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CHAPTER I 

TREASURE SEEKERS 

Sunrise in the Imperial City of Delhi — Gulloo, a Village 
Messenger — TKe Treasure Seeker — A Stranger at the 
Seeker's Palace. 

It was a glorious morning in the month of 
May. The sun, arrayed in all the splendour 
of an Oriental monarch, had risen, and was 
welcomed by all, except the noxious vapours 
which hung over the River Jumna, and fled on 
feeling the reflected warmth from its glittering 
armour. 

Confused sounds came rolling through the 
air from the arched gateway of the Palace of 
Delhi and its vaulted chambers beyond. Two 
dancing girls, young, strikingly beautiful, and 
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2 BENDISH 

covered with jewels which spoke of pro- 
fessional success, were making their way 
home. 

They stopped on hearing the noise, and 
looking back, one of them exclaimed : 

" Here comes the King of Delhi and his 
cavalcade, bound for the great mosque. We 
had better wait, or we shall be knocked down." 

The cavalcade swept along. A horseman 
nearly ran over one of the girls, and to avoid 
him, she pressed against a mounted traveller, 
who resented her too close contact, and called 
out: 

" Keep clear of me, you daughter of a 
devil!" 

Quickly the girl replied : 

"If you remain in Delhi, we will teach you 
better manners, you black-faced pig ! " 

The man was about to strike the girl, when 
a well-mounted Englishman called out sharply 
and loudly : 

" You strike no woman in my city ! " 

" Who was that ? " asked one of the girls. 

"John Knox, the magistrate," replied her 
friend. 

"It is lucky that black fellow did not touch 
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me. I should have stuck my dagger into his 
liver !" 

" You carry a dagger ? " 

41 Yes, always ; and one which knows its 
work. Come home with me, I feel cold." 

On their way home the dancing girls chatted 
together about the events of the past night and 
their gains. 

"It is said that the princes were born under 
an evil star ! " remarked one of them. 

" Who says so ? " 

" The Hindu who draws out horoscopes/' 

"An idolater ought not to be consulted or 
listened to. If I were Queen of Delhi, I would 
not allow a custom contrary to the teaching of 
our Prophet." 

The King of Delhi witnessed the scene 
between the dancing girls and the dark 
traveller. As he passed along, mounted on 
his enormous elephant, he felt that the sceptre 
had indeed departed from his grasp when an 
Englishman called the City of Delhi Ms in 
the presence of a descendant of Timour the 
Lame. 

It seemed that the mahout who drove the 
elephant guessed the thoughts of his King, for 
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turning round his head and shoulders, he 
said: 

" The falcon always returns to the wrist of 
its master ! " 

"True, true," replied the King; "but we 
must think of other things now we are 
approaching the mosque for prayer!" 

However, the words of the preacher rather 
excited than allayed the thoughts of the King. 
He dwelt on the spread of Islamism, and the 
duty of kings to encourage it, even at the edge 
of the sword. 

On returning to his palace the King felt a 
chill. Two slave girls rubbed his feet until 
he was somewhat revived ; then the favourite 
queen was summoned, and the scene of the 
morning was recounted to her. 

"Who do you fancy the sinister-looking 
dark stranger was, Beebee?" 

" Who can tell, Your Highness ? There will 
be no peace or law in Delhi until you have the 
courage to become a real king, not a mere 
puppet in the hands of the English, receiving 
a beggarly crumb of bread as a pension, like a 
dog. Would that I were king for a week! 
Delhi streets should run red with blood!" 
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After a few moments' silence, the King 
began to tell the beads of his rosary, made of 
admirably matched sapphires, emeralds and 
diamonds, a legacy from ancient members of 
his family, which had escaped the fate of many 
a gem. His eyes were raised towards heaven, 
and his lips began to move, and he repeated in 
a feeble voice a chapter of the Koran called 
the Al F&ihat: 1 

a Praise be to God, the Lord of all creatures ; 
the most merciful, the king of the day of 
judgment. Thee do we worship, and of thee 
do we beg assistance. Direct us in the right 
way, in the way of those to whom thou hast 
been gracious; not of those against whom 
thou art incensed, nor of those who go 
astray." 

In the meantime the Begum was not idle. 
She sent for a Hindu who was famous for 
drawing out horoscopes, and commanded him 
to draw out the horoscopes of three persons 
without a moment's delay. 

The Hindu excused himself from doing so; 
the Begum insisted. 

44 The names?" inquired the Hindu. 
1 Sale's Al Koran. 
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" They are the King of Delhi, John Knox, 
and the dark, ill-favoured stranger who entered 
the city this morning." 

In a few minutes the Hindu said : 

" I see the King of Delhi without a crown, in 
a small room surrounded with blue water; I 
see a crown on the head of John Knox ; I see 
the stranger on a gibbet ! " 

44 Is no one with the King ? " 

" Yes, a woman." 

"Who is she?" 

" I cannot see her face ; she is weeping, and 
has covered it with her sheet." 

.... a . 

After having checked the insolence of the 
stranger, John Knox returned home to his 
wife. 

44 Harrie," said he, 44 I feel very cold ! " 

44 Do you, John ? Doubtless you have a 
touch of Delhi fever and ague ; a good deal of 
mist hung over the Jumna this morning." 

But it was not the mist that made John 
feel chilly; it was the remembrance of the 
sinister stranger's diabolical look ! 

A few yards from the scene of his adventure, 
the stranger met a tall, dark-skinned man. 
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They had a short whispered conversation, 
which apparently settled the movements of 
the stranger; for he then turned his horse's 
head to the south, and quitted the City of 
Delhi. When he had left the city walls 
behind him, he suddenly turned round again, 
and said aloud to himself : 

" Truly this is the key of the Government 
of India! In whose hands is it destined to 
remain ? " 

On hearing the voice of his master, the 
horse trembled and snorted. Did it scent 
the torrents of blood which were about to 
be poured out for the possession of the City 
of Delhi? Or did it know that its hoofs 
rested on the very spot where Mirza Mogul 
was destined to meet his tragic end ? 

From thence the stranger pursued his 
journey in silence, passing along by ruined 
tombs of ages long since forgotten by the 
vulgar herd of men — tombs of men famous 
in their day, who shook the Empire of the 
East to its very foundations. Not a sound 
floats through the air from the massive 
Mausoleum of the Emperor Humayun, except 
that of prayers chanted by its guardians. But 
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prayers were not in harmony with the blood- 
thirsty mood of the idolatrous Hindu stranger. 

It was mid-day. The sun shone like a ball of 
fire ; the air was as hot as if it had burst forth 
from a blast furnace. Dust, which had risen 
up into the sky, remained aloft, slowly floating 
about. A miserable patch of shade darkened 
the ground here and there ; a goat and a dog 
might be seen struggling for it. The goat 
butted the dog, who in retaliation seized him 
by the leg, then both rolled over in the dust, 
raising a pyramid of fine powder. 

It was not an hour for anyone to venture 
abroad, except under the pressure of great 
necessity. However, a man could be seen 
threading his way through and past ruins in 
all stages of decay and shades of blackness. 
He did not appear to feel the heat, and left 
a column of dust behind him as he shuffled 
along in his red native shoes. Being the 
village messenger, he was at the beck and call 
of everyone, and his dark skin proved that he 
travelled by day as well as by night — by the 
light of the sun as well as by the glare of the 
flaring torch. Now and then his skin was 
treated to a good rub of cocoa-nut oil, but 
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his eyes had to meet the glare of the fiercest 
sun with a turban pulled over the brow, and 
a sheet thrown over his head and shoulders, 
and drawn over his face so as to give some 
morsel of shade. 

Gulloo, for that was the name of the 
messenger, knew the road perfectly, but did 
not exactly make out the spot where he was 
to find the man he sought. Occasionally he 
stopped and listened — his hearing had been 
sharpened by long practice— but he did not 
catch the expected sound. At last he resorted 
to one of those short calls, which men on 
the north-west frontier use amongst their 
mountains to warn enemies and friends of 
their approach. 

After listening a couple of minutes or so, a 
man appeared from a mass of ruins, covered 
with dust, and holding a pickaxe in his hand. 
The treasure seeker did not at first perceive 
Gulloo, having emerged so suddenly from his 
underground digging into broad daylight. 
But the messenger lost not a moment in 
giving the usual salutation to the treasure 
seeker : 

" May the peace of God rest on you 1 " 
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To which the answer : " Rest on you the 
peace of God ! " was returned. 

" A stranger has arrived," said Gulloo, " and 
asked for you ; he also sent a message : ' That 
time presses.' " 

44 Very well, I will follow," replied the 
treasure seeker, and again resumed his work 
underground. 

Gulloo returned to give the message to the 
stranger, speculating as to who he might be, 
and commenting in his own mind on the folly 
of those who spend a lifetime searching for 
hidden treasure. 

But we will let our readers into a secret. 
Just as Gulloo had shouted, the treasure 
seeker had struck his pickaxe against some- 
thing which sounded hollow, and cracked 
under the weight of the blow. He now bent 
eagerly over the spot, and as he regained his 
power of vision in the dark passage where he 
was excavating, he perceived an earthen jar. 
His heart beat quick with excitement. The 
vessel had not been broken into pieces ; it was 
only cracked a little, as the seeker discovered 
on clearing away the rubbish which surrounded 
it. He then cautiously put his hand into the 
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mouth of the jar, and first of all pulled out a 
ring, which he put on his finger, and at the 
second dive caught hold of that for which he 
ever toiled. 

Coins ! 

He knew they were gold from the weight, 
and he felt a glow of satisfaction. The coins, 
two hundred in number, were counted and 
arranged carefully in a long, serpent - like 
purse, which he tied round his waist. He 
always carried the purse in his waistband, in 
case of any special find of treasure. 

" That shout of Gulloo's must have brought 
me good fortune," thought he ; " but will the 
stranger prove equally lucky to me ? At all 
events, I must take care of my coins, now 
Destiny has placed them in my hand. 
Strangers may be thugs ; I shall see." 

When once more in broad daylight, the 
treasure seeker examined his ring. It was of 
massive gold ; the precious stone set in it was 
an immense sapphire, as large as a small bean, 
and on it a Sphinx was beautifully engraved, 
the work of some skilled Egyptian artist, who 
had been embalmed ages ago, and slept in a 
chamber hewn out of rock on the bank of the 
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River Nile. What wars and tumults had led 
to the ring being buried in the vault under 
the ancient palace at Toghlakabad, now 
standing in ruins, we are unable to say. 
There it was on the treasure seeker's finger, 
the fine blue colour of the transparent stone 
showing out magnificently in the blazing 
sunlight. 

Now that he had discovered the valuables, 
their custody troubled him. He dared not 
keep the ring on his finger, but tied it up in 
the end of his sheet, which he drew over his 
head to keep off the glare of the sun. He 
knew that he had found this prize not a 
moment too soon. His family, consisting of a 
wife and a son aged twelve years, was on 
the verge of starvation. The banker from 
whom he had borrowed money in Delhi did 
not press for the repayment of the 250 rupees, 
but doubtless he required it, and might demand 
it suddenly. What Hindu, however good he 
may be, does not thirst for the return of money 
he has lent. He longs to welcome it home 
again with interest. 

The seekers son had a tutor. He too was 
poor. All the village servants lived on hope 
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from day to day, looking forward to that 
happy hour when the treasure seeker would 
announce : " My friends, Fortune has been 
kind to me ! " 

This auspicious moment had now arrived. 
Thus he reached his home with his heart full 
and his countenance bright. His wife knew 
at a glance that her husband had been be- 
friended by Fortune, but she signalled to him : 
" Beware ! " for a stranger was near. Who 
knew what he was after? Time would dis- 
cover the object of his visit. The seeker was 
not long in placing his treasure in a place of 
safety, whilst his wife enjoyed a vision of 
brightly coloured clothes and sparkling jewels. 

She thought to herself: " How good the 
Prophet has been to the poor ! " 

The seeker lived in a building which had 
once been a palace in the palmy and prosperous 
days of his family. For three generations they 
had burrowed underground, and had almost 
lost all trace of their pedigree as well as of 
their religion. Now and then he changed his 
occupation and lived above ground. He went 
to the gold-washings on the sands of the'rivers 
Indus and Sutlej. But working in daylight 
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did not suit his pocket or his imagination ; for 
the profits from washing river sand were but 
small. No one ever found a nugget of gold to 
stimulate speculation or endeavour. 

Once the seekers family had been illustrious 
under one of the emperors of Delhi. It was 
at the time of the dawning fortunes of the 
family that a palace was built of the same 
description of red sandstone as that of which 
the Palace of Delhi is constructed. Perhaps 
the seeker's family had appropriated some of 
the stone which ought to have adorned the 
royal palace. For a courtier was too often 
forgetful of the distinction between meum and 
tuum ; and thus the empire eventually went 
to pieces, having struck on the rock of 
corruption. 

The palace was surrounded by a high wall. 
It had two courtyards, an inner and an outer 
quadrangle. All the buildings looked inwards, 
but those of the inner court were more private, 
and were adorned with white marble, now 
yellow with age. There was a mosque in the 
outer court, and a fine burnt-brick well of pure 
water. Many of the buildings were dilapidated 
and roofless, but a stroke of good fortune now 
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and then had enabled the seeker to put the 
palace into habitable repair for himself and 
family. The discovery of two hundred gold 
pieces had already suggested repairs to roofs 
and to the mosque, one of the minarets of 
which had tumbled down. The fragments 
were scattered about, and the goats jumped 
upon them in play. 

The seeker and his family lived in the inner 
court ; accommodation had already been found 
for the Hindu stranger in the outer court, where 
the seeker now sought him. He was seated 
on the ground, apparently reading a book 
which lay before him. The seeker paid his 
respects, and the stranger looked up. He 
was a Hindu, small, but singularly quick in 
all his movements. 

" Can you tell me where Hyder Khan 
Moonshee is to be found ? " asked the 
stranger. 

" Your Highness, he will be here to-morrow 
evening; he has gone to collect his fees for 
teaching." 

The word " Highness " did not appear to 
please the stranger. He frowned, but said 
nothing as to the mode of address. 
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" Very well, then ; I will wait here until 
to-morrow evening," he replied. 

The seeker was about to retire, when Gulloo 
(who was also the village reporter for the police 
station) came forward and paid his respects, 
asking, as an excuse for his appearance, 
whether he could be of any service. 

a None, none ! " was the emphatic reply. 

The two then withdrew, Gulloo remarking in 
a low tone to the seeker : 

"A man from the south, and if I am not 
mistaken, a man of note and accustomed to 
command. How short his answer was. Did 
he mistake me for a dog? " 

An expressive glance was the seeker's sole 
reply ; but on meeting his wife, he said to 
her : 

" Send Alexander for supplies," giving her at 
the same time a couple of rupees. 

Turning to the messenger, who was on the 
point of leaving, he said : 

"You will have your bread here." 

This was a great satisfaction to Gulloo. He 
was doubtful whether an invitation would be 
given, for he knew the seeker's finances had 
been low. 
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Alexander, the seeker s son, was well made, 
courageous, and intelligent, his skin was clear 
and brown, and his eyes were remarkably 
good. On his return, he was told off by his 
father to wait on the stranger, who eyed him 
attentively on his being presented before 
him. 

"An observant boy," thought the stranger, 
11 One must be on one's guard with him. 

On his side, the boy did not admire the looks 
of his father's guest, or take to him. 

The night passed quietly enough. 

Early in the morning Gulloo was at the 
police station, and reported : " All's well. A 
stranger, a Hindu, has arrived at the seeker's 
palace." 

There was someone sitting in a corner of 
the police station who heard the report, but 
said nothing. 

Twenty-four hours had not elapsed since the 
arrival of the stranger, when the same dark- 
skinned man who had spoken to him after the 
cavalcade of the King of Delhi had passed 
made his appearance, covered with dust and 
perspiration. His manner was agitated, his 
voice husky and dry. 
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In a few words he explained to the stranger 
that all danger had disappeared. 

" Maharajah, you can return to Delhi in 
safety. I must be in time for my parade. The 
girl spy, whom we suspected, has disappeared. 
Farewell ! " 

After the departure of the Sepoy, for such 
he was, the stranger fell into a reverie. The 
question his brain asked time after time was : 
" How can a bird expect to escape the snare 
of a cunning fowler ? " 

He was still occupied with this thought 
when a gipsy girl outside the verandah 
commenced singing. Her voice was melodi- 
ous, her accent not that of Delhi, her eyes 
sparkling, inquiring, and penetrating : 

" The fowler's sure to see 
The bird that soars too high ! 
Beware in time, 
Nor soar too high. 

The British Lion none can tame ; 
No, not the rice-fed, lean Hindu. 
Beware in time." 

After her song, the girl stepped forward and 
lifted the curtain, and peeped into the inner 



Digitized 



by Google 



TREASURE SEEKERS 19 

room, where sat the stranger. A gleam of 
satisfaction shot across her face, and she cried 
out : 

" Bukshish, Maharajah ! " 

The stranger threw a rupee to her — silver 
where there should have been gold. 

" Maharajah, gold must seal my lips/* said 
the girl, stepping into the room. " Your wife 
is well ; what message shall I carry to Her 
Highness ? " 

" Gold seals the lips ! Here are two gold 
mohurs. To my wife kind words. Begone ! " 

The girl departed, well pleased. 

" Gold seals not my lips. How fortunate I 
am in unearthing this old fox so soon ! How 
lucky I should have seen him in Delhi and 
tracked him to his earth ! Now for the present 
of the foreigner at Cawnpoor. I must take 
the post-carriage at Delhi." 
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THE MONEY MARKET 



The Old Brahmin — The Banker — Hyder Khan, the 
Tutor. 



The morning was cool for one in Delhi in 
May, but it was early — just half-past seven 
o'clock. Still, many people were moving 
about Silver Street. Most were on foot, 
some in bullock - carriages, some on horse- 
back ; now and then an elephant strode along, 
swinging his trunk to and fro to catch any 
tempting morsel which might fall in his way. 
Salig Ram, the banker, was hard at work in 
his shop in Silver Street, which was open in 
front. He was poring over a large ledger, 
and held a reed pen in his hand ; but his 
countenance, though handsome, was clouded 
and gloomy. The banker was dressed simply, 
but very cleanly, in white muslin, with a rose- 
coloured, tight-fitting turban on his head. He 
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sat on a carpet on the ground. Salig Ram 
felt no comfort from his accounts ; his face 
was growing darker and darker when he called 
to mind the words of the old Brahmin, who 
had said to him that very morning : " Trust 
in the Deity ! " 

Salig Ram had performed all his religious 
ceremonies at gun-fire, and on visiting his 
temple had seen the old Brahmin sitting under 
its porch. 

There he had sat for years at the same hour 
— for how long no one could tell, for the old 
Brahmin was reported to be at least one 
hundred years old, and the most learned 
Hindu in Delhi. The Brahmin never asked 
for anything ; but Salig Ram gave him a suit 
of clothes for summer wear and one for winter, 
with a wadded wrap, year by year. On the 
morning in question, the Brahmin had lifted 
up his eyes from his book, and repeated the 
words: " Trust in the Deity," as the banker 
passed. 

The banker was still looking over his ledger, 
when the call of the postman startled him. 

"A letter for the Lala," and the postman 
hurried on. 
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The letter was written on thin silver paper, 
in the Hindi character, four or five inches long 
and a couple of inches wide. 

" Calcutta ! Who writes to me from there ? 
Ah ! it is my old friend. What does he say ? 
'A foreigner wishes to rent your house in 
Diamond Street for one year at one hundred 
rupees a month; a hoondee (or cheque) for 
twelve hundred rupees, at sight, is forwarded. 
Some few purchases will have to be made ; a 
list of them is enclosed. A hoondee for one 
thousand rupees is enclosed, and as I write the 
foreigner sends five thousand rupees to be held 
to his credit. Total, seven thousand two 
hundred rupees, at sight. The foreigner is 
commended to your care. He is rich, and will 
be with you in a week.' " 

The face of the banker was bright now ; he 
called out to his clerk, and giving him the 
three cheques, said : 

" Bring the money quickly." 

" • Trust in the Deity ' have been words of 
good omen to me, for without this remittance 
I should have been hard pressed to-day." 

The banker had hardly thought over this 
news when Alexander, the seeker's son, stood 



Digitized 



by Google 



THE MONE Y MARKET 23 

before him, and having paid his respects, 
said : 

" My father has directed me to pay his debts 
to you." 

On referring to a ledger covered with red 
leather which stood before him, after a few 
minutes' silence the banker replied : 

" In all, 250 rupees." 

The boy, who was seated at the banker's 
request, drew forth from the waistband which 
he had tied round him thirty gold pieces, and 
placed them before the banker. 

He examined one piece attentively, and said : 

"This is of the purest gold — Grecian — and 
of your namesake's coinage." 

A goldsmith was summoned. The pieces were 
weighed, irrespective of their being Grecian, 
the value of the gold calculated, and five gold 
pieces were returned to the boy. 

" If," said the banker, " anyone curious about 
coins calls, and I can make anything by a sale, 
the balance will be credited to the seeker ; here 
is your receipt." 

Alexander departed and left the banker well 
satisfied; for when in low spirits, he always 
looked on the seeker's debt as somewhat 
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doubtful. " Luck must have visited the 
seeker," thought the banker. 

The clerk now returned, carrying the seven 
thousand two hundred rupees in silver. He 
looked hot, but was aided by another man. 
A native of India always delights in fingering 
silver. 

Business now began to get brisk ; men came 
for the [payment of cheques, one or two for 
large sums. The banker paid all, and applica- 
tions were made for fresh orders on various 
towns throughout India. There was confidence 
written on everyone's face. 

" Trust in the Deity ! " 

There was a stir in the street. The kotwal> 
or chief city police officer, was passing along. 
Salig Ram looked up, caught the eye of Ahmed 
Khan, and paid his respects. 

A man left the side of the kotwafs horse, 
approached the banker, and said in a low tone: 

" The kotwal wishes to see you at gun-fire 
to-night." 

" His order be on his slave's head," was the 
banker's reply. 

The messenger was the man who was in the 
police office when the reporter gave his news 
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about the stranger. He was now dressed as 
a policeman, and the banker did not relish his 
having seen his money-bags on the floor. 

"As arrant a rogue as ever breathed ; who 
can measure the depth of his evil ways ! " 

The clerk was called, and all the monies 
placed in a safe chest The custody of it 
was now a source of anxiety. 

The banker was right in his dread of the 
police messenger. He was the Government 
tracker, by caste a Bohurya, by profession a 
thug and robber. Ahmed Khan knew his 
character perfectly well, and had the whip- 
hand over him owing to certain slips in life 
which the tracker had made. Still, with all 
his skill and sagacity as a tracker, he was a 
dangerous man to employ. Sangtia knew the 
environs of Delhi by heart, and had many 
friends in all parts of India who lived by 
murder and plunder. He did not forget the 
sight at the bankers, but he knew that the 
house could not be attacked during the day- 
time, and at night bankers carefully conceal 
their money in some vault. Added to this, 
Salig Ram kept two or three bold, well-armed 
men on guard during the night. Dacoity, 
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(robbery by violence at night), effected by a 
body of armed men, was not to be thought 
of so long as Ahmed Khan was kotwal. But 
Sangtia could wait, and in the meantime be 
a faithful servant of the British Government. 

As the evening gun fired, the banker 
entered the head police office. Sangtia was 
on the watch, and conducted him to Ahmed 
Khan, who received him courteously. 

At first the kotwal flattered the banker, 
but the latter replied : 

"What need of serpent words! Speak, 
and I will aid you if it is in my power to 
do so." 

The police officer frowned, and replied : 

" There is a report abroad that evil men 
are plotting, and that conspirators have been 
despatched by twos, in every direction, from 
the neighbourhood of Cawnpoor. Now, I 
wish you to be on the alert, and to give me 
any information which may reach you." 

The banker was lost in thought for a few 
seconds, and then replied : 

u No special news has reached me lately, but 
I will make inquiries. Delhi is a city full of 
men, who, if misled, would relish a change ; 
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still, it has no fighting men of its own, but 
possibly they might be found if paid." 

Ahmed Khan, though no statesman, scented 
mischief in the air. 

When Salig Ram took his leave, Sangtia 
was hovering about, wondering what Ahmed 
Khan could have summoned the banker for, 

" Has any evil report come from any quarter 
about me ? " 

But the banker's face was blank; it did 
not indicate to Sangtia that he had anything 
to do with the conversation. So his nerves 
recovered their tone, his heart beat as usual. 

On the day in question, Ahmed Khan had 
been told by the magistrate of Delhi that 
reports were being circulated calculated to 
make men's minds uneasy ; that it would be 
well to listen and inquire. The magistrate 
spoke in vague terms, not wishing to give the 
kotwal too much information. The latter 
was right in sending for the banker, since the 
money market is extremely sensitive, and evil 
reports reach the banking interests of India 
very rapidly. 

On walking home, Salig Ram resolved to 
make his treasure secure, and he puzzled over 
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the question about the foreigner who had 
rented his house for a year, paid so liberally 
in advance, and saved him from financial 
difficulties. Who was he? Next day the 
house must be cleaned out and partially 
furnished, according to the list forwarded. 

As Hyder Khan, Alexander's tutor, came 
along gaily on his ambling pony, he found the 
stranger awaiting his arrival. He was bound 
for the palace of the seeker. His spirits were 
excellent, for he had been liberally paid by his 
pupils, their parents, and friends. He rode 
like a man who had been in the native 
cavalry, and was about forty years of age. 
He had received an education far in advance 
of what might have been expected from one 
in his poor circumstances. His scholars 
turned out well, for he was skilled in teaching. 

Inside the first enclosure of the palace a 
boy took the pony, and after a short time 
Gulloo, the messenger, announced that a 
stranger wished to see Hyder Khan. So after 
the traveller had arranged his toilet, he 
received the stranger. 

The two men were widely different in 
appearance ; the Mahommedan was fair, the 
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Hindu olive-coloured. Hyder Khan had an 
open countenance ; the Hindu's face, though 
intelligent, was lowering and sinister-looking. 
They were soon seated side by side. The 
stranger mentioned the name of a mutual 
friend, which made Hyder Khan wince some- 
what, and the Hindu gradually crept on with 
his questions. 

"What were the feelings of the Delhi 
people regarding the British rule of the 
Empire of Hindustan? What did Mahom- 
medans say concerning the foreigner, alien 
in race and religion ? Did the old Mogul 
Emperor command any love, esteem or 
respect ? What a magnificent army the 
Company possesses in its Sepoy force, so 
obedient and loyal ! Did the Sepoys mix 
much or at all with the people of the Palace 
when on guard at the gateway? Did the 
people ever talk of the Mahratta power and 
the days of the Pindarrees ? Can you recom- 
mend a trustworthy person for me to put up 
with in Delhi ? " 

Then there was a talk of morifey and the 
pleasure of its acquisition. How enjoyments 
are bought with it. 
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Hyder Khan answered the questions as 
cautiously as he could, not much to the satis- 
faction of the stranger, which fact was not 
concealed by his cunning countenance. But 
before parting, the stranger made the tutor a 
handsome present. 

"Too large," thought Hyder Khan, u for 
mere friendship ! " 

The interview ended just as the seeker 
returned home, well pleased with his day's 
work ; for he had discovered more gold pieces, 
about two hundred, but no ring. 

Thanking the seeker for his good quarters, 
the stranger gave him a small present, and was 
gone early next morning, disappearing like a 
shadow. 

On talking over the stranger and his doings, 
the tutor, the seeker, and Gulloo all differed 
in their opinions ; but the tutor formed the 
soundest opinion, which he kept to himself. 

Alexander had now returned, and gave the 
banker's receipt to his father, also the five 
gold pieces, and told him what Salig Ram had 
said about the value of the coins. Servants' 
wages, debts to grain merchants and drapers 
were paid, gold bangles and new clothes were 
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ordered for the seeker's wife. Thus gold had 
soothed many hearts that day. 

In due time masons were summoned, and 
repairs commenced. All now knew that the 
seeker must be spending treasure which he 
had found. 

Sangtia called early, but heard that the 
stranger had left an hour before. He traced 
him like a dog to the gate of the City of Delhi, 
lost the trace, found it again, and discovered 
the stranger calmly reading his book like some 
holy man. The postman came and left a letter 
which the stranger took without emotion. 
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CHAPTER III 

" TRUST IN THE DEITY ! " 

Good Luck for Salig Ram — The Banker first hears of 
Mogul Beg. 

Salig Ram reached his own private dwelling- 
house, a good deal perplexed ; he felt that 
the political atmosphere was not unclouded. 
When is it ever quite clear in Hindustan, 
with a restless population, which has not 
settled down to the dull routine of civilised 
life? 

The first thing the banker did on reaching 
home was to caution his watchmen to be on 
the alert. They were, of course, full of 
promises. These watchmen were Meenas by 
caste, and came from Shahjehanpoor, a town 
near Rewarrie — not the place of that 
name in Rohilcund. Meenas are notorious 
plunderers, but are supposed to be true to 

their salt, which is not always proved by 
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their conduct. The three watchmen were 
pleased when they thought how much 
confidence the banker placed in them by 
entrusting his wealth to their custody — much 
as anyone would err in asking a wolf to 
guard a tender kid. 

The banker next told his servant that he 
would visit the house which he had let, at 
daybreak, so that all might be in good order 
for the tenant. A man was directed to be in 
attendance at the office next day, to receive 
orders for painting the legs of the two beds, 
which had been entered on the list forwarded 
from Calcutta. Salig Ram then sat down, 
called for his hubble-bubble, and revolved 
in his mind on the future. 

"I will for the present remain quiet," he 
thought, "and not breathe a whisper of evil 
news, except to my wife; and I will have a 
more secure treasure-vault constructed as soon 
as possible by Kureem Buksh." 

Thus the banker slept and dreamt of heaps 
of gold and silver, at which he grasped in 
vain. The next day was a native holiday; 
banking work would be slack. The old 
Brahmin was not forgotten ; a jar of ghee 
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(clarified butter) and one of flour were con- 
veyed to him. All religious ceremonies were 
carefully attended to, and then Salig Ram 
(sitting in his office with his books before 
him, as usual) gave instructions to a man 
about painting the legs of the two beds, for 
the house in Diamond Street. 

" Give each god his proper place," said he, 
"each animal a suitable position; see that no 
mistake be made which will bring bad luck 
or evil dreams to a sleeper." 

The postman now called and placed a letter 
before the banker, which attracted his special 
attention, amongst several others from various 
parts of India. Salig Ram opened the letter 
with care. It ran thus, and was from a banker 
at Cawnpoor : 

" All's well, but sinister reports are abroad, 
so contract your banking business, and be 
cautious regarding cheques from these parts; 
warn all friends. The Nana Sahib, Tantia 
Topee, and two or three others of lesser note 
have left this neighbourhood ; the first for 
Gwalior or Lucknow, the second for Delhi, it 
is said. Be watchful." 

Here, then, was a clue to the kotwaCs news. 
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After a few minutes' consideration, Salig Ram 
wrote a note to his friend, Jewan Lai, a 
famous Delhi banker, and gave it to his 
servant to convey to him. 

The note ran thus: "All's well, but your 
presence is urgently required. Delay not." 

"You will find Jewan Lai at his garden 
house," said the banker to his servant, who ran 
off at full speed and delivered the note. 

On receipt of the communication, Jewan Lai 
hurried back to the city in his carriage, which 
was drawn by two splendid Nagore bullocks ; 
the carriage was covered with scarlet cloth, 
and the bullocks were smartly caparisoned. 

Jewan Lai was a courtier, a statesman, and a 
banker, tall, handsome, and intelligent. Salig 
Ram was wise in summoning him to his 
council. Jewan Lai arrived at the office door 
a little shaken, for the bullock-carriage had 
been driven somewhat sharply ; if twitching at 
a cord and ring through a bullock's nostril, 
and twisting his tail as a reminder, can be 
styled driving. 

When seated, the two friends, after having 
previously made all the speeches required by 
native etiquette, looked fixedly at each other. 
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Salig Ram placed the letter of the morning in 
his friend's hands. He read it through, and 
then spoke : 

"You did quite right to send for me. 
Hindustan lights up in a moment, and these 
Mahrattas are ever anxious to regain their grip 
on Delhi. I know your friend at Cawnpoor 
well ; he is very sagacious and trustworthy ; a 
hint from him is not to be neglected, and he 
would not have written this much without due 
warning from true friends — some probably in 
the service of the Nana. We will call a 
meeting of our banking friends this evening 
at the usual house, and without saying too 
much, give a warning to be cautious." 

Salig Ram then inquired whether many 
cheques had lately come from Cawnpoor to 
Delhi. 

" More than usual," replied Jewan Lai ; 
"probably more by ^20,000 or ,£30,000, 
and no one could give any good reason for 
the expansion of cheques. People have been 
discussing the circumstance." 

"We will discuss the matter to-night," 
answered Salig Ram, and the friends parted. 

Jewan Lai went to his own house and 
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examined his ledger carefully for the last six 
weeks, making notes on a slip of paper which 
he held in his hand. 

11 Yes ; I thought so. I have had cheques 
for the last six weeks for ,£8,000 from Cawn- 
poor, and all payable to people of whom I 
literally know nothing/' 

The banker then called for his confidential 
clerk, and put the question to him : 

" Have we not been doing a brisk business 
with Cawnpoor for the last six weeks ? " 

" Without doubt," was the clerk's answer. 

"Can you recollect who generally cashed 
Cawnpoor cheques ? " 

The clerk drew closer to his master, and 
looked round cautiously. 

"About ;£8,ooo fell into the hands of 
strangers ; men out of our line of business. 
I know most of our clients. Two or three of 
the men who cashed cheques appeared to me 
to be Sepoys ; one or two Palace people. Let 
me think. Yes, I know one of the Palace men 
by sight — a Hindu in the service of one of the 
princes. The Sepoys, if soldiers, were young 
men. As a rule, soldiers remit money to 
Oude ; for them to receive cheques is very 
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unusual. I have seen the Hindu with a man 
who is, I think, a Mahratta, though not 
dressed as one. I have met them near the 
Palace and the magazine, not far from the 
Cashmeer Gate, on the road to Cantonments." 

Thus Jewan Lai obtained a valuable piece 
of information from his confidential clerk, and 
on being left alone, reflected that cheques to 
Sepoys must mean mischief. He thought : 
" Probably the Mahrattas are tampering with 
the native army of the Company. If the native 
army should prove false to its salt, what for a 
time would be the fate of Hindustan ? " 

But Jewan Lai, the banker, was a practical 
man. He resolved, at all hazards, to make 
his own position as secure as possible, and to 
conceal his treasure. The first thought also, 
as we have seen, of Salig Ram ; thus at the 
same moment that Salig Ram's messenger 
summoned Kureem Buksh, one from Jewan 
Lai also called upon him. 

Kureem Buksh lost no time in putting on 
a white suit of clothes, and waited first upon 
Salig Ram, from whom he received his 
instructions ; he then called on Jewan Lai, 
who explained everything to him. 
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"A vault must be secretly constructed 
capable of holding ten lacs of rupees 
(;£ 1 00,000) ; you must work at night with 
your two sons. Now, where can it be made 
to avoid every curious eye?" 

The question was settled to the satisfaction 
of mason and banker, and all slept during the 
heat of the day in safety. But the hearts of 
the two bankers were uneasy. 

The kotwal rode about as usual, catching 
thieves and having small boys whipped ; but 
the great disturber of the peace of Hindustan 
was sleeping on a comfortable bed in the City 
of Delhi, regardless of the future and the stream 
of blood through which he was to wade. 

As the sun lost its burning power, and 
disappeared as if by magic, all nature was 
refreshed, and the rich began to move about. 
Poor men are always destined to have their 
skins burnt black in India, until a tide of 
wealth sets in, and then the poor man feels 
the luxury of indolence and sloth. It is the 
expectation of this change which makes so 
many restless in Hindustan ; perhaps a change 
will bring purple and fine linen, languor and 
effeminate ways. 
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Jewan Lais mind was more disturbed by 
the information communicated to him by Salig 
Ram than he would have cared to admit. It 
is true the storm might blow over, and all be 
calm again ; but the probability that native 
soldiers were mixing themselves up with some 
political movement which was afoot could not 
be passed over as a small matter. Jewan Lai 
knew from his map of India how the native 
army was dotted about everywhere ; he also 
knew that it was composed mostly of one class 
of men, who were never quite satisfied with the 
rule of the East India Company. The English 
force of European soldiers was very small ; too 
few white faces were observed in Cantonments. 
Native public opinion was doubtless with the 
British Government, so long as it could reason- 
ably be considered as able to hold its own. 
The Cantonments of native chiefs were full of 
native soldiers. Would they remain staunch 
under pressure ? Would not the hereditary 
chief be pushed aside for some daring, reckless 
adventurer ? For instance, what would happen 
at Gwalior, amongst a host of Mahratta 
plunderers, always ready for a ride on quick 
small horses, now here, now there, if Delhi 
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had no European soldiers to guard the city 
and its important magazine when rebellion 
broke out? 

Jewan Lai was in an excited state of mind 
when he met his brother bankers that same 
evening. The political outlook was well 
talked over ; more cheques from Cawnpoor 
were admitted to have arrived than was 
usual, and no one offered an explanation. It 
was decided to wait and watch, to be careful 
about granting cheques, and to note suspicious 
persons to whom money was given for cheques 
cashed. It was unanimously resolved not to 
communicate with the police. 

" For," said one of the bankers, " we should 
be bullied and asked for proof ; perhaps get a 
blow or so on our ears from an old shoe, which 
has passed over all kinds of impurities on the 
foot of a Mahommedan." 

The meeting broke up, and Salig Ram 
longed for the post of the next morning. 
But as the members of the Stock Exchange 
separated, Sangtia was loitering about. He 
was certain that things were not going on 
quite smoothly ; he too would watch. 

As we have before mentioned, he had 
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already traced the strangers footsteps, and 
he had then remarked to himself that the 
footprints were those of someone who had 
come from the far south. They were small, 
well-shaped — those of a man who was carried 
in a palanquin, or rode on horseback. The 
owner was well-bred, for men from the plough 
do not have such finely-shaped feet. Sangtia 
saw at a glance that the shoes were not of a 
Delhi make. So he now resolved again to 
seek out the stranger on some pretext or 
another ; but he would first allow him a few 
days rest. He had a Bohurya friend at the 
house where the stranger lodged ; he would 
report all comers and goers. So Sangtia found 
out his friend, and gave him a rupee in advance. 
He then passed on to Salig Ram's house, and 
met one of the Meenas ; the two sat down and 
smoked a hubble - bubble ; but the Meena 
excused himself after half-an-hour's consola- 
tion, saying his master had cautioned his 
watchmen to be well on the alert. Thus 
Sangtia was convinced that a storm was 
brewing somewhere. 

He remarked to his Meena friend before 
leaving : 
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" I hear Salig Ram has let his house in 
Diamond Street for one year to a foreigner, 
who is shortly expected ; there was great 
bustle and preparation at the house as I passed 
to-day, I understand that goods have been 
ordered from various tradesmen, with an order 
of urgency; and Salig Ram was evidently 
doing an unusually good business when I went 
by his shop lately. His face showed profits 
on it!" 

Sangtia then passed on to the police station, 
and having reported " All's well ! " to the 
writer in charge of the office (who entered the 
information with exactitude), stretched himself 
on a small, comfortable bed, placed a round 
pillow under his neck, ordered one of the 
policemen to shampoo him, and fell asleep. 
He had worked hard all day, but more with a 
view to his own individual profit than that of 
the State. 

The kotwal also slept soundly, and " All's 
well " will be reported to-morrow morning to 
the magistrate of Delhi. And who could 
actually assert with proof that all was not 
well? 

The sun rose next morning with punctuality ; 
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sleep departed from thousands of eyelids, and 
men went forth to their daily pursuits. A 
routine life is most soothing to the nervous 
system in India ; it does not do to have too 
much pressure one day, too little the next. So 
life in Hindustan slips away pleasantly, until 
the stroke of Death ends a career, and a seat 
which has been occupied for years becomes 
vacant. 

But Salig Ram's time had not yet come ; he 
was in his office as usual. The postman called 
with letters for him. One announced that 
Mogul Beg, the foreigner, would arrive on the 
nth May, on which date it was hoped all 
would be in readiness. There were other 
letters on business ; three or four remitted 
money due for debts which Salig Ram feared 
that he had lost ; there was also a letter from 
Cawnpoor. Salig Ram kept it until the last, 
and opened it in fear and trembling. Would 
its contents cancel the good news of debts 
paid so unexpectedly? 
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CHAPTER IV 

"WHO is he?" 

Charles Cromwell Bendish alias Mogul Beg — Joseph enters 
his service — Perfection hears of Mogul Beg's arrival in 
Diamond Street. 

Charles Cromwell Bendish was the only son 
of Thomas Bendish and his wife Mary Bendish, 
and was descended from Sir Thomas Bendish 
of Essex, who had married Bridget, a daughter 
of H. Ireton, Esq., of Ireton, at one time 
Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. Sir Thomas held 
the post of Ambassador from Charles II. to 
the Grand Seigneur. 

From his earliest years Charles was quick, 
intelligent, and studious, but restless. His 
father, Thomas Bendish, was employed by 
Government in the Diplomatic Service, 
principally in Egpyt and Turkey; he had 
also visited Persia and Arabia on special 
missions. 

45 
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Thus Charles was from his childhood closely 
associated with men of the East, and early 
acquired very considerable proficiency in 
Oriental languages. Modern languages were 
not neglected, and he was gradually introduced 
to the best English writers, and cultivated 
an attractive style of composition and 
correspondence. 

His mother died when he was very young, 
worn out by diseases contracted in the East ; 
and the death of his father, when he was 
eighteen years of age, caused him to be placed 
under the charge of an old friend of Thomas 
Bendish. Charles was sent to Oxford by him, 
where he studied assiduously for four years, 
took his degree, and entered a crack English 
cavalry regiment. He rose in the service, 
and had become a captain at the age of twentyr 
five. Charles Cromwell Bendish never gav^ 
up study for pleasure, even when serving with 
his regiment. He gained a sound knowledge 
of his military duties, and studied the art of 
war with an old German general, whom chance 
threw in his way at Norwich, where his 
regiment was quartered. Charles was never 
popular with men — why, no one could exactly 
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say ; and he fared no better with ladies. All 
confessed that Bendish was singularly hand- 
some; he was fair, his hair golden, his eyes 
blue; he rode and drove well, and he was 
instructed in every question with which a 
young Englishman is supposed to be fully 
conversant. Bendish had one or two friends, 
but no very warm ones. 

When he was twenty-five years of age, a 
distant relative died and left him a large 
fortune, so he obtained leave of absence and 
resolved to travel. Possibly the Cromwell 
blood which ran in his veins made Charles not 
acceptable to many, and perhaps when he read 
his English history he found his ambition not 
satisfied with the dull routine of English 
regimental life. Before quitting England, 
Bendish was quartered at Norwich, and paid 
a visit to Great Yarmouth to make inquiries 
about his ancestors. He was greatly interested 
in looking over the Elizabethan house on the 
quay, which was built by Benjamin Cowper, 
and sold to John Carter, a friend of Cromwell. 1 
Here the supporters of Cromwell frequently 

1 See " Great Yarmouth, 5,000 Local Events," by 
William Finch-Crisp. 
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assembled, and it is asserted that the death of 
Charles I. was determined on in one of the 
rooms of this house. Bendish discovered that 
a relation of his, Mrs. Cromwell, died at 
Yarmouth at an advanced age in 1750. She 
was lineally descended from Oliver Cromwell. 

But searching for one's ancestors' tombs is 
gloomy work ; so Charles was glad to stroll 
about, to walk along the magnificent sands of 
the beach, which stretch northwards for miles 
and miles, and to visit the piers, on which so 
much beauty may be found during the season ; 
though not owned by fashionable women. 

However, Bendish was eager to bid farewell 
to England and to set off on his travels ; once he 
had started, he soon found himself at Calcutta. 
It was for Bendish that the native wrote from 
Calcutta and engaged Salig Ram's house in 
Diamond Street. He had resolved to visit 
India as a walayati, or foreigner, and for the 
present to drop the claim of being an English- 
man ; so he now was Mogul Beg, and had 
adopted a native costume. Money matters 
were easily arranged through English and 
native agents, and on a warm day Bendish, 
alias Mogul Beg, started for Delhi, attended 



Digitized 



by Google 



"WHO IS HE?" 49 

by one servant, recommended by a partner of 
the English merchant to whom he had an 
introduction. 

"This man," said the merchant, "has 
travelled everywhere in the East, knows many 
places in Europe, speaks I know not how 
many languages, and is, I believe, thoroughly 
trustworthy. He is called Joseph, but I am not 
aware of what religion he is, or to what country 
he belongs." 

" Joseph," said Mogul Beg, " you will from 
this moment forget that I am English, or from 
what country or place I come; but you will 
remember that you met me in Calcutta." 

Joseph merely replied : " Yes, your honour." 

It was impossible to say from what country 
Joseph originally came; but perhaps he was 
forced to be a wanderer. With his new master 
it was a matter of ennui, pleasure, or restless- 
ness. Mogul Beg spoke Persian fluently, and 
he lost no time in acquiring Hindustani. 

We must now return to Salig Ram, whom 
we left with a letter from Cawnpoor in his 
hand. It informed him that sinister reports 
were still afloat, but that the Nana Sahib had 
returned to Bhitoor. " My friend infers from 
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this fact," said the writer, "that the reception 
of the Nana at Gwalior was not cordial ; but 
whenever a Mahratta is bent on evil ways, 
he finds some means to perfect his object. 
The movements of Tantia Topee have not 
been clearly ascertained, but it is believed 
he has been despatched to Delhi on a secret 
mission. My friend, who is attached to the 
Court at Bhitoor, tells me that emissaries 
have been sent to various military stations 
in Hindustan, to sound the leading men of 
the native Sepoy army; but as yet soldiers 
are reluctant to enter into any plot against 
the British Government. Time is needed to 
mature the opinions of such a scattered 
element as the Sepoy army. You need not 
therefore expect any letter on this subject for 
some little time to come, but be ever on your 
guard; and should you trace Tantia Topee, 
favour me with a few lines." 

Jewan Lai was made acquainted with the 
contents of this letter; in fact, he called on 
Salig Ram to hear the news. 

" The fire will smoulder, and break forth 
suddenly one day when least expected," 
remarked Jewan Lai. 
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There might be fancied security for a short 
space, but the two bankers resolved not to be 
off their guard. Meanwhile, preparations were 
hurried on at the house in Diamond Street. 
The beds were received, and placed in the 
rooms which appeared best suited for sleeping 
apartments; the paintings on the legs of the 
beds were pronounced by all as likely to bring 
good dreams and luck to a sleeper. The 
house was furnished partly in a native, partly 
in a European style. 

Thus time slipped away until the nth May, 
when at gun-fire in the evening a post-carriage 
was driven rapidly down Silver Street. A 
horn blown by the driver cleared the road. 
Joseph sat on the roof of the carriage, and 
it pulled up with a jerk at the door of 
Mogul Beg's house, the two horses being 
somewhat awkward to guide. 

Salig Ram was ready to receive his tenant, 
and was much surprised to find him so fair ; 
but his good Persian accent somewhat dis- 
armed suspicion. The crowd which had 
gathered passed its remarks on Joseph, who 
was also too fair for a native of Hindustan. 
But on Mogul Begs quitting the carriage, all 
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were enchanted with his handsome face and 
perfect figure. The luggage was pronounced 
to denote wealth on the part of the owner. 

The coachman of the post-carriage was paid 
liberally. He wondered who Mogul Beg was, 
but his duties soon carried him off to drive 
another post- carriage. 

The crowd dispersed, and it was not long 
before the most astounding reports were 
circulated in the neighbouring streets — in Pearl 
Street, in Ruby Street, and in other minor 
streets, which we need not specially name. 
One man ran off to a large house in Ruby 
Street, and met the confidential servant of the 
owner at the gateway. He related what he 
had seen in high-flown language, and then 
ran on to another large house and repeated 
the same news. It was his duty to do so, 
for he was the running newsman. 

The news soon spread through the first 
house visited in Ruby Street Men and women 
talked about it, and the mistress of the house, 
a girl of thirteen years of age, perceiving her 
women in close conference, asked whether 
any important news had reached Delhi. A 
favourite slave girl left the carpet on which 
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the women attendants had been sitting, and 
stood before the mistress of the house. 

" May it please your Highness, no news 
has reached Delhi; but it is said the tenant 
has arrived at the house rented by him in 
Diamond Street from Salig Ram." 

The mistress knew that the slave girl 
had not told all, but had kept something in 
reserve not suited for public discussion; so 
she remained silent, resolved, however, to hear 
everything at the first fitting opportunity. 

Salig Ram, with native forethought, had 
provided servants for Mogul Beg, without 
whom his house would have been most un- 
comfortable. He showed Joseph over the 
house, which was built in two squares, an 
inner and an outer one ; there were no doors 
or windows facing outwards except on the side 
of Diamond Street, and but few even in that 
direction. There was an upper storey and a 
flat roof. Joseph praised the house, and Salig 
Ram remarked to him : 

" I think we have met before." 

"Yes/* he replied, "I have been twice in 
Delhi before this time; once with a Russian 
prince, when the first Sikh war broke out. 
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On the second occasion,' I was with a master 
whose nationality I could not make out, but 
conjectured that he also was a Russian, from 
his thoughts and questions ever reverting to 
military matters." 

" And your present master ? " said Salig 
Ram, looking inquiringly at Joseph. 

" I met his Highness in Calcutta. Answers 
which are allowed to a master are prohibited 
to a slave." 

Mogul Beg was pleased with all the various 
arrangements made for him, and ordered a 
native writer to be brought to him next day 
for service, as well as some horses to look 
at. Salig Ram then took his leave, specu- 
lating in his own mind who his tenant might 
be. 

But before Mogul Beg retired for the night, 
a man came up to Joseph, and inquired what 
he intended to do about a watch at night. He 
said he was a Goojur from a village close to 
Delhi ; he wore a sword and carried a long 
spear. It was a question of blackmail. After 
a few questions, a man stepped forward and 
said the village community would guarantee 
perfect safety, more so than the kotwal of 
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Delhi could against robbery or petty theft. 
So a bargain was struck, and Uda, the 
watchman, stuck his spear into a hole in 
the pavement ; a boy brought a small bed on 
which Uda arranged himself comfortably for 
the night. 

" To-morrow," said Joseph, " you shall 
appear before his Highness." 

The watchman every now and then called 
out : " Beware ! " and slept under the shadow 
of his spear, which a full moon cast in a thin 
line across the sheet which he had drawn 
over his face. 

Thus the custom of a country prevails 
over all English innovations ; and the man 
who would plunder beyond his jurisdiction 
is bound by the rules of his village institu- 
tions, and when in service, is perfectly 
honest arid trustworthy. Sangtia soon heard 
of the compact; so did the Meenas at Salig 
Ram's ; and all felt convinced of the 
prudence of Mogul Beg, who awoke at 
daybreak, safe, sound, and refreshed, but 
somewhat doubtful whether he had acted 
altogether wisely in assuming a Mahommedan 
character, which he already found it difficult 
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to sustain. He knew he could rely on 
Joseph keeping up the disguise ; and if dis- 
covered, what did it signify? No penalty 
would be involved. 
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CHAPTER V 

"FEAR NOT!" 

Salig Ram and Jewan Lai. are uneasy — The Nawab of 
Pulwul — Mogul Beg buys the Diamond of the Desert 
— The Stranger leaves Delhi. 

The seclusion of women in the East, both 

Mahommedans and Hindus, but more especially 

the former (for the seclusion of Hindu women 

was the result of Mahommedan conquest), has 

thrown a gloom over native society. It is 

not to be found in the form in which it exists 

in the West, except amongst the more 

advanced Parsees in Bombay, and in modern 

times amongst a few native families who are 

in advance of their age. 

At the period we write of, native women 

had little or no education, no choice in the 

matter of marriage, and when ill, no skilled 

medical attendants. 

If poor, they spent their lives behind the 
57 
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purdah, or curtain, in miserable heat, darkness, 
and dust. The position of the rich was 
somewhat better, for there was more space 
to move about in, fresher air to breath, more 
jewels, better clothes; but polygamy stepped 
in too freely amongst Mahommedans, and 
curtailed even this lengthened chain of 
enjoyment. 

Everyone in India, even the very poorest 
man, has a wife. 

Salig Ram, from his position and reputed 
wealth, had obtained a very charming, fas- 
cinating, and lovely wife; uneducated, it is 
true, but quick, clever, and apt, and as regards 
social position, of a good caste and of a wealthy 
family. 

After Mogul Begs arrival, Salig Ram retired 
to his own private house, and went straight 
to his wife's apartments; but the news had 
preceded him, and his wife was resolved to 
hear every bit of gossip regarding the foreigner. 
Salig Ram had not quite shaken off the gloom 
caused by the information from Cawnpoor, so, 
to comfort his mind, and seeking to know if 
any report had reached his wife, he talked 
over the political letters from his friend with 
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her, and asked her whether she had heard 
any sinister rumours. 

"No," she replied; "but Mohun Lai's wife, 
whose husband is a good deal about one of 
the princes, carries herself rather haughtily 
lately. It strikes me she must have received 
presents from her husband and promises, 
which have elated her." 

This Mohun Lai was the very man to 
whom allusion has already been made as 
receiving money for cheques from Cawnpoor. 
The banker's blood ran cold. 

His wife continued : 

" Trust me, I will find all out for you. And 
tell me, who is this Mogul Beg, your tenant, 
of whom all talk? Think you not he may 
have something to do with evil plots ? They 
inform me that he is very fair and handsome 
—so much so, that his praise is on all tongues." 

Salig Ram was somewhat staggered, a little 
frightened, and a morsel jealous. He replied : 

" Mogul Beg is indeed wonderfully hand- 
some, the most striking man in Delhi. But, 
Bebee [wife], why talk of a Mahommedan? If 
he be one, he comes to me well recommended ; 
fear not on that score. And where can one 
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find such beauty as yours in the whole of 
Delhi?" 

The wife smiled, and spoke pleasant words 
to her husband, determined to see this wonder 
of male beauty with her own eyes, but kept 
silence on the subject. 

The Nawab of Pulwul lived in a sub- 
stantially built house in Ruby Street ; its back 
joined on to the one occupied by Mogul Beg 
in Diamond Street. The Nawab was the 
father of the young lady, aged thirteen, to 
whom we have already briefly alluded. He 
was rich both in lands and ready money. His 
family had not been enriched by Lord Lake's 
lavish grants of land, but had contrived to 
hold its own by watching which way political 
breezes would blow. 

The Nawab was ambitious and restless at 
heart; the rule of the English in India had 
shut the door of rapid advancement, and in 
1856 railways had not opened out the roads 
to social enjoyment by travel and sight-seeing. 
Still, he had not fallen back on effeminacy or 
vicious habits ; he was careful of his lands, his 
money, and his daughter. The worn-out Court 
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of the Great Mogul did not entice the Nawab, 
and the profligate princes who sauntered about 
the Palace and the city could not be congenial 
friends or companions. So, with an income of 
^"50,000 a year and ^200,000 in ready money, 
he was isolated. 

Now, the young lady was a cause of anxiety 
to her father. Where could a suitable husband 
be found for her ? Who could be trusted with 
the care of her, and also of the ample fortune 
which would be hers on the death of the 
Nawab? The news of Mogul Beg's arrival 
had reached the ears of both father and 
daughter. The former lost no time in sum- 
moning a confidential man, and a present of 
welcome and congratulation was sent early 
next morning to Mogul Beg's house. 

"Any information which you may collect may 
be of use hereafter," said the Nawab. 

The young lady on her part was not inactive ; 
she had drained every drop of gossip from the 
lips of her slave girl regarding Mogul Beg. 
She formed the same resolve as Salig Ram's 
wife, which was to endeavour, if possible, to 
see him. That the Nawab should be so 
quick in opening out communications with 



Digitized 



by Google 



62 BENDISH 

the foreigner was very satisfactory to the 
young lady. Who could reckon up the danger 
of delay in a case like this ? 

Thus the net was being cast round Mogul 
Beg silently but surely, if Fate was not hostile. 
Hyder Khan and Alexander both happened to 
be in Delhi at this time, and it suited them to 
take service ; so Salig Ram recommended the 
former to Mogul Beg as writer, and the latter 
as messenger. They were at once engaged. 

At first, the butler selected by Salig Ram 
was puzzled whether the cooking and table 
arrangements were to be after English or 
native style. He chose the former, and as 
his master raised no objection, the servants 
arrived at their own conclusions, and whispered 
amongst themselves : 

" Our master is doubtless an Englishman, 
sent as a spy to watch the Great Mogul, 
to visit the Russian army marching on 
Hindustan, to attend all native courts through- 
out India, and to raise native regiments for 
some mysterious expedition." 

Mogul Beg bought three or four horses 
through a native horse-dealer, who brought 
many to the door ; all were very fat, some 
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had dyed tails, and orange spots and streaks 
daubed about their legs and quarters. 

It was reported that an Arab merchant had 
arrived in camp outside the city, with about 
fifty Arab horses ; so Mogul Beg made up his 
mind to visit him next day, 

A credit for a considerable sum had been 
opened for Mogul Beg at the Delhi Bank. 
He went to see the secretary in the morning, 
and on his return home found the Nawab of 
Pulwul's man in waiting. He spread out his 
gifts, and gave a complimentary message 
from his master, welcoming him to Delhi, 
and hoping to be allowed to pay his 
respects. 

Mogul Beg was polite and civil, and the 
Nawab's servant described what he had seen 
in the most glowing terms. A meeting with 
Joseph led him to expect ample disclosures in 
a day or two. The slave girl lost no time in 
reporting everything to her young mistress, 
Perfection ; indeed, she enlarged on what she 
had heard to an extraordinary extent, which 
delighted the lady so much that she said to 
her; 

" You must see this beautiful man yourself; 
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but wait for a couple of days, until he has 
recovered from his fatigue." 

Thus happiness reigned in the palace of the 
Nawab ; both father and daughter were glad at 
heart. Delhi life was dull and monotonous, 
but all of a sudden spring-time seemed to have 
come, bringing happiness and peace. 

Hyder Khan was well suited to Mogul Beg. 
So was Alexander, who invited his master to 
his father's palace. 

" Your Highness can pitch a tent in the 
courtyard, and bring your servants and horses ; 
and you can then see all the wonderful ruins 
around us." 

11 Sharp, well- tempered swords and horses of 
good courage have often raised men in the East 
to sovereignty — " 

So Mogul Beg thought as he rode along 
Silver Street on his way to the Arab horse- 
dealer's encampment outside the Cashmeer 
Gate, accompanied by Joseph, who was also 
mounted and rode well. 

The Arab merchant was found close to the 
spot where General Nicholson was buried in 
after days. He had a batch of fifty Arab 
horses, ranged in two rows ; his own tent 
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was at the head of the two lines, to the 
west. 

Mogul Beg dismounted, and went up to the 
Arab merchant, a middle-aged man, who was 
seated on the ground. He had supplied the 
officers of English regiments with horses for 
many years past. 

Mogul Beg saluted the merchant ; no notice 
was taken of him. 

He then asked in Persian to be allowed to 
see some of the horses, as he wished to become 
a purchaser. The Arab replied : 

" I unclothe not one of my horses for 
a black man; they are for the gentleman 
caste/ ' 

Mogul Beg replied in Arabic. 

The Arab merchant looked up, and replied 
sharply : 

" Well, there is an Arab horse ; you shall 
have him for ;£ 100 if you can ride him." 

The merchant rose from the ground, and a 
jockey was called. 

A bridle was put on a flea-bitten #rey, a 
splendid creature, perfect in every point, as 
Mogul Begs practised eye could see at a 
glance. The Arab horse looked full at him. 
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as much as to say : " You had better not 
meddle with me." 

The jockey was about to saddle the horse, 
but Mogul Beg quietly pushed him aside, and 
taking the bridle in his hand, mounted the 
grey with a spring. 

The merchant, his horse, and the jockey 
were full of wonder. 

The horse was the first to show his surprise. 
He moved a few paces from the place where 
he was and reared up, standing erect for a few 
seconds ; he then lashed out with his hind legs ; 
then attempted to bite. 

But Mogul Beg had been too well trained 
in his regimental riding - school to be caught 
off his guard. The grey now shook his head 
and started off, increasing his pace every 
moment. 

At the end of the field in which the encamp- 
ment stood there was a high, solid wall of 
masonry; and Mogul Beg needed all his 
Cromwell blood to fortify him, for he saw 
that the Arab horse intended to take him 
up to it — perhaps smash him against it, for 
Arabs, as a rule, do not jump well. 

The high-road to Cantonments was on the 
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other side of the wall. A small party had 
already collected on it. There were the 
collector and magistrate, with his wife, two 
English artiHery - men, and two bullock- 
carriages covered with red cloth. 

Mogul Beg came thundering on, the eyes 
of the Arab flashing fire. 

The merchant was full of excitement, calling 
out to the horse in Arabic. 

The collector said to his wife : " That chap 
will be killed; if he escapes, it will be by 
a miracle!" 

Quite lost in astonishment, the two artillery- 
men shouted out : " Go it ! " 

In one bullock - carriage a woman put her 
hands over her eyes ; but the girl in the 
other carriage lifted up the curtain of the 
door as Mogul Beg came close to the wall, 
and in eager expectation called out : " Fear 
not!" 

The grey made a desperate effort, and 
landed Mogul Beg safely almost at the feet 
of Perfection. 

He just caught a glimpse of her as 
she disappeared behind the curtain of the 
carriage. 
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The Arab horse was now as quiet as a lamb, 
and Mogul Beg rode him up to the spot where 
the merchant was standing. Joseph, at a sign 
from his master, placed a bag containing 
one thousand rupees in the hands of the 
merchant. 

" Your Highness has bought the best horse 
in the world ! " he exclaimed. " You can ride 
him, and he will bring you good luck. I 
thought that there was only one man in India 
who could ride this horse, an officer in the 9th 
Lancers." 

Mogul Beg bought two other Arab horses, 
the merchant specially commending them. 
They cost ^150 each. He invited the Arab 
merchant to come and see him at his house in 
Diamond Street. A saddle was placed on the 
grey, and Mogul Beg rode off to the City of 
Delhi, well pleased with his purchases. He 
passed the two bullock-carriages as he rode 
into Silver Street. 

The collector came up to the Arab merchant, 
who was standing before his tent, lost in 
thought. 

4 ' Well, old fellow, how are you? Do you 
recollect my buying a grey Arab from you 
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years ago for two thousand rupees, called 
Chanda?" 

" Yes, your Highness ; but that horse was as 
darkness compared with the grey I have just 
sold. There is not another horse in India like 
him." 

" To break a fellow's neck ! " concluded the 
collector. 

11 1 sell the horse, not the rider, " replied the 
Arab merchant. 

He then sat down on his own carpet and 
called for a pipe. He was sorry to have parted 
with the grey Arab for so small a sum of 
money — only ^ioo ! In the merchant's 
opinion, he was worth ^500 at least. The 
jockey now came forward, and remarked : 

"The horse will do great credit to your 
honour's stable. You sold him ' dirt cheap ! ' " 

"Yes, yes; what a rider! What a horse! 
Chanda was not to be classed for a moment 
with this horse, yet Fate only gave me ^100 
for this Diamond of the Desert. I will see this 
sahib again, for gentleman he must be, though 
in disguise. My Diamond has not been bought 
by a black man. The horse would not permit 
one to ride him. Never, never ! " 
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One of the bullock-carriages drove into Salig 
Ram's house ; the heart of his wife had turned 
as cold as ice. The other carriage drove into 
the courtyard of the Nawab of Pulwul ; his 
daughter's heart was all on fire. The first 
woman was a Hindu, and married ; the second 
was a Mahommedan girl, full of life, and un- 
married. Both women were beautiful. The 
married woman felt she had seen enough of 
Mogul Beg ; the unmarried girl longed to hear 
and see more of him. 

The sword of Mahomet has chilled Hindu 
blood, and the legions of England have tested 
the strength of both. 

Mogul Beg was highly delighted with the 
work of the morning, but he was convinced 
that had he not been well trained in the 
regimental riding - school, his neck would 
have been broken. 

A present and message from the Nawab of 
Pulwul were now delivered by Joseph to his 
master. The driver of the bullock - carriage 
had fully reported all the events of the 
morning, and was thankful he was not 
called upon to ride such a break-neck horse. 
He remarked to all his listening friends : 
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"What a rider his Highness is, and our 
mistress actually saw him ! " 

Mogul Beg quietly took his place in the 
society of the Imperial City of Delhi. He 
employed the greater part of his time in 
reading hard at Oordoo and Sanscrit. The 
lassitude incident on a hot climate was resisted 
with fortitude. But in the early morning, 
before the sun rose above the horizon, Mogul 
Beg was always on horseback, and gained an 
accurate knowledge of the country around 
Delhi. The Diamond of the Desert was his 
favourite horse for riding. 

In the evening, a small durbar always 
assembled at Mogul Beg s house ; men came 
and went as it best suited their various 
positions and callings. There was a good 
deal of local gossip, and political news was 
also discussed. The Nawab of Pulwul often 
attended these social gatherings, but did not 
talk much, though he was an accurate observer 
of everything he saw and heard. 

The Arab merchant paid his visit, and 
departed with his batch of horses, always 
lamenting the low figure at which he had 
sold the grey Arab, 
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"The Diamond of the Desert was given 
away — not sold," thought the merchant. 

The Nawab's daughter, Perfection, was ever 
ready to hear tidings of Mogul Beg, and 
endeavoured to pass her time as well as she 
could in reading a few books which she 
possessed, amongst them the Koran. But 
it must be confessed she was dull and low- 
spirited. However, the sky indicated the 
near approach of the rainy season ; then 
there would be a change to the Kootub, 
where her father, the Nawab, owned a large 
house and garden, well stocked with orange 
trees, lime trees, and flowers of all kinds. A 
present was despatched to Mogul Beg every 
day of fruit, vegetables, and flowers ; now and 
then a couple of bottles of rose-water were 
added. 

We must now return to the stranger, or 
Tantia Topee, with whom we identify him. 
He moved about everywhere, though he never 
attracted special attention from showy dress or 
prancing horses; still, no one who looked at 
him could ever forget him. Tantia visited all 
the chiefs in the neighbourhood of Delhi on 
horseback, remaining a day here, a couple of 
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days there. He had often been inside the 
Palace, chatting with the officials, and making 
inquiries of every description. He found the 
cantonments within easy distance of the city, 
and made or renewed acquaintance with the 
leading soldiers. He ran over to Meerut, an 
English military station forty miles off, and 
found friends in the native regiments there. 

Tantia knew all about Mogul Beg, and now 
and then met Hyder Khan ; both were polite 
and civil to each other. But it was with the 
Nawab of Pulwul that Tantia was on confi- 
dential terms ; they often had a chat together. 
What their conversations were we cannot say, 
for no one was present at these meetings. 
The princes of the royal family in Delhi also 
met him secretly. The kotwal saw in Tantia 
only a restless Mahratta, without attendants, 
apparently without wealth. Sangtia called 
again on the stranger. He was received 
kindly, flattered, and well paid. This was 
what Sangtia longed for — the corrupter, 
Money ! 

The banking community lived on, more at 
rest, but looked on cheques from Cawnpoor 
with suspicion. The orders for money now 
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ceased to arrive from that town, but large 
sums were remitted from Lucknow, and found 
their way into the hands of the people of the 
Palace. Salig Ram's wife reported that the 
wife of Mohun Lai, the Hindu who had 
cashed cheques, still held her head very high, 
and was decked out with new jewels and fine 
clothes, and rode in a new bullock - carriage, 
for which a splendid pair of Nagore bullocks 
had been purchased. 

The collector worked on at his office in the 
city; the agent to the Lieutenant-Governor paid 
his periodical visits to the Emperor of Delhi, 
who still kept up his gingerbread, tattered 
state. 

At length Tantia Topee quietly left the city, 
early one morning at gun-fire, on foot, by a gate 
to the south of the city ; here he mounted a 
horse, which a man held in readiness for him, 
and crossed the ferry opposite to Pulwul. 
Rain had fallen during the earlier part of the 
night, and as the sun rose, the air was cool 
and sweet. 

Tantia had sown the seed of rebellion, and 
left it behind him to spring up, ripen, and bear 
fruit. But it must be confessed that he did 
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not receive overmuch encouragement for the 
future. An emissary from a Mahratta power 
did not find excessive favour; many could 
recollect what a Mahratta rule had been. A 
Hindu might possibly tolerate it, the 
Mahommedans — never. So for a time all were 
quiet under an English rule, which was secure, 
and could enforce obedience to its orders. 

Thus Tantia Topee passed away to the 
south ; the people in Delhi soon ceased to 
think of him ; a few who had received money 
squandered it, and longed for more. 



Digitized 



by Google 



CHAPTER VI 

THE ARCH PLOTTER 

Baja, the Freebooter, and the Hidden Gem — Dilloo and 
Azeezan — Baja meets Tantia Topee. 

The morning was pleasant, and for India — 
cool ; it was about the middle of the month of 
June. There was no dust, the curse of sight- 
seers in the East. A traveller could be made 
out coming from the south, a mere speck on 
the horizon as yet. As he came nearer, the 
rising sun lighted up his path, and it appeared 
that he was mounted on an active, quick- 
moving blood pony. The traveller himself 
was dark-complexioned, not very well favoured 
by Nature, and Fortune had not enabled him to 
dress in over-good or clean clothes. Still, the 
traveller was very observant and sharp-sighted, 
his eyes moving inquiringly in every direction. 
He stopped suddenly at the gate of a small 

caravanserai on the right-hand side of the 
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road ; something had attracted his special 
notice, and after a moment's hesitation he 
entered the inn. 

In front of the traveller, at the further end 
of the serai, sat a man clothed in blue. A camel 
was kneeling not far from him, eating its 
morning's repast; and on the right hand of 
the man sat what appeared to be a boy, also 
dressed in blue. The man was a saint, and 
was telling his long string of black beads, 
which he held in his hand in a most devout 
manner. 

Baja, the traveller, made for a hut on 
the left - hand side of the inn, where sat the 
innkeeper's wife preparing bread. He salaamed 
to her. She looked up, smiled, and said : 

"Ah, Baja! who would have thought of 
seeing you at Pulwul? We all heard you 
had gone to Gwalior on business." 

"Jewel of a woman! how could I stray so 
far from all that is so lovely ? Call your boy 
to take my pony — I will sit here, thank you." 

Thus Baja seated himself not far from the 
saint and the boy in blue. Baja was a 
favourite with the fair sex. The innkeeper's 
wife brought him a pipe, and a small carpet 
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to sit on. He ordered his dinner for twelve 
o'clock, and requested it might be something 
very savoury; his present requirement was a 
bowl of warm milk. Baja looked at the saint, 
and then at the innkeeper's wife. Her mere 
glance spoke volumes ; it meant : " Not so 
holy as he appears." He now fixed his looks 
on the boy ; but his practised eyes were not 
long in making out a female form under the 
thick, coarse boy's clothes. 

" I thought so, I thought so," he said to 
himself. " I will now speak to the saint." 

The lad who had taken the pony was told 
to feed him well and give him some water. 
As the pony was standing on the opposite side 
of the inn, Baja changed his position, as if to 
look at the pony, but really to take up a 
favourable position closer to the saint, who 
did not relish his intrusion. And he would 
have relished it less had he fully known all 
the antecedents of Baja, the freebooter. 

Baja caught a glance from the saint, and 
gave him the usual Mahommedan salutation, 
which was returned, not over - courteously. 
Still, Baja was not to be daunted. 

"From the far north-west, I see, by your 
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camel and dress ; " and looking at the would- 
be boy : " Perhaps you have brought a gem 
with you?" 

The innkeeper's wife looked up at these 
words, and she thought : " That wolf Baja 
has soon scented the Afghan or Kaffir kid ; 
for I do not make out clearly which it is." 

Thus the eyes of the saint, the would-be 
boy, and the innkeeper's wife were all fixed on 
Baja. The saint felt that he must give some 
reply — that he could not beat a retreat behind 
a string of beads. 

44 Yes," he replied, "from Afghanistan; and 
as to gems, it does not do to expose them too 
openly in Hindustan, which has not earned an 
over-honest reputation of late years." 

44 And," remarked Baja, 44 it does not answer 
to cover them over so awkwardly that everyone 
can see their sparkling brilliancy." 

The saint wished to be angry, and to push 
off Baja to a formal distance of respect, but he 
did not know how to manage a repulse, for he 
was aware that all eyes were fixed on him, 
even those of the would-be boy. 

Meantime Baja had crept closer to him, and 
whispered : 
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" Why be vexed ? When we are so close to 
the boundary of a foreign State it is hard to 
have a little plot discovered." 

"How; what do you mean?" said the 
saint. "Am I a plotter against the English 
Government ? am I a Wahabee ? What do you 
take me for, you rascal ? " 

Baja was highly delighted. He replied 
pleasantly : 

" Oh, descendant of the Prophet, counter of 
beads, repeater of prayers ! The vile English 
Government has prohibited the importation of 
female slaves into Hindustan, which is now a 
land of freedom." 

" Hush, hush, in the name of our Prophet ! " 
said the Syed, turning a deadly, ashy colour. 
" Between friends there need be no ill words. 
We are both Mahommedans — both good 
Mahommedans, I trust. Bring your carpet, 
and sit close to a loving, longing brother." 

u We are, I trust, both good Mahommedans ;" 
but thought Baja : "You cajole not me by fair 
words, and I will know more before we part 
regarding the gem you have brought from 
beyond the frontier." 

He chatted with the saint, who was very 
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restless, looked more than once at the gem, 
whose eyes were brilliant, and to Baja's taste ; 
he then left him, and sat down close to the 
innkeepers wife, and asked her quietly : 

"Where do you think the gem has come 
from?" 

" From far — very far, I should say. What a 
complexion ! what a shape ! " 

" What a fool the old Syed must be ! But 
all are not as sharp as you and I." 

Thus the day passed somewhat monotonously. 
The sun began to set, and to leave all in dark- 
ness. A cool breeze sprang up, and the hour 
of prayer arrived. A mosque stood outside 
the serais and to it Baja and the saint resorted. 
The latter was most devout, and attracted the 
notice of all. 

" Praise, praise, that such a saint should still 
walk through this wicked world ! " 

Baja was formal, but not devout ; he was 
thinking of the gem. The Syed remained 
behind in conversation with a few pious men. 
On returning to the inn, Baja found that the 
gem had gone to sleep. He could trace the 
outline of her symmetrical figure on the ground. 
The pony lay down, and Baja also went to sleep. 
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The morning gun was fired, but no Syed 
came back to look after the gem. An inn- 
keeper from Delhi came to the serai; hot and 
dusty, calling out : " My camel, my camel ! " 

He detected his lost camel, and almost wept 
at the discovery. 

" Such a saint and such a thief," he exclaimed. 
" Who could have fancied he would have slipped 
away so secretly." 

Baja replied : 

"Where the fair sex is concerned, secrecy 
is alway desirable. I am glad, Kureem Buksh, 
that you have found your camel. You are in 
luck — but what are we to do with the gem ? 
•We must inform the police that a stray girl, 
without an owner, has been left in the 
inn. 

The police office in India is the great 
receptacle for news — everything must be 
reported ; so the innkeeper, accompanied by 
the owner of the camel from Delhi, lost no time 
in proceeding to the police station of Pulwul, 
which was inside the city. The story of the 
deserted girl, dressed in boy's clothes, soon got 
wind, and many idlers from the town came to 
see her, pass their remarks, and form their 
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opinions. Baja remained in the inn, keeping 
watch over the deserted girl as an amateur, 
The police officer was a Mahommedan — quick, 
active, and intelligent, if not quite honest. He 
kept the country over which he held sway in 
good order. He entered into a compact with 
all notorious dacoils, robbers, and thieves, that 
they were not to commit depredations within 
the limits of his police jurisdiction, and that 
then they would be left alone. -Thus many 
notorious vagabonds lived comfortably in the 
town of Pulwul. 

A policeman was ordered to fetch the girl, 
and Baja accompanied her. As soon as the 
police officer cast his eyes on the girl, he 
wished to place her in his own zenana. And 
he would have done so, had it not been for the 
presence of Baja, who had seen and closely 
inspected her. A girl would, of course, have 
been forwarded to the magistrate as a substi- 
tute — some dark, low caste, wild creature. But 
Baja was known to be in constant communica- 
tion with the magistrate. Who knew whether 
he was employed as a spy by the foreigner ? 

The girl was questioned, but evidently did 
not care to say much, or perhaps she did not 



Digitized 



by Google 



84 BEND1SH 

understand Oordoo. The more Baja saw of 
the girl, the more he admired her. 

u Not a fault can I see anywhere. Well 
dressed and cared for, she would be fit for 
the harem of a prince. " 

A voluminous report was made out for the 

magistrate, and the next day was fixed for the 

despatch of the girl to Badshahpoor, the 

headquarters of the county. 

• ••••• 

A small bullock - cart was hired, and at 
daybreak the girl started, escorted by a police- 
man, who sat lolling inside the cart, when he 
ought to have walked at the side to guard the 
gem in the cart. But Baja followed on his 
pony, and kept the carriage and girl well ia 
sight. 

" The gem might be changed for some 
coloured piece of glass," he thought to himself, 
" if I lost sight of it." 

Every now and then Baja rode up and spoke 
to the policeman, who was sulky enough, for 
he had hoped to attend a marriage festivity to 
which he had been invited. Towards noon, 
Baja noticed a solitary horseman coming from 
the direction of Delhi, He felt his sword, to be 
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sure it could be readily drawn from its scabbard, 
and asked the policeman whether he had not 
better be on his guard. 

" Mind your own business, and don't inter- 
fere with me, or I will make you repent your 
insolence ! " was the saucy answer. 

Baja rode on in advance, and faced the 
horseman, who pulled up, and asked, in a 
peremptory manner : 

"Where does the road branch off to the 
ferry over the Jumna ? " 

Our friend carefully examined the horseman, 
and saw before him a man of about forty-five 
years of age. His beard and moustache were 
almost grey ; his complexion was olive ; he 
was of medium height. The man's counten- 
ance was intelligent, his address easy ; his 
manner was stern or fawning, as it best suited 
his innate cunning. Nothing was hidden 
from Baja's keen sight; he took in all 
the surroundings of the horseman, and 
answered : 

" Bred in a palace, I see, but not in Delhi. 
Your horse is from the south, so are its 
trappings. We do not often see a man of 
your cut in these parts." 
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The face of the horseman grew as black 
as thunder. 

"You are asked a plain question, answer 
it, or I will teach you better manners with my 
sword." 

The cart now came up. The policeman 
jumped out of the cart, and called out : 

a What are you two wrangling about ? 
Cease!" : 

The horseman gave a haughty look, and 
passed on. 

"If there ever was a villain on earth, that 
is the man," said Baja, as he turned his pony 
round and looked after the horseman. 

Baja was right, for he thus met Tantia Topee 
for the first and last time. 

" Who is it ? " asked the policeman. 

" A spy, a plotter," replied Baja. 

The girl asked one or two questions ; she 
spoke but sparingly. At sunset the police 
station at Badshahpoor was reached, and the 
girl was made over to the charge of its 
police officer. 

Baja went to pay his respects to Mr. Carew, 
the magistrate. He found him sitting in his 
verandah before dinner. 
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11 Well, Baja," he said, " how are you ? " 

Baja made his salaam, and stood at a 
respectful distance, and when dinner was 
announced took his leave. 

The food of the girl caused some little 
discussion, and words were running rather 
high, when Baja settled the question to the 
satisfaction of all. 

" Let a Brahmin cook the girl's food, then 
there can be no objection raised either by a 
Hindu or a Mahommedan." 

This took place at the police station, and 
Baja went to his favourite inn, well pleased 
with the events of the day. He had told a 
relative to keep an eye on the girl. 

" She is very beautiful, watch that no one 
changes her until the magistrate has seen her, 
and gives an order for her final custody." 

He ordered a nice dinner, spoke kind words 
to the wife of the innkeeper, hired a small bed, 
smoked his pipe, and slept under the shade of 
a wide-spreading tree, having first looked well 
to the feeding and safety of his pony. 

The morning gun was fired from the flag* 
staff tower of the Ridge to the north of Delhi. 
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The sound reverberated against the walls of 
the city, spread out on the plains below, and 
passing over the heads of the sleeping inhabi- 
tants, awoke one who immediately sat up on a 
small bed, which had been placed for shelter 
from the night-dew under a tall, wide-spreading 
peepul tree, the leaves of which were always 
shaking and sighing with the slightest breath 
of air. 

It would have been impossible to say whether 
the figure, which was rolled up in a bedcover, 
was a male or female form ; but a shrill voice 
soon proclaimed the presence of a woman. 

M Dear Dilloo, awake, awake ! Loiter not, 
for Government work must be attended to, 
and bread and clothes provided for our children 
and ourselves." 

Dilloo coughed and sat up. His daily work 
was to clear out the Court-house, clean ink- 
stands, fill them with ink, mend pens, and 
place a sheet of clean blotting-paper on the 
table before the magistrate, Mr. Carew. 

" Yes, yes, Azeezan ; you speak truly. I 
must work on, work on ; but the future holds 
out no prospects for me, or chance of marrying 
my daughters into some noble family." 
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" Dear Dilloo, what a shame it is that our 
foreign rulers live in the land without wives. 
I sometimes long for a change — for a fresh 
rule — and then perhaps our two daughters 
would drive in carriages, or be carried along 
in palanquins." 

Dilloo had now dressed himself in white. 
He was a thin, small man, with legs like 
sticks, a dark complexion, a thin beard dyed 
red ; his head was shaven, but the taste of a 
barber had left a tuft of hair on either side of 
the head. These tufts were also dyed red 
with henna. A little muslin cap was worn 
by Dilloo, with a band of gold tinsel around it. 

Dilloo's wife had lighted the hubble-bubble 
for her husband, and he sat down on the ground, 
and smoked in silence for some time. 

The rays of the rising sun began to sparkle 
amongst the bright, shining leaves of the 
peepul tree. 

"Azeezan, come near. They say that the 
English rule will next year have lasted for 
one hundred years in Hindustan, and that 
then it will end." 

" Who says so ? " said Azeezan, standing 
close to her husband. 
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" The Sepoys on guard now and then jeer 
me and taunt me, saying : c It is a pity, Dilloo, 
that you were not born a Hindu ; then, under 
a new rule, you might clean out one of our 
temples/ " 

"Whatever change may come, Dilloo, you 
must be true to your salt." 

" Yes, yes, Azeezan ; the magistrate is kind 
to me. It is always: 'Dilloo, Dilloo/ all day 
long; 'a new pen — no one can mend a pen 
like Dilloo.' But I must be off to Court." 

" First tell me, Dilloo, who is this girl about 
whom all are talking ? " 

" I have not yet seen her, Azeezan ; but 
they say she is very beautiful, and is a 
mystery. She will be in Court to-day, and 
an order will be given about her." 

Dilloo then shuffled off to Court in a pair 
of loose-fitting native shoes. A man in plain 
clothes was talking to the native soldier on 
guard at the treasury. Dilloo could catch a 
few words : " The English are asleep ! " 

" Better asleep than wide-awake sometimes," 
thought he. "I have heard my grandfather 
say that one English regiment won the battle 
of Delhi. People are beginning to forget what 
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an English soldier is like, so few are about; 

and now these black-faced Oude soldiers begin 

to swagger, and jeer at Mahommedans who are 

true to their salt." 

• •••••• 

Thus Dilloo passed on to his daily routine 
of duty inside the Court and his mouthful of 
dust whilst sweeping the carpets. The room 
where the magistrate usually sat was large, 
lofty, and oblong ; the walls were whitewashed ; 
the carpet was of cotton, dyed blue. 

Having concluded his morning's work, Dilloo 
(who had an assistant to aid him), sat down in 
the verandah of the Court, close to a masonry 
pillar. Petition-writers began to arrive and to 
seat themselves under the shelter of the various 
trees in front of the Court ; then suitors, who 
had instituted petitions or wished to file them 
in Court. Then a native official or two 
entered the Court; more followed, and at 
last all had entered and proceeded to transact 
their various duties of the day. An old woman 
lighted a torch, to prove to everyone that all 
was dark about the Court, and that she could 
not obtain justice! A Hindu Brahmin took 
up his position, stood on one leg, and put a 
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straw in his mouth transversely, to signify that 
he was as a cow to the magistrate, and poor as 
well as miserable. 

There was a bustle of excitement ; a small 
crowd approached, escorting the magistrate, Mr, 
Carew. The case of the day was that of the 
deserted girl. Many spoke to Dilloo, for he 
was a favourite. 

Presently there was a cry for Dilloo, and he 
was ordered to stand in front of the magistrate. 
A paper was read out by a native official, which 
announced that at length Dilloo's services had 
been rewarded by an increase of pay ; in future 
he would received £i ios. a month instead of 
£i. This good fortune would please Azeezan. 

A man now entered the Court — it was Joseph, 
with a note for the magistrate from Mogul Beg. 
At the same moment the deserted girl was 
placed in front of the magistrate ; a policeman 
standing behind her, and Baja not far off. The 
girl had been supplied with female attire ; she 
was calm and collected. Joseph stood close to 
her, waiting for an answer to Mogul Beg's 
letter. 

The proceedings were read through, and 
Carew asked the girl a question or two, but 
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she did not appear to understand what was 
said to her, 

" Joseph," said the magistrate, "you have 
travelled a good deal, perhaps you can make 
something out regarding the girl." 

Joseph accordingly spoke to her, and when 
he had said a few words her eyes sparkled, the 
colour came into her face, and she answered 
him. 

11 What do you make out about the girl ? " 
said Carew. 

" She has been kidnapped/' replied Joseph. 

" What had we best do with her ? " 

" There is a very respectable Brahmin 
woman living near the Kootub," answered 
Joseph, " who would take care of her until 
her relations can be found." 

"Ask the girl whether she likes the plan," 
said the magistrate. 

" She agrees to any plan proposed by your 
honour," replied Joseph. 

" Dilloo," said Carew, " take the girl to your 
wife, and see that to-morrow she is sent to the 
Brahmin woman spoken of by Joseph. All 
expenses will be paid." 

So the girl followed Dilloo to his own house. 
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Joseph received a reply to Mogul Beg s note, 
which related to a shooting party, and he 
departed, not, however, before he had spoken 
a few words to the girl. 

"Cheer up, Miriam. You have friends, so 
be of good courage.' ' 

The gossips of the Court were disappointed ; 
and Dilloo's wife, having heard the good news 
about her husband's increase of salary, received 
Miriam graciously. She immediately became 
aware of her extreme beauty and very great 
attractions, and began to be doubtful as to 
whether her own daughters would ever grace 
a carriage ox palanquin. 

a But," thought Azeezan, " it is everything 
to have been born under a lucky star." 

It was thus that Miriam became a dweller 
with a Brahmin's wife, who was great, great, 
great-niece of the old Brahmin one hundred 
years of age, whose words had given such 
comfort and consolation to Salig Ram, when 
his finances were disordered : " Trust in the 
Deity!" 
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a girl's curiosity 



Mogul Beg and the Old Brahmin — Laura Forester. 

Mogul Beg, or Bendish, was not long in 
realising how difficult it is for Englishmen to 
carry on an easy, familiar, social intercourse 
with the natives of Delhi. Numbers came, it 
is true, to Mogul Beg's house, but an air of 
constraint and formality always hung around 
these social gatherings. He one day mentioned 
his difficulty to Salig Ram, who, after some 
hesitation, replied : 

"The English have come into Hindustan as 
conquerors, and we generally meet with people 
of your nation in a constrained manner, for 
your position is usually official, and — pardon 
me for stating the fact somewhat broadly — your 
ways are not our ways. But you must not 
conclude from what I have said that our inter- 
course amongst ourselves is free and unreserved. 

95 
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Far from it ; we are eaten up with suspicion, 
jealousy, pride, and religious antipathy. How- 
ever, if you wish to become acquainted with a 
native, a friend of mine, in whose society you 
can spend many pleasant and profitable hours, 
I will introduce you to him. He is a Brahmin, 
and the most learned man in Delhi." 

Mogul Beg thanked Salig Ram most 
cordially, and it was agreed that after the 
latter had talked the matter over with the 
Brahmin, a place of meeting should be 
arranged. 

It so came to pass that one evening Mogul 
Beg started on horseback, accompanied by 
Salig Ram on an ambling pony, and two armed 
running men, to pay a first visit to the old 
Brahmin. Joseph rode behind on a miniature 
pony. He was armed, as also was Mogul Beg. 
Salig Ram was known by many who were 
passing along the streets, and received the 
customary salutation. 

" What takes the banker out in company 
with the handsome foreigner ? " thought many, 
and some were not backward in expressing 
their ideas on the subject. 

The small cavalcade passed beyond the sound 
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of the hum and buzz of busy, toiling life, and 
skirting along the high brick walls of gardens 
full of luxuriant fruit trees, came at length to 
a narrow, blind alley, which was of considerable^ 
length. At its very end, Salig Ram halted, 
dismounted, and said: 

" My friend, the old Brahmin, lives here. 
The doorway is narrow and low, we must 
dismount, and our horses can be led after us." 

The party entered a courtyard on foot. A 
servant was in attendance, who saluted Mogul 
Beg, saying : 

" My master will be delighted to welcome so 
honoured a guest." 

The old Brahmin, dressed in pure white, 
and leaning on a staff, awaited Mogul Beg and 
Salig Ram at the entrance to a garden-house. 
He welcomed them after his native fashion, 
with ease, grace, and courtesy. 

" It is a great honour and pleasure to become 
acquainted with your Highness, and I am 
much indebted to my old friend, Salig Ram, 
for so pleasant an introducion. Pray be 
seated." 

Chairs had been arranged on a fine carpet, 
in the verandah of the summer-house ; and as 
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twilight was fast fading away, torches were 
lighted, and men, from a suitable distance, 
moved their large fans to and fro, to cool the 
air, for the evening was sultry. 

The Brahmin had an aristocratic face, 
delicately formed, and although, as the world 
stated, one hundred years of age, he was full of 
life, fire, and vigour; age had not shrivelled 
up either his mind or his body. 

" My friend, Salig Ram, informs me you 
wish to hear and see more of our inner life. 
Your Highness must at all times command 
me, for all I have is at your service. I have 
travelled much, read much, and am now waiting 
calmly, and in full content, for the moment 
when the Deity may be pleased to summon 
me away from earth — the same Deity whom 
we all adore, and on whom also our trust is 
fixed, our hope here and hereafter." 

The conversation then flowed easily into a 
natural channel, Mogul Beg explaining the 
motives which had induced him to visit India, 
that he had spent many years in travelling, 
and was acquainted more or less with several 
foreign languages. The Brahmin listened 
with profound respect, and replied in measured 
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language, using words which Bendish would 
readily catch the sound of and apprehend 

11 This servant of your Highness has spent 
his life in travel, learning, contemplation, and 
reflection. I was yesterday one hundred years 
old, too short a span of existence for all I had 
hoped to accomplish ; a mere vapour, which 
death will soon drive off from the face of the 
earth. I have visited all the places of note in 
Hindustan, and conversed with all the eminent 
men of the age ; read all the works which 
Hindustan can supply, both ancient and 
modern. I have visited China, Egypt, 
Persia and Constantinople, Syria and Pales- 
tine, also Mecca. I have stood on the high 
table-land around Jerusalem, and made myself 
acquainted with the tenets of all known 
religions. All the knowledge which I have 
acquired is at the disposal of your Highness, 
and I shall always esteem the communication 
of all that I know as a very great honour and 

a special pleasure." 

• •»••• 

Mogul Beg now asked permission to retire. 
Rose-water and pawn were distributed by a 
servant of the Brahmin, and in a few minutes 
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the master was left alone, leaning on his 
staff. 

" A bright, handsome young man," he 
thought ; " full of hope and bright anticipa- 
tions for the future. What will Destiny 
assign as the final portion of his career ? 
Many of these daring Englishmen (for such 
I deem him to be) live not long ; the grave 
claims them too soon ; too soon, even for the 
work of ambition. ,, 

Bendish and Salig Ram rode home well 
pleased with their visit, and the promise of 
future mental improvement. The visit was 
a subject of gossip to Perfection, and of 
wonder to her father, the Nawab. Alexander 
communicated the news to his father, the 
treasure seeker. Uda gave the intelligence 
to Sangtia, who repeated it to the kotwal> 
and he to John Knox. 

"What can that fellow, Mogul Beg, be 
ferreting out at the old Brahmin's? What 
think you, kotwal?" 

"They say his Highness is going to study 
with the Brahmin, become an English pundit, 
and stand before the Queen of England in 
Westminster Abbey," replied the kotwal. 
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" Fiddlesticks ! " said John Knox. 

Night clothed the City of Delhi in slumber. 
It gave pleasant dreams to some ; others tossed 
about in their beds revolving in their minds 
their treasonable schemes for the future. 

The old Brahmin gazed on the stars for 

some time, and then fell asleep, and wandered 

as in his youth along the banks of the River 

Nile, amongst fallen obelisks and half-buried 

colossal Sphinxes. 

• . . . . • 

Perfection could not understand why Mogul 
Beg should care to spend an evening with the 
old Brahmin ; so calling her slave girl from an 
outer apartment, she said to her, somewhat 
tartly : 

" Playful, why did Mogul Beg visit the old 
pagan Brahmin last night? What good can 
he gain from such an arrant idolater ? " 

Playful guessed that her mistress, who was 
usually reasonable enough, was now the victim 
of a jealous fit, and required a judicious 
answer. 

"Your Highness, the old idolater is alone at 
his garden-house, and his Highness visits him 
to learn the past history of Hindustan from 
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him ; to gather information regarding the 
various races who have peopled or conquered 
India in ages past ; to read learned books on 
all subjects, which would soon turn my feeble 
brain." Then Playful darted a glance at the 
face of her mistress ; it was not yet calmed 
down, so she added : "His Highness, Mogul 
Beg, is, I fear, likely to become an anchorite, 
for he seems not to care for the face, figure, or 
voice of a woman." 

"What do you know of such matters?" 
said Perfection. 

" If my mistress will pardon me, I will relate 
my tale. A morning or two ago a young 
foreign lady came to see the grey Arab horse 
of his Highness, Mogul Beg. She supposed 
him to be a Mahommedan, I should fancy, for 
I am told English ladies never visit at the 
houses of unmarried English gentlemen. The 
lady was mounted on a beautiful Arab horse, 
and was accompanied by two officers. She 
wore a man's hat, like one of the seven topee 
walas of the world, a blue cloth riding-habit, 
white linen cuffs, and rode on the side of her 
horse on a side-saddle. A white linen collar 
made her neck look quite stiff. The lady's 
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hair was golden, her face was white, her eyes 
were large like those of a deer, her eyebrows 
were arched like one of the bows held by 
Kama-deva, not flat like those of a Goorkha 
on her forehead. The lady, supposing Mogul 
Beg to be a native, asked him, not over- 
courteously, to show his famous Arab horse 
to her. His Highness replied in English. 
The lady gave a start, and said : 

" ' I thought you were a native, otherwise I 
should not have committed a breach of social 
etiquette by coming to your house. You have 
not called on my father, have you ? ' 

" / I am Captain Bendish, but wished to study 
native customs incog. I am happy in showing 
my horse to you, and will at once pay my 
respects to the brigadier.' 

4 'All speak of the beauty of this lady, but 
she appeared to make no impression on his 
Highness — he never coloured, his voice never 
trembled, he never smiled. The lady coloured 
more than once, and her eyes sparkled. The 
tones of her voice altered as soon as she dis- 
covered Captain Bendish was one of her own 
countrymen. To my mind, my mistress, my 
own dear lady, far surpasses this tall English 
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lady in beauty. I made out fairly well what was 
said, having learnt English in a Mission school. " 

" How without shame these English girls 
are ! " said Perfection. " This lady does not 
appear likely to follow the example of Mogul 
Beg for indifference. What bold tigresses 
these Englishwomen are ! " she burst forth. 
" How can Englishmen run mad after them as 
I hear they do? If I was a man, I would as 
soon marry an Englishwoman as spend an 
evening with an idol-adoring Hindu. Was it 
in vain that our Prophet toiled to cast out 
these Hindu weeds from the world ? But I 
am very rejoiced to hear the Brahmin has no 
women about him, no child-widow to entrap 
the unwary." 

It was true that the Brahmin was alone, but 
a child-widow could be found in his family if 
searched for, not six feet high, and formed in 
a mould suited to a Hercules ; not English- 
speaking, but refined, delicate in mind and 
body, with a figure moulded in exquisite pro- 
portion, and a complexion of the most attractive 
tint. But Playful said nothing of her. 

" I am sorry," said Perfection, " for the 
solitary old idolater." 
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CHAPTER VIII 

BLACK AND WHITE SKINS 

Playful and Alexander meet in the old Brahmin's Garden — 
The Children of the Sun and the Moon — Bendish dines 
with Colonel Forester. 

The day after Mogul Beg visited the old 
Brahmin was a very busy one ; there was 
plenty for him to do. He rode in the morning, 
wrote overland letters — for it was mail day — and 
read his Sanscrit and other Oriental books with 
great attention. But towards evening, Joseph 
announced that a messenger from the old 
Brahmin was waiting to deliver a message 
entrusted to him. 

" Show him into the room," said Mogul 
Beg. 

The messenger, having made the customary 
salutation, spoke as follows : 

" To-morrow being a native holiday, my 

master will be at home all day in his garden ; 
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so, if your Highness will honour his humble 
abode, the day can be passed in pleasures 
which may suit your Highness." 

11 Very well ; I will be with your master not 
long after gun-fire, and my servants will make 
all suitable arrangements for me." 

" There is a garden-house/' replied the 
messenger, " which is at the service of your 
Highness. Joseph shall see it, and then 
everything will be in order." 

The messenger took his leave, and pondered 
in his own mind why such a striking man as 
Mogul Beg, fabulously rich as it was reported, 
should waste his days and nights in study and 
learning the history of the past. 

The Nawab of Pulwul paid a visit to 
Perfection, to inquire after her health, and to 
ascertain whether there was anything on which 
she had fixed her heart ; any dress, jewel, or 
bauble, in which so many girls find pleasure or 
comfort. But Perfection had a surfeit of all 
that a girl could possibly wish for. Just as 
the Nawab was about to take his departure, 
he said : 

" One thing had almost escaped my memory. 
I have bought a garden in Delhi for my 
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daughter, called the Almond Garden ; the 
only drawback that I know about it is, that it 
joins on to one owned by an old pagan 
Hindu, who is called the old Brahmin. It 
is said he is a hundred years of age, and 
probably his garden will soon be in the market. 
If it were not for the rule of the English, I 
would soon become the owner of both gardens. 
You can go to the Almond Garden whenever 
it pleases your Highness to do so; all is 
ready." 

Perfection no sooner heard of the departure 
of her father from the house than she called 
for her slave girl, Playful, and told her that she 
would spend the next day in the Almond 
Garden, which her father had purchased for 
her. 

" Then," replied Playful, " you will be next 
door to the old pagan Hindu, the old 
Brahmin. His Highness, Mogul Beg, spends 
the day there to-morrow. I have just heard 
the news from Alexander/' 

Fortune had thus favoured Perfection 
without any effort on her part, and she was 
resolved to find out what could induce Mogul 
Beg to waste his time, as she imagined, in 
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talking to a man whom in her heart she 
loathed. 

"An idol worshipper, an unbeliever, a 
reptile ; whom the laws of the English ought 
to have converted at the edge of the sword 
long ago or slain." 

Playful did not contradict her mistress, but 
replied : 

41 Words of religious zeal and wisdom ever 
adorn the lips of my mistress ; a true daughter 

of our ever-abiding faith." 

• . . • .' • 

Mogul Beg was welcomed by the old 
Brahmin in. the most cordial manner, and the 
summer-house, which was placed at his disposal, 
was very convenient. The garden itself was 
stocked with orange and lemon trees, and 
various other kinds of trees ; but the scent of 
orange blossoms, though somewhat sickly to 
the senses, overpowered all other perfumes. 

The old Brahmin had a small, upper-roomed 
house, in which he usually passed his time, 
not far from the summer-house in which his 
guest was lodged. He thus commenced his 
conversation with Mogul Beg : 

"You are indeed very welcome to my 
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humble abode, and we will lose no time in 
casting our eyes back to past ages. It is 
only of late years that we have realised what 
our history has been. Hindustan has ever 
been a prey to invaders ; the Indo-Germanic 
tribes swept like torrents over our land (some 
call them Aryans) — they appeared to be 
countless ; the aborigines had to retreat, 
fight, or be exterminated. Thus the land 
was taken from the black man, as his con- 
queror styled him, and those who escaped 
had to follow the occupations of hewers of 
wood and drawers of water. At the present 
moment, there may be twenty million 
descendants of these aborigines. 1 

"But the Aryan races founded great cities, 
and had important posts at Delhi and Lucknow. 
Learning flourished. Sanscrit was fashioned 
into a language too classical for general use, 
but it served as a standard model. A religious 
system was inaugurated, with an elaborate 
ceremonial ; a priesthood directed and con- 
trolled it. The gods of the ' black man ' 
and others took their places in the tolerant 
scheme of Hinduism, and the worship of 
1 Vide Hunter's " Indian Empire." 
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one true, all - pervading Deity was almost 
obliterated from the mind of man. The sun, 
the moon, the stars, the elements, and the 
beasts of the field, the fishes of the sea and 
river, trees, flowers, winds — all found their 
adorers. The idol rose in hideous shape 
and distorted proportions — made of gold, 
silver, wood, or stone — and men fell down 
before it and worshipped it ; even a calf 
had its abject admirers. 

" Your Highness must select your Sanscrit 
works with care, for there is much in old 
works (if old they be) which to you would 
be useless. You must examine our poetry 
and works of fiction, and read what plays 
of fancy our drama has produced. I believe 
we may be credited with considerable mental 
capacity and a brilliant imagination, with great 
patience and perseverance. And now, by the 
permission of your Highness, I will, for the 
time, end^ my^ lecture with many apologies, 
and retire." 

Thus the time] passed pleasantly and quickly, 
and Mogul Beg seemed to see his way to some 
knowledge of Hindustan and its past history. 
But he would have been better satisfied could 
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he have elicited his coveted information from 
the old Brahmin by the process of question 
and answer. 

Whilst Bendish was turning over in his 
mind all he had heard, his servant Alexander, 
who had accompanied him to the Brahmins 
garden, occupied his time as best he could. 
For with the folly inherent to youth, he cared 
not to listen to the discourse of the pagan 
Hindu, whom in his heart he abhorred. At 
first Alexander wandered here and there 
through the groves of the garden, and at 
length, vexed and weary with idleness, he sat 
down on a marble platform, which was well 
shaded from the rays of the sun by the 
branches of a peepul tree. 

Alexander longed for the hour of departure, 
and raised his eyes to see how long it might 
be to sunset ; when, on a building opposite, he 
saw a girl signalling with a white flag. Who 
could it be ? 

The figure disappeared, and Alexander 
moved towards the wall which separated him 
from the building in question. In a few 
minutes a face looked over the top of the 
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wall, and a voice, which Alexander knew to be 
that of Playful, called out : 

" If I drop on your side of the wall, can you 
catch me?" 

11 1 will try." 

In a moment or two Alexander had caught 
Playful, and both walked towards the platform 
before mentioned and sat down. 

" Are you certain, Alexander, that there are 
no prying women in the garden?" asked Playful. 

"Women," replied Alexander, "are not 
considered very holy by the Brahmin, and 
are not allowed to enter the garden!" 

"The old pagan," said Playful, not best 
pleased at the answer, "would do well never 
to commit a greater sin than allowing a woman 
inside his garden ; and you, Alexander, the 
son of an old grave-digger, would do well not 
to repeat such a nonsensical saying ! " 

" My father is a treasure seeker, not a 
grave-digger," replied Alexander proudly. 

" Well, we will not quarrel, Alexander ; but 
you have not asked me how I came to the 
Almond Garden, Have you no curiosity? 
The Nawab has bought the garden, and 
her Highness Perfection is here." 
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"How fortunate !" said Alexander. "We 
may thus often meet." 

"If you behave yourself; but who comes 
out from the summer-house ? " 

" It is my master. He dines to-day with 
Colonel Forester, the father of the tall English 
lady, who came to see his Highness's horse." 

Bendish was dressed in uniform, and Playful 
felt that she had never before seen so perfect a 
specimen of male beauty. He mounted his 
horse and departed. 

The sun was setting ; Alexander was on the 
point of starting for Diamond Street ; Playful 
scrambled over the wall with assistance from 
Alexander, and stood before her mistress, 
Perfection, calm and collected. 

" His Highness has just started for Canton- 
ments. He dines to-night with Colonel 
Forester, the father of the tall English 
girl," said Playful. 

" If I were near the English girl, I would 
stab her ! " said Perfection. " Let us start." 
• ••••« 

As Bendish rode along the streets of the 
city, he could not help mentally contrasting the 
simple native life in it with the compound 
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Anglo- Indian type of society in Cantonments, 
half-English, half-native. But his thoughts 
were interrupted by a military salute from the 
native guard at the Cashmeer Gate. 

As he passed under the archway, a soldier 
on duty observed to his comrade : 

" I did not know that we had any cavalry 
officers at Delhi." 

" It is he whom they call Mogul Beg," was 
the reply. "He lives in Diamond Street. 
Perhaps he is a spy sent out from England to 
find out what we native soldiers are about, for 
his regiment is not in India, and the Captain 
is wonderfully smart-looking." 

A dapper little man, in plain clothes of a 
Hindu cut, wearing an embroidered skull-cap, 
and having a bill-hook slung at his side, stood 
close to the soldiers. 

He remarked : "I should like to serve 
under such an officer." 

The Sepoys laughed, then looking at the 
man who had made the remark, turned 
somewhat pale. 

"And what do you want here?" they 
asked. " Be off at once, or we will make 
you ! " 
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"You had better not meddle with a 
Goorkha soldier ; " and the Goorkha put his 
hand on his bill-hook. 

The soldiers had made a mistake, and tried 
to pass the whole affair off as a joke. But 
the Goorkha, nothing daunted, remarked : 

"Take care that the English do not put 
ropes round your necks ! " and then passed on 
to catch up Captain Bendish, who was riding 
leisurely along the road to Cantonments. 

The Goorkha made his salute in an easy 
manner, and Bendish asked him where he was 
going. 

" I and my two comrades are down here 
on leave. We belong to a Goorkha regiment 
in the hills. We find it a little difficult to 
procure suitable quarters." 

41 You shall come and put up at my house 
in Diamond Street. Here," said Bendish, 
speaking to one of his grooms, "take this 
Goorkha to my house, and tell Joseph that 
he and his comrades will put up with me, 
and must not want for anything." 

" Thanks, your Honour ! " 

Thus the Goorkha again passed back into 
the city, and Bendish skirted along the high 
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wall, which enclosed the park -like grounds 
belonging to the palace built by Sir Theophilus 
Metcalfe. The Ridge was arrived at, and 
then the Cantonments, in the midst of which 
was situated the house occupied by Colonel 
Forester. It was surrounded by a garden, 
roughly kept. 

The bungalow was spacious, solidly built 
and thatched. A banqueting-hall, reached by 
an enclosed verandah, stood at a short distance 
from the house. Here the dinner-party of the 
evening was to be held. 

A native guard was on duty, belonging to 
the regiment which Colonel Forester com- 
manded, and in which, as the term is, "he 
had passed his life " — from the time he arrived 
from England a fresh-complexioned, brown- 
haired, active boy. Now he was a white-haired, 
yellow -faced, spare little man, who delighted 
in three things — his regiment, his rupees, and 
his daughter Laura — into whose presence 
Captain Bendish was ushered by a native 
servant, after being asked his name. 

He heard it sadly mutilated between native 
lips! 

Laura Forester was a magnificent woman 
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to look upon, perfect in form, and of colossal 
stature. She was beautifully dressed in white, 
and for a tall woman, she was very grace- 
ful. She welcomed Captain Bendish with 
ease. 

There were about forty people invited to 
the dinner, and most had now arrived. It 
was a military party ; only one or two civilians 
were present, styled the Aristocracy of India, 
awkward, unkempt - looking men, who held 
their heads very high. 

A whisper ran round the room: "Who 
is he? who is he?" meaning: "Who is 
Captain Bendish ? " 

Bendish cast his eyes round the room, and 
seeing a Lancer officer from Meerut, went up 
to him, and said : 

" I think, Colonel, I have had the pleasure 
of serving under you." 

The Colonel was delighted to meet with 
Bendish, but there was a stir which prevented 
any conversation, and it fell to the lot of 
Bendish to take Laura Forester in to dinner. 
When had such a perfect couple walked into 
the banqueting - room together since it had 
been built? 
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The transit down the passage occupied a 
few seconds of time — a scene never to be 
recalled. What jealous Hindu deity was 
lurking about and breathing forth fumes of 
envy ? 

All were seated — a gallant, brilliant assembly. 
The men were more attractive to look at 
than the women. The latter were mostly faded 
from the climate; but Laura and Bendish 
shone like two stars. 

Bendish took a rapid glance through the 
banqueting-hall, and along the dinner-table, 
before he commenced his conversation with 
Laura; or rather, before she broke the ice, 
being the first to speak. The hall was long 
and spacious, flat-roofed, showing strong sup- 
porting beams, painted light green ; the walls 
were washed with a straw colour. It was 
well lighted with wax candles on brackets, 
protected by glass wall shades. The appoint- 
ments of the table were particularly good ; 
and thanks to Laura's care, the plate was 
bright and clean. 

" We were afraid we should miss the 
pleasure of seeing you here to-day," said 
Laura calmly. 
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"Why should you have been afraid?" 
replied Bendish. 

" I thought that perhaps your native friends 
and your occupations in the city might have 
made you forget the claims of your countrymen 
and countrywomen." 

"If you still really think so, Miss Forester, 
you must sadly mistake my character, for I 
could never slight an invitation from Colonel 
Forester and — if I may be permitted to say 
so — from yourself." 

There was a pause of a second or two, and 
Bendish remarked : 

" 1 am afraid, Miss Forester, you do not like 
India." 

" Indeed, I do not. I wish I could persuade 
my father to retire and live in England ; but 
he is infatuated with his regiment I fear the 
task of persuasion is hopeless." 

"In what part of England did you live?" 

"In Essex; and now I recollect that a 
Bendish was buried in the chancel of the 
church of which my uncle is still Rector. I 
was brought up by my uncle and aunt." 

Thus the ice was broken between the two 
over the monument of an old Sir Thomas 
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Bendish, and Laura gave Bendish to under- 
stand that when in England, she had been 
instructed by a neighbouring rector, a very 
learned D.D., in the languages and histories 
of ancient nations. 

11 But I never/' said Laura, " was pre- 
possessed in favour of the Oriental character ; 
it is so false, deceptive, untruthful, and fawning 
to gain an object ; there is no love, no fidelity 
in it. With all its faults, I love the English 
character." 

Colonel Forester now called out to his 
daughter, for he had overheard part of her 
conversation : 

" Come, Laura, you must not attempt to 
make a convert of Captain Bendish. " 

The ladies withdrew, and the gentlemen 
did not sit long after dinner; but Bendish 
was able to exchange a few words with the 
Lancer officer, and then all moved into the 
drawing - room. Colonel Forester came up 
to Bendish, and remarked : 

" My daughter does not like India. I delight 
in it. My regiment is my hobby ; it is full 
of high caste men, descendants of the Sun 
and Moon. The pedigrees of the men of 
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my regiment would, if properly drawn out, 
reach to — " 

Laura checked the speech of her exuberant 
father, saying : 

" Papa, Mrs. Draper is ready to be handed 
to her carriage." 

" Allow me," said Colonel Forester to the 
lady in question. 

Bendish now wished Laura " Good-night ! " 

" I fear," said she, " your native delusion 
will intoxicate you, as it has my father, to 
my great grief and sorrow. Be wise in time. 
Good-night ! " 

At the door-step, Colonel Forester pointed 
out a Sepoy on orderly duty to Bendish. 

" That man is descended from the Sun. 
You can see a noble descent written on his 
face." 

" And traitor ! " said the little Goorkha, who 
was in waiting, as Bendish rode away. " I 
have learnt English in my barracks, and heard 
what the Colonel said. I thought I would 
meet your Honour, and walk home with you." 

" You seem wide-awake," replied Bendish. 

" Yes," answered the Goorkha; "our Colonel 
keeps us ever on the alert. We ar$ in Delhi 



Digitized 



by Google 



122 BEN DISH 

to see and hear everything. The Sepoys are 
running very crooked just now — not all, but a 
good many." 

Thus chatting, Bendish reached his house in 
Diamond Street. 

Laura was restless and perplexed ; she had 
walked into the garden for cooler air than the 
house could supply, saw the little Goorkha 
come up to Bendish, and heard him repeat the 
words: "And traitor," as a sequel to her 
father's lavish praise of a Sepoy of his 
regiment. 

" Will the net of treachery enclose my father 
and myself more firmly and securely, and will 
Bendish also fall a victim? Strange, that 
Bendish should so fascinate all who come in 
contact with him." 

The watchmen in Cantonment called out to 
all to " Beware ! " Uda, the watchman, did so 
in the house of Bendish in Diamond Street. 
Perfection heard him call out all through 
the night; she could not sleep, for she was 
thinking of the tall English girl and of Mogul 
Beg. 

But day dawned, night departed, and the 
bustle of the world again commenced. 
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• • • • • • 

The day after the dinner-party at Colonel 
Forester's passed drowsily both for Bendish 
and Laura. But the three Goorkhas were 
full of life and energy, having asked Joseph 
how he proposed to spend the day, 

"For one thing, I shall clean my masters 
guns, pistols, and swords." 

" You shall not do them alone," said Jung 
Bahadur, the leading Goorkha. " We will help 
you; we understand the business thoroughly. 
You must clean your master's arms out of the 
sight of treacherous eyes. Take our hint and 
advice." 

The day was a pleasant one to the Goorkhas, 
being fully occupied with work ; they delighted 
in it, and were quite happy. Uda soon became 
their friend. He promised them shooting in 
his village, only peacocks must not be killed 
on any account, being sacred village birds in 
the Delhi territory. The Goorkhas were 
jolly, active little men, full of courage, and 
very observant. At the end of their visit, 
they went off to their station and reported 
everything to their commanding officer. 

"The Sepoys whom we have met are very 
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unsettled and dissatisfied with British salt. 

Captain Bendish has been very kind to us 

— such a nobleman, so handsome. And he 

possesses guns, pistols, rifles and swords, 

which it grieved us to leave behind us, after 

having assisted in cleaning them." 

. • . . • . 

But why were Bendish and Laura gloomy ? 
Had the seed of passion been sown and begun 
to germinate ? Hardly so. 

The recollection of a brilliant dinner-party 
and a beautiful girl-companion, with whom 
a captivating hour or so has been passed, 
leaves a languid, restless shadow on the mind 
and feelings next day. We cannot shake off 
the sensation, it clings to us like the legs of 
a fly walking over our face. 

The feelings of Laura were very different 
from those of Bendish. She felt the greatest 
repugnance that Bendish should come into 
too close contact with the natives, whilst 
Bendish fancied Laura had no sympathy with 
the natives. In this opinion, Bendish was 
correct — Laura felt her dislike to them increase 
hour by hour. 

How could her father, who belonged to a 
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noble English family, be so fascinated by a 

dark skin, a flattering native tongue, and a 

history of a people which ran with the current 

of time down streams of blood? A history 

which told all with unblushing effrontery. How 

royal fathers had murdered royal brothers and 

sons ; how sisters had plotted against brothers ; 

mothers against children ; and wives against 

their husbands, to whom they have so often 

given the poisoned cup with a loving kiss, to 

throw the victim off his guard ; urging with a 

cajoling voice that some scheme of pleasure 

should be sketched out for the morrow — when 

the poison should have done its work, and the 

funeral pyre should have obliterated all trace 

of the murder. 

• • • • • • 

Laura longed for England, and her true 
countrymen and countrywomen, but she saw 
no chance of breaking loose from the net 
of treachery which was gradually, yet certainly, 
being woven around her father, herself, and 
also around Bendish. She thought of him 
surrounded, as he was, by natives in the 
very heart of Imperial Delhi. So rich, so 
handsome, so ardent, so confiding; could it 
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possibly be that, as he grew older, Bendish 
would tread in the bloody steps of Cromwell, 
whose hands were stained morally with royal 
blood, and with the blood of the Irish shed 
during their rebellion, and that of English- 
men who had fought for their king and 
country ? 

Laura felt that everything appeared dis- 
ordered to her mind. She commanded the 
servants to say " Not at home " to visitors, 
and sat down to write overland English 
letters. Thus it occurred that when Bendish 
called after the dinner-party, though longing 
to see him, she did not admit him to her 

presence. 

• ••••• 

The rule 1 which regulates the intercourse of 
the sexes in India is laxer in some ways, and 
yet stricter in others, than it is in England. 
When a girl is once married in India, she 
does very much as suits her fancy; she may 
ride, drive, and flirt with married or unmarried 
men of her own class, and no one troubles his 
or her head on the subject of another man's 
wife. Stricter rules are drawn around the 
unmarried girl. Beauty soon fades in India ; 
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men come and go more as casual acquaint- 
ances, not as friends, so a man must make 
up his mind to marry a girl, or leave her 
alone for someone else. 

Bendish might have liked to spend the day 
with handsome Laura ; but if he did not intend 
to place the yoke of matrimony round his 
neck, he must leave her alone. This vexed 
him to some extent. He was fully aware of 
the charms of Laura Forester, if, strictly 
speaking, a girl six feet high can be allowed 
to possess charms ! A friend once told us he 
believed in the intellect of big men like Buckle, 
but he said nothing in praise of monster women, 
so we cannot quote him as an authority 
regarding Laura. 

At the dinner-party Laura was doubtless 
fascinating, and perhaps her splendid figure 
had done more to attract Bendish towards 
her than he cared to allow. Still, he did not 
wish to slip unconsciously into the snare of 
marriage. He resolved to keep clear of Laura, 
and to pursue his studies with greater zest. 
He had often noticed how lamentably brother 
officers fell off after marriage in the smartness 
of their dress, horses, and dog -carts, and 
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how mentally enfeebled many became from 
constant contact with a fair - haired, foolish, 
fondling wife. Bendish knew that sooner or 
later he would have to select a wife ; however, 
the evil day could well be postponed. He was 
not in a pliant state of mind for becoming 
Colonel Forester's son-in-law, and aiding him 
in drawing up family histories of men in his 
regiment, who traced their pedigrees to the 
Sun and Moon ! 

Whenever he met Colonel Forester, the old 
gentleman invited him to his house. 

"Come, my good fellow; such a treat for 
you ! You will soon forget the old Brahmin in 
my drawing - room. I have just unearthed a 
little Sanscrit play, which shows the great 
capabilities of the Hindu mind — such imagery, 
such sallies of wit, such a cunningly devised 
plot on which the play is woven. Ah ! I 
wish my dear Laura would join in my 
pursuits; she sadly chills her poor father 
in his love of the noble, faithful, clinging, 
loyal Hindu." 

Bendish always replied with politeness to 
Colonel Forester's invitations, but kept clear 
of the drawing - room, fearing to fall into the 
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meshes of the matrimonial net, which might 
be hidden — who could tell where ? 

There was a little married lady friend who 
often came to see Miss Forester, and woman- 
like, longed to " see dear Laura settled." She 
asked her husband what he thought of 
Bendish. 

" The fellow is well enough," he replied. 
11 Too fond of native society, too much 
impressed with the superiority of a Dragoon 
officer over all the officers of this world ; but 
he is smart, and would make a first-rate son- 
in-law to Colonel Forester. How they would 
jabber together!" 

So the little woman often rode out of an 
evening towards the city with Laura, when 
they occasionally met Bendish, and thus she 
fanned poor Laura's latent spark of love. 

"Your admirer is so very shy; but I am 
certain he admires you. How could it possibly 
be otherwise ? " 

Then Laura would reply : 

" Do not talk such nonsense ! Captain 

Bendish is too much occupied with his 

natives, and their ways and histories, to be 

able to spare time on his own countrymen 
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or women, or rather waste time, I ought to 
say." 

Now and then Bendish would ride with 
Laura and her little, wicked, plotting friend, 
and the latter would go home and tell her 
husband. 

" You will not catch Bendish in that way," 
said Captain Vibart 

" Then how ? " rejoined his wife. 

" Leave him alone for a time. Laura is 
much too handsome for any man to see and 
not admire." 

At these words the little plotter fired up, 
her pale face became crimson, her eyes flashed 
fire, and she said : 

" George, I should never have expected to 
hear you speak such improper words ! " 
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The old Fox changes his Lair— Lynx and Wolf are presented 
to Mogul Beg — The Bankers make their Treasure 
secure. 

Bendish had heard nothing of the old Brahmin 
for ten days, and was beginning to be appre- 
hensive that some evil had overtaken him. 
Possibly Death had at length woke up and 
claimed him, cutting the thread of life. 

All doubt on the subject was set at rest, 
much to the comfort of Bendish, by the appear- 
ance of the Brahmin's confidential messenger, 
who, standing before the young Englishman, 
gave the customary salutation of the country, 
and spoke thus : 

" My master has sent me to inquire after the 

health of your Highness, and to express his 

hope that you may be pleased to pay him a 

visit of two days at his house, twelve miles to 
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the south of Delhi, almost on the banks of the 
River Jumna. My master is already there, 
awaiting your Honour's arrival with much 
impatience. It will be necessary for you to 
travel in a palanquin, for the road is rough and 
not safe for horsemen. Perhaps Joseph would 
accompany your Honour, also your butler and 
Alexander, as the treasure seeker is a friend of 
the Brahmin, my master." 

Bendish, or Mogul Beg, fell in with the 
proposal. He explained everything to Joseph, 
and next evening all started. Mogul Beg was 
carried in a palanquin, coloured black, with a 
white roof, for which twelve bearers and a 
mate were hired for the trip. Lighter means 
of conveyance were found for Joseph ; the rest 
of the servants walked, led ^by a couple of 
guides and torch-bearers. Provisions were 
carried by bearers in boxes — two being made 
over to a bearer, who, slinging a bamboo over 
his shoulder, attached cords to the ends of it, 
and thus secured the boxes in a net tied on to 
the end of the cord, much in the way that the 
milkman in England carries his milk-pails ; but 
the Indian carries his load at right angles to 
his body — thus one box is in front, the other 
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behind him, and shoulders are changed for 
relief. 

The departure of Mogul Beg at {light made 
quite a stir. Many called out : " What is it ? 
Who is it ? " 

The bearers gave their customary strophe 
and antistrophe : 

"A great man, not too heavy, 
Hell pay us well. Push on, brothers ; 
Push on, all in time ! 

Well dine well on his royal bukshtsh, 
Plenty curry, plenty rice, not forgetting wine. 

Push on, brothers ; 

All in perfect time ! " 

The night was very dark, masses of ruins 
could be seen in every direction. Alexander 
recognised many of them as being to the east 
of the part of the country in which his father 
lived. His palace was improving every day 
under the favour of fortune, the mallet of the 
mason and his chisel, as well as by the sweat 
of the gardener and the carpenter. 

Day began to dawn as a deep ravine from 
the River Jumna was reached ; it formed a small 
river in itself, and had to be crossed in a boat, 
which was found in readiness. All laggers 



Digitized 



by Google 



134 BENDISH 

behind were waited for ; then the palanquin 
was placed in the boat, and was rowed to the 
opposite bank. 

Here and there a tiger gave forth his 
welcome from long, thick grass, and water-fowl 
rose on the wing with noisy clamour. Two or 
three huntsmen had been sent by the Brahmin 
to guard the party. A stretch of thick jungle- 
land was rapidly crossed ; none cared to linger 
and form a meal for a man-eating tiger. One 
looked out of a jungle, and a huntsman gave 
him a shot, which made him howl with anger 
and pain, and disappear. Another ravine full 
of water was reached and passed, a boat being 
in waiting, and as the sun rose the residence of 
the Brahmin came in sight. It was a square 
building with four towers ; one at each corner 
faced the other, and thus flanked the walls of 
the square. 

A large, heavy gate swung on its hinges, 
and the old Brahmin standing at the doorway 
welcomed Mogul Beg, with the words : 

" My poor house is indeed honoured with 
the presence of one whom I esteem so highly, 
and who is to me a father." 

Mogul Beg was escorted to a spacious suite 
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of rooms in perfect repair and plainly furnished ; 
but the luxury of chairs and a table had not 
been overlooked, and there were ample con- 
veniences for keeping out the sun and clouds 
of dust which floated about so wantonly in an 
Indian atmosphere. 

" I will now leave your Honour, with your 
permission/' said his host, " and call later on, 
if convenient." 

The Brahmin then withdrew. 

Mogul Beg was surprised at finding the old 
Brahmin hiding himself in such an out-of-the- 
way part of the country ; so very difficult, if not 
impossible, to find without a guide, and plainly 
expressed his wonder to Joseph. 

11 Who would have thought of looking here 
for the old Brahmin ? " 

14 Your Honour, these Hindus resemble your 
wild animals in England ; they have many 
lairs. If not at home at one, they may be at 
another — if you can discover where it is." 

11 But this Brahmin is so very old." 

" My lord, sporting men say : ' An old fox is 
more wide-awake than a young one/ and there 
is an uneasy feeling abroad. Children of the 
Sun and Moon are restless, and the old Brahmin 
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may think fit to change his lair before long ; we 
shall see. He will inform you what some of 
his plans are, and I take it this is his first stage 
out of Delhi. Wait, listen, and observe." 

This Mogul Beg resolved to do, but he could 
hardly believe it possible that the Brahmin, at 
this very great age, could meditate a long or 
even a short journey. However, Joseph had 
formed the most correct opinion, as subsequent 
events proved. 

At twelve o'clock the old Brahmin paid 
his respects to his guest, and appeared to be 
in an unusually chatty mood ; so Mogul Beg 
felt no hesitation in putting one or two direct 
questions to him, with reference to the point 
of how far British rule was popular or not in 
Hindustan. 

The countenance of the old Brahmin fell in 
an instant, and he appeared perplexed, but 
speedily recovered his self-possession, and 
replied slowly: 

%l Your question obliges me to unfold a 
scheme of my own sooner than I had intended. 
I fear that the British Government is on the 
brink of a great catastrophe. I dread lest the 
whole of its native Sepoy army should mutiny ; 
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then for a time British rule will be unpopular, 
and the Government must assert its supremacy 
at the edge of the sword. It will conquer, and 
be more popular than ever — that is, stronger — 
for popularity of a Government in India and 
strength are synonymous. 

" Now for my own plan. I am on my way 
to Benares, our sacred city, and trust to visit 
Bithoor, where the Nana resides; I have 
friends there. I shall thus trace out the plots 
of conspirators, accomplish a pilgrimage to 
various temples, which I have long wished 
to do, and turn my back on the Mahommedan 
City of Delhi. I will give you an address at 
Cawnpoor, Bithoor, and Benares, which will 
ever secure you help, even in the worst of 
times. When evening comes on we will take 
a view from one of the towers of my fort or 
house (call it which you please), and I will 
then explain matters more fully to you. Being 
a soldier, you will have difficult times before 
you, and will have to wade through torrents of 
blood — it will be your duty. I will now take 
my leave, with your permission." 

Thus Joseph was right ; the old fox was 
about to change his earth. Perhaps in the 
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coming political convulsions, he had dreams 
of Brahmin supremacy again asserting its 
authority, and trampling down both 
Mahommedanism and Christianity. 

The fort in which Mogul Beg was now 
staying as the guest of the old Brahmin had 
been built ages ago, and was surrounded by a 
large tract of uncultivated jungle-land, which 
was cut up by ravines from the River Jumna. 
A few men, women, and children belonged to 
the estate — aborigines, half-fishermen, half- 
huntsmen ; they knew the River Jumna and all 
its ravines, when full of water or dry, for miles 
both up and down the stream. 

The Brahmin possessed three or four 
boats, and several small canoes, of which 
these wild men had charge. The men had 
fire-arms and swords, and considered the 
Brahmin as their master ; they were always 
ready at his beck and call. They numbered 
about fifty souls, not reckoning the women 
and children. 

About half an hour before sunset, the old 
Brahmin made his appearance at the door of 
the apartment occupied by Mogul Beg, and 
conducted him to the top of one of the towers. 
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There was nothing to be seen except jungle- 
land in every direction, and the line of the 
River Jumna. It was a cheerless, melancholy 
landscape to gaze upon. 

" In times of danger, a retreat like this in 
India is often very welcome, and it is with this 
view that I have brought you here," said the 
Brahmin. "If, when the storm of rebellion 
bursts over Hindustan, you or any of your 
friends are in need of an asylum, you will find 
it here — and here you may rest secure without 
any fear of being discovered. I will place two 
of my wild men at your disposal, and you will 
find them as wise as serpents. You will pass 
them off as huntsmen." 

The Brahmin then called down the staircase, 
which was of stone, and the two wild men 
immediately appeared. On hearing a few 
words from their master, they fell down at 
Mogul Begs feet, and placing one of his feet 
first on the head of one, then on that of the 
other, swore fidelity to the master to whom 
they had been consigned. 

When this ceremony had been concluded, 
the old Brahmin said : 

"You will find the treasure seeker very 
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trustworthy. I have already cautioned him. 
And now I am about to give you a surprise." 

The four descended the tower, and the 
Brahmin, taking Mogul Beg with him, lighted 
an oil lamp, and gave his guest another. A 
staircase led from an ante-room of the apart- 
ment, and the Brahmin leading the way, they 
reached a passage. Mogul Beg felt full of 
curiosity. The passage was long ; towards 
the end the Brahmin stopped, put his hand to 
the wall, and a stone door turned on a pivot, 
leaving room for the admittance of one person 
at a time. The two passed through the door, 
which closed after them. 

Another passage was entered, and at its end 
another door was opened, and a set of apart- 
ments were entered, much to the astonishment 
of Mogul Beg. They were well lighted with 
oil lamps, and paved with marble. Chairs had 
been provided, and a carpet had been spread. 
The Brahmin and his companion, when seated, 
passed a few seconds in silence. The old 
Brahmin was the first to speak, as follows: 

" Underground apartments have for ages 
been used in India, partly for coolness, partly 
for secrecy and security of property. This fort 
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has many such suites of rooms. Who built 
them I cannot say ; they exhibit various styles 
of architecture. Those statues which you see 
there may be Grecian, for the figures are 
beautifully sculptured. All the various under- 
ground chambers are known to the two 
huntsmen, who will accompany your Highness. 
I have named them Lynx and Wolf." 

Conversation flowed freely on many subjects, 
and on a remark from his guest regarding the 
Mogul power in Hindustan, the old Brahmin 
replied : 

" It was but an exotic ; it never took root 
in Indian soil or in Hindu hearts. Acbar did 
his utmost to naturalise his dynasty ; he held 
out a kindly hand to Hindus, and legalised 
the re-marriage of Hindu widows. He pro- 
hibited child marriages before the age of 
puberty, but could not abolish suttee, as the 
English have succeeded in doing. After the 
death of Acbar, the Mogul emperors were 
more or less celebrated until the death of 
Aurung - zebe. Then the Mogul empire 
broke up, and ultimately the British power 
took its place (may it be watchful and retain 
it). But as an inquirer into our past history, 
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you should turn your attention to the kingdoms 
of Chera, Chola, and Pandia. 1 These were 
ancient kingdoms in the Dravidian country, 
and were inhabited by Tamil-speaking races. 
Pandia was the largest kingdom, and had its 
capital at Madura, which was founded 400 B.C. 
The capitals of Chola were Camboconam and 
Tanjore. The capital of the kingdom of 
Chera was Talkad, which is now buried by 
the sands of the Kaveri. How vain is the 
labour of man before the ravages of Time! 
I shall not weary you more than by saying 
that five kingdoms were formed from 
fragmentary Brahmin kingdoms — Bijapoor, 
Golconda, Ahmednagur, Ellichpoor, and Bidar. 

" In any great political struggle, possibly 
Hinduism may again assert its power as 
a dominant element; but I fear not, I fear 
not; for the races to the south appear to 
be physically worn out, and degenerate in 
mind and body. 

"To-morrow your Highness will depart for 
Delhi, and I may see the light of your 
countenance no more. Be ever on the watch, 
and Lynx and Wolf will ever be near you. 
1 See Hunter's " Indian Empire." 
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" If it be the pleasure of your Highness, we 
will now return to the upper storey of the 
fort. 

Thus the first day of Mogul Beg's sojourn 
came to an end, and he slept securely and 
calmly far from the bustle and hum of the 
City of Delhi, surrounded with jungle, water, 
and the walls of a fort built by hands long 
since cramped by the paralysis of death. 

The next day was one of feverish excite- 
ment, bustle, and preparation at the fort. Two 
parties were on the point of quitting it ; one 
was to proceed to the north, the other to the 
south. Mogul Beg was to start in a palanquin, 
coloured black, with a white roof; the old 
Brahmins was much gayer - looking, being 
coloured red and spangled with golden stars. 
The English in India affect to despise all 
bright colours, in which a native of the soil 
delights. The Englishman's servants were to 
start by daylight, much to their satisfaction, 
for the roar of the tiger still remained tingling 
on the drums of their ears. The two hunts- 
men, Lynx and Wolf, were to remain behind 
with Mogul Beg. 

At noon the old Brahmin paid Mogul Beg a 
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visit. He was calm and collected — who would 
have guessed that he was a hundred years 
old ! Age had neither crippled his body nor 
his mind. 

"We shall soon part," said the Brahmin — 
"a great grief to me. What the future may 
have in store for us is still hidden by the veil 
of obscurity. I hope good fortune is destined 
for us both. I trust to the all-pervading Deity, 
and bow submissive to His will in all things. 
I have through life striven to be self-denying 
and subduing, to vanquish self; but of a 
future state, when the soul is separated from 
the body, I can form no conception — it is 
beyond my power of thought or calculation. 
I am too material. What my soul may be 
after death is known only to the Deity. I 
will not try to fathom the great mystery. 
Always believe me to be your firm friend; 
you will remember where to inquire for me. 

"We will now proceed to the first branch 
of the river, and having seen you across it, 
I will turn my face to the south, towards our 
holy city of Benares." 

The atmosphere was thick, not a breath 
of air was moving ; the sky was cloudless ; the 
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heat was stifling. As the party neared the 
bank of the branch of the River Jumna, a 
dark line appeared on the south-west horizon 
of the sky, black as ink. It rose higher and 
higher ; puffs of wind began to stir up clouds 
of dust ; whirlwinds played about every- 
where. The river was reached. Mogul Beg's 
palanquin was placed in the boat, which was 
in readiness ; Joseph and the bearers entered 
the boat ; and last of all, Lynx and Wolf, who 
first kissed the feet of the old Brahmin. 

Leave-taking was over, and the monsoon 
came on in all its fury. The last Mogul Beg 
could see of the old Brahmin was a figure which 
grew fainter and fainter every moment, and 
then vanished. For a short time there was 
total darkness — thunder, accompanied by loud 
reports ; rain fell, and the dark cloud of dust 
swept on. Mogul Beg looked to the south — 
the Brahmin and h\s palanquin had disappeared 

44 The Brahmin is now on his way to the 
sacred city of Benares," said Lynx. 

" May the Great Spirit guard, protect, and 
make our late holy master to prosper, as well 
as him to whom we have been consigned," 
said Wolf. 
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In due time Mogul Beg arrived at his house 
in Diamond Street, and the bearers of his 
palanquin begged for double bukshish, for, 
said they; 

" Your Honours good fortune has caused 
the Great Water Spirit to be merciful and 
bountiful." 

Gossip, or "gup," as it is called, is the 
cause of a vast deal of private annoyance and 
vexation, as well as of political weakness, in 
India ; so much error is mixed up with it, and 
but little truth, exaggeration is most congenial 
to a native mind. The return of Mogul Beg to 
Delhi, and the departure of the old Brahmin 
to Benares, caused much wonder and specula- 
tion. Sangtia met and questioned Lynx and 
Wolf, who gave some exaggerated and false 
reason for their late master's departure. 

" Their master had been sent for to receive 
a valuable herd of cows, which a constituent 
had devoted to him with his last breath." 

Playful questioned Alexander ; and informed 
Perfection that : 

" Mogul Beg had gone to the fort to obtain 
a charm to bring on the monsoon, and had paid 
the Brahmin £10 for it." 
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Salig Ram and Jewan Lai met at 'Change, 
talked over the prospects of the harvest, now 
that the monsoon had commenced ; then they 
sat down in a snug corner for a chat. 

" What do you suppose," inquired Salig 
Ram, "is the reason of the old Brahmin 
having started for Benares ? " 

" He scents a coming political storm, and 
hopes to be safer in Benares than in Delhi. 
Perhaps ambitious plans are floating through 
his brain." 

"We will make our treasure safer," said 
Salig Ram. " Call in a Hindu mason or two 
from a distance and then dismiss him, for 
Kureem Buksh might confess under torture 
and betray us." 

" Agreed," said Jewan Lai, and the proposi- 
tion was promptly carried into effect by the 
two bankers. 
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CHAPTER X 

THE SAPPHIRE RING 

Mogul Beg and the Nawab both encamp at the Kootub — 
Sparkling Gems. 

There is no climate in the world pleasanter 

than that of the neighbourhood of Delhi, after 

the 15th of October. Mogul Beg had often 

been pressed by Alexander to pay a visit 

to his father, the treasure seeker. Since the 

Sphinx ring had been found, the seeker had 

experienced a run of good luck, so workmen 

had constantly been at work repairing the 

palace. In Alexander's opinion his father's 

palace was almost unrivalled, but his knowledge 

of the world was very limited. Undoubtedly, 

things wore somewhat of an air of comfort at 

the palace, for the seeker had purchased land 

around it, cleared out wells, and planted trees in 

a ruined garden. Money can even induce a 

thirsty, barren land to clothe itself with a bright 

mantle of green. 
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Mogul Beg did not think fit to take his 
camp to the palace; for bats and fleas drive 
out all visitors from such antiquated abodes, 
who have a keen sense of smell and a tender 
skin. But Alexander was made happy by a 
promise of a visit, and his master issued orders 
for a march to the Kootub. An encampment 
was to be formed close to the Kootub Minar 
Pillar, where shelter from trees could be 
obtained, and an assurance of European com- 
ort, for two houses of limited size offered 
shelter during the heat of the day — though 
close at night, when a tent could be used for 
sleeping in. 

Just as Mogul Beg started, the Nawab of 
Pulwul was on the move to the Kootub ; he 
and his daughter both required change, so 
there was great bustle both in Diamond 
Street and Ruby Street. Perfection was much 
excited, urging on all to activity. Therefore, 
when Mogul Beg rode out of the city under 
one of the gateways, Perfection's exit, in a 
bullock - carriage, attended by an escort, was 
announced by the jingle of bells round the 
necks of the bullocks, and the well-known 
sounds of a kettle-drum carried before a man 
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on horseback. The air was fresh and pure; 
the sun, just rising, threw a pleasant glow over 
the landscape. The horsemen and footmen 
chatted gaily, and all was happiness. 

The Nawab of Pulwul came up with a 
cavalcade about half an hour later. Perfection 
sat in state in her carriage, with her slave girl 
opposite to her. It would have been im- 
possible to find a girl in the whole of Delhi 
who could have rivalled the Nawab's daughter. 
She possessed dignity, beauty of countenance, 
and a resolute air. Her hair was not coarse, 
like so much dried jute, but silken and 
sparkling as the rays of the sun caught it ; her 
skin was tinted with brown, of a delicate 
shade, glowing and transparent. The girl was 
happy in the budding charm of youth. The 
Nawab rode on silently, and some thought 
gloomily ; but he was rich. What had he to 
vex him? 

A half-way halt was made at Sufter Jung's 
tomb, and as the sun was setting the encamp- 
ment was reached. Both camps were near 
each other ; Mogul Beg could readily make 
out Perfection's special tents. Natives are 
never so well behaved or so joyous as when 
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in camp ; men slipped easily into their places ; 
and the village supplying watchmen for the 
night, there were no thefts. 

The following morning, Alexander almost 
compelled Mogul Beg to pay a visit to his 
father as soon after breakfast as possible ; for 
in the boys opinion, there was so much to be 
seen at the palace itself. His desire was 
gratified, and Mogul Beg started about ten 
o'clock. He found the treasure seeker ready 
to receive him at the gateway of the palace, 
where all was bustle and excitement. 

Gulloo, the messenger, was of course in 
attendance, and Sangtia passed along the 
road as if by accident. Thus the day was 
spent profitably enough until the sun had lost 
some of its power, when the treasure seeker, 
who was all attention to his guest, proposed a 
visit to a special object of interest. 

"Your Honour can ride to the building 
which I hope to show to you, and I will 
accompany your Highness. It would be 
best to ride a pony, for the ground is often 
not to be trusted, and the less weight on it 
the better," said the seeker. 

Thus Mogul Beg, or Bendish, set out, 
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accompanied by the treasure seeker, who had 
dressed himself in a clean suit of white clothes, 
and placed his beautiful Sphinx ring on the 
little finger of his right hand. The day was 
close and sultry, huge masses of cloud pressed 
against each other, and then parted as if afraid 
of too close a union. A flash of lightning 
and a peal of thunder proclaimed to all that 
the monsoon had nearly closed its yearly 
bounties. 

The seeker chatted away. 

" I have dug here and there," said he, " but 
never had any substantial luck, until one day 
Gulloo, our messenger, called out to me, and I 
found this ring" (holding it up), "and a stream 
of gold has flowed to me ever since." 

An old building was now in view — it was 
about a mile or so from the palace — and on 
passing under a ruined gateway, the seeker 
recommended Bendish to dismount and make 
over his pony to a groom in attendance. This 
he did, and on catching sight of the sparkle 
and fire from the Sphinx ring, asked to see it 
more closely. 

Taking the ring off his own finger, the seeker 
said : 
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" Put it on your Highness's own finger 
and observe it carefully." 

An inner chamber of the old building had 
been entered. It was black with age, and a 
profusion of parasitical and climbing plants 
hung from fissures in the vaulted roof. 
Suddenly the two explorers saw a most vivid 
flash of lightning, and heard a loud peal of 
thunder, which was instantly followed by a 
crash of masonry, dust, and darkness. 

» • . . . « 

When the air cleared, Bendish was alone. 
He observed that a flight of steps led down 
from the wall opposite to him. Full of wonder, 
and not free from alarm, he commenced 
descending them, for he could see no other 
exit from the chamber. The air was still 
thick, the steps of the staircase were wide and 
not worn. At the bottom of the staircase 
(which might possibly contain four hundred 
steps), there was a corridor lighted by windows, 
constructed with diamond-shaped, cut marble 
fretwork apertures. They gave just enough 
dim, dull, deadly light to guide the footsteps, 
as when an eclipse of the sun almost mantles 
the earth in darkness. A row of lofty pillars 
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on either side of the corridor supported the 
roof. In niches in the walls beautifully 
sculptured statues could be seen ; but Bendish 
had no inclination to stop and examine any- 
thing — he was far too excited — so he hurried 
on. 

There was a death-like stillness everywhere. 
Damp clung to the walls, on which deep blue 
and bright emerald green lizards revelled. 
Serpents crept silently along the marble floor, 
green and yellow, stained with the havoc of 
ages. 

At the end of the corridor there was a pair 
of folding brass doors, very massive and 
curiously worked, sweating with damp and 
much discoloured. A gong was attached to 
the right-hand door, with a hammer chained 
to it. For an instant Bendish was puzzled 
what to do — perhaps he was somewhat nervous. 
He grasped the hammer in his hand, cold as 
ice, and gave the gong a sharp blow. There 
was a loud report, and silence for about a 

minute. 

...... 

Presently the air became warmer — there was 
a gentle stir, a rustle, a murmur of coming life. 
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Light became more and more distinct as sun- 
rise came rapidly on, and lighted up masses of 
cloud, which floated about as if by magic, with 
all the colours of the rainbow. Then there was 
a fluttering of thousands of birds, a song here 
and there. Serpents hid away from the dawn 
of life, and lizards prepared to bask in the 
sunshine. 

Beyond the folding - doors there was the 
hum of thousands of human voices. The doors 
opened with a creak caused by the rust of 
centuries, and two men looked out. 

On seeing Bendish, they prostrated 
themselves, and exclaimed: 

"Welcome, Prince! We have waited for 
you long — very long." 

And they both kissed the Sphinx ring on his 
finger. 

Inside the doorway hundreds could be seen 
hurrying here and there. There was a look 
of surprise on every face ; greetings were 
exchanged in a hasty, confused manner. A 
noble-looking man, holding a staff of office, 
came to the doorway where Bendish was 
standing; he was accompanied by a number 
of Court officials. He looked at Bendish, and 
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gently lifted his hand, on which the Sphinx 
sapphire ring sparkled, and exclaimed : 

"Great joy! Great joy for our Princess! 
The Prince has at length arrived ; for him 
we have waited until we have lost all count 
of time!" 

Then, addressing an officer of State, the Lord 
Chamberlain almost shouted with pleasure : 

' 'Speed on to the Princess; lose not an 
instant ; and cry out, so that all may hear and 
awake to life: 'The Prince has come; great 
joy, great joy ! The Sphinx ring glitters like 
a star on his finger, as in the ages long since 
consigned to oblivion/ " 

Bendish was astonished, as well he might 
be. His coming had turned ashes into men ; 
death into life. There was rejoicing both in 
the animal and vegetable world. The per- 
fume of roses and other flowers had driven 
away the smell of damp, decay, and death. 
Instead of dried heaps of what had once been 
leaves, there were now fresh, bright green, 
sparkling leaves, with dewdrops hanging from 
them, which the rays of the rising sun had 
caught, and they began to shine like the 
choicest brilliants. 
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A group of courtiers collected round Bendish, 
and escorted him to a special palace with 
Eastern pomp and ceremony. Trees began 
to blossom ; a dove, in its hurried flight, flew 
against Bendish — an omen at which there was 
a shout of wonder and applause. 

" The true Prince ! the true Prince is come 
now ! How happy will our Princess be ! " 

The crowd of courtiers increased every 
moment; recent arrivals fell into their proper 
place, with a smile of recognition on their 
countenances, as the eyes of old acquaintances 
caught theirs. But something was evidently 
not quite as it should be, for heads were 
turned in various directions, denoting keen 
expectation. A buzz of satisfaction spread 
through the crowd of courtiers, as a litter 
whirled along with great rapidity came in 
view. Bendish was seated in it before he 
knew where he was. As the procession 
moved forward, men could be discerned 
hurrying post-haste with trays of meats, drinks, 
and baskets full of clothes. Soldiers, out of 
breath, mounted guard expeditiously ; the 
palace was every moment more and more 
alive with moving creatures, with men, 
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animals, birds, and reptiles. Rows of obelisks 
towered into the sky ; colossal Sphinxes were 
everywhere characteristically enjoying an 
attitude of profound repose. The loud 
bellow of a bull, if not of many, sounded far 
and wide, and seemingly gave great delight 
to the crowd. 

At length the litter halted, and Bendish was 
carried by a couple of men to a divan, on which 
he was seated with great care and pomp. 
Men with writing tablets jotted down all 
that was taking place, and messengers were 
despatched in haste every five minutes. 
Barbers prostrated themselves, and dressing 
men brought in trays of costly robes. Bendish 
was given to understand that his bath was 
ready. When the bathing men discovered 
that his skin was of a pure white — not coloured 
— even Court etiquette could contain itself no 
longer. 

u Our Princess is blessed — more than 
favoured by all the Deities — in having such 
a fair prince bestowed on her, for whom she 
has waited so long ! " 

After the bath, the barbers set to work ; 
every hair which was cut off was carefully 
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preserved, and the colour of Bendish's hair 
also appeared to be the cause of great 
comment, wonder, and surprise. A lock of 
his hair was enclosed in a casket of gold, 
and despatched by a running messenger. 
Whenever Bendish raised his hand, on which 
was the Sphinx ring (his right hand), all 
shouted and fell on their faces. So he had 
to be careful how he moved his hand 
about. His watch was a great source of 
admiration. 

At length Bendish was fully dressed, and two 
men holding tablets came in and examined his 
toilet, according to the laws laid down by the 
Court Chamberlain ; all was pronounced perfect 
Then the Court jeweller made his appearance 
with his tray of jewels. That Bendish had 
not ears bored for ear-rings, or his nose pierced 
for a nose-ring, caused great perturbation, and 
one of the jewellers knocked his head on the 
ground three or four times and then sprang on 
his feet. A thought had inspired him : a spring 
was fastened on the ear-rings and nose-ring, 
and they were secured. Bendish felt the pinch 
given by the springs, but he did not think 
it expedient to say anything. A girdle of 
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diamonds of enormous size was fastened round 
his waist. 

When all was complete, a throne on wheels 
was drawn into the suite of rooms by black 
slaves, and Bendish was taken into a splendid 
hall full of people, who fell on their faces as he 
entered. 

11 Blessed is our Princess, that the Prince, so 
fair, so beautiful, so brave, for whom we have 
all waited so long, has at length sat on our 
throne/' 

Then there was silence, and all were lost 
to the external world in contemplation. But 
every moment there were fresh arrivals from 
the north, south, east, and west ; all came 
hurrying into the hall, prostrated themselves, 
and were lost in contemplation. 

Two hours may have elapsed, when there 
was a stir outside the hall, and a herald arrived, 
who called out : 

"It is the pleasure of the Princess that the 
Prince, exalted and excellent, bright as the 
rising sun, as brave as he is lovely, be presented 
to her." 

Bendish now found himself carried rapidly 
in a litter. The Lord Chamberlain and a 
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crowd of courtiers accompanied him, some in 
diminutive litters ; others ran along as best 
they could. The litter stopped at the gateway 
entrance to a garden, and at a sign from the 
Lord Chamberlain, Bendish quitted the litter 
and passed in — he was carried in a chair by 
two men. The Lord Chamberlain was the 
only other person allowed entrance by the 
door-keepers and guard. 

The view inside the garden was most 
enchanting; birds of the brightest plumage 
were perched on the most appropriate branches 
of the trees, whilst others floated gracefully 
through the air. There were singing birds 
in abundance, all giving forth their songs 
expressive of joy, delight, and peace. Various 
coloured flowers scattered their fragrant per- 
fumes through the air. Fruits of the choicest 
description almost weighed down and broke 
the branches, from which they hung in luxuriant 
profusion. 

Butterflies, either singly or in flights, moved 
noiselessly about, proud of the bright colours 
with which a bountiful Nature had decked them 
out, though only creatures blessed with the 
briefest period of life. Reflecting, if capable 
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of doing so, why man, with all his intelligence 
and penetrating brain, should for a moment 
conjecture that after his death his soul and 
spirit would pass into the body of an insect, 
who is all joy in the morning, but withered 
and full of sorrow at sunset. Dragon-flies 
of various splendid tints darted about, azure, 
green, carnation, and fiery scarlet ; but although 
brilliant in their colours, they appeared more 
full of vigour and harsher in their flight than 
the gentle butterflies. 

As Bendish passed these scenes, the lines of 
the poet flashed through his memory : 

u Say who can paint 
Like Nature ? Can imagination boast, 
Amid her gay creation, hues like these ? " 

The strains of music gently floated on the 
air, sweetly and melodiously. Bendish's quick 
sight soon discerned the Princess and her court 
of attendant maidens, one of whom brushed 
away a Sphinx Atrobus moth, which was about 
to settle on the throne ; for she considered it 
as an insect of ill-omen, and the harbinger of 
fate. The Princess's face was towards him ; 
she was dark-complexioned, of medium height, 
and was plainly dressed in linen. 
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The story ran that the Princess had, when 
an infant, floated down the great mysterious 
river of the empire in a cradle, which was 
guided and guarded by two enormous croco- 
diles ; she was named " The River-born " on 
this account Some, however, stated that, 
belonging to the Royal Family, a tale was 
invented by cunning priests to give sanctity 
to the birth of the Princess in the eyes of 
the common people. Whatever her ante- 
cedents may have been, the Princess sat there 
on a small throne, and Bendish, having touched 
her feet, was directed by the Lord Chamberlain 
to seat himself on the throne next to her. 

" Prince, " she said, "we have waited for 
you long — too long. Why did you linger on 
your way ? " 

The Lord Chamberlain replied : 

"The Prince has for years struggled with 
fate ; he crossed mountains, rivers, lakes, even 
the dark and treacherous waters of the ocean ; 
he never halted, hesitated, fainted, or gave 
way an inch to adverse fate. And at length 
here is the exalted one, styled, • The Rays of 
the Sun/ most powerful Princess." 

The Lord Chamberlain now stood at a 
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respectful distance, and the maidens of the 
Court began to examine and pass their remarks 
on Bendish. 

"The Prince is fair — very fair," one of the 
maidens remarked. " How dark we all look ! 
Ah! we can all see his ears have never 
been bored! What golden-tinted hair, what 
heart-enthralling eyes ! " 

The Princess's face wore a pleased expres- 
sion. She gazed on Bendish with the greatest 
attention, nothing was lost upon her, and 
beckoning to the Lord Chamberlain, she 
directed that there should be a grand dinner 
in honour of the Prince Rays of the Sun that 
evening. 

"Let nothing be wanting," was the 
command. " All will be welcome." 

Bendish now received a hint from the Lord 
Chamberlain that Court etiquette required him 
to retire ; so he backed out of the presence of 
the Princess and her Court as elegantly as he 
could. For being without shoes, some sharp 
stones, minute though they were, cut his feet. 
As he was leaving the garden, he fancied he 
heard a good deal of tittering going on 
amongst the slave girls of the Court of the 
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Princess, but girls too often laugh at a mere 
nothing. 

11 We have waited long." Hope had been 
deferred for ages, and this was the burden of 
everyone's cry, from the Princess to the meanest 
servant of the Court. 

On re-entering the palace that had been 
apportioned to him, Bendish was informed 
that only two hours remained before dinner. 
He employed this short time in reflection. 

" Strange/' thought he, " that I should 
find myself in such a trance ! Where am I? 
What enchantment has entrapped me? Am 
I alive or dead, sleeping or waking? It would 
be no use for me to be excited, so I will be 
calm and wait, observe everything, and feel 
my own pulse." 



Two priests sat in the Temple of the Sun, 
whilst Captain Bendish was paying his respects 
to the Princess. They were father and son. 
The elder of the two remarked : 

" It is strange so few priests are here." 
" Perhaps," replied the son, " they had not 
vigour of spirit enough to live again ; many 
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priests of this temple have often been sadly 
profligate and unbelieving." 

" True, too true, my son ! I seem to be 
dazed ; I cannot recollect events as I used. 
I appear to have lost my memory. Have we 
slumbered long in death, think you, my son ? 
Or even now am I dreaming?" 

" My father, I have made a somewhat rough 
calculation already by the sun, and I make 
out' that we must have slumbered four or five 
thousand years, but figures make my head 
ache. Alas ! it used not to be so." 

" My son, you saw the sacred ring on the 
finger of the Prince. The prophecy, let me 
recollect, runs thus : l When a Prince is found, 
fair as the purest linen, wearing the Sphinx 
sapphire ring, sprung from the ruler of the 
greatest kingdom in the world, with a brow 
unmarked by a crown, he will ascend the 
throne with our Princess, the River-bom, and 
prosper, if the Demon of Evil has been con- 
quered and chained.' Who can clear up this 
great mystery, my son ? " 

" Father, I have seen the sacred ring on the 
finger of the Prince. The world appears to 
me changed since we left it ; but all are as 
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keen after evil ways as they ever were. My 
memory appears to have failed me. I am 
drowsy and sleepy. Perhaps I am not a fair, 
impartial judge. I hear — there is already a 
report abroad — that there will be a struggle 
for the crown." 

" May the Spirit of Good, my son, be too 
powerful for the Spirit of Evil ! How vain it 
is of men who have life and health to risk all 
in battle for a crown after a slumber of four or 
five thousand years! But, son, has anyone 
looked after the food of the sacred bulls ? " 

11 Yes, father — yes ; the bulls have been 
cared for; and the bull-elect has gored his 
fellow-bull, Mnevis, de facto, Lord of All, 
to death, about a choice morsel of fodder. 
Does not this act prove the presence of the 
Spirit of Evil ? " 

11 My son, we must not judge a sacred bull 
too hastily ; we are his servants, and are not 
called upon to express opinions. Are you 
invited to the royal banquet to-night?" 

"Yes, father; both you and I are invited. 
What about the corpse of Mnevis, the sacred 
bull, father?" 

11 Order that it be embalmed, and to-morrow 
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I will consult the sacred books on the subject 
of a successor, for his rival murdered him. I 
am weary, very weary. I wish it were dinner 
time." 

A herald stood before the two priests, and 
announced : 

"Welcome, welcome, sacred priests; the 
Princess, Exalted River-born, bids you to the 
banquet in honour of the fair Prince, Rays of 
the Sun. A litter is waiting for each of you." 

The two priests were conducted to the 
banqueting hall with marked honour. 
Thousands paid their respects to them as 
they were carried along to the house of 
feasting. When seated, the Lord Chamberlain 
had an opportunity of whispering : 

11 Glad to see you ; many priests are absent. 
There may be confiscations of stipends ; trust 
me, you shall benefit. How terrible it is the 
sacred bull being gored to death! We must 
ascertain whether you and your son are 
entitled to gratuities for embalming, entombing, 
and so on. Farewell ! " 

Bendish, Prince Rays of the Sun, was 
conspicuous from his raised position, his dress, 
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his elegant person. All eyes were turned to 
the future husband of the Princess ; for such he 
was clearly destined to be, with or against his 
will or consent. 

The two priests feasted to their heart's 
content, and to the satisfaction of keen 
appetites ; the world brought back pleasant 
combinations of wealth, power, and enjoy- 
ment ; the animal appetites grew stronger and 
stronger. The death of the bull gave them 
no concern. The old priest saw the sacred 
Sphinx ring on the hand of Bendish, and was 
fully convinced that he was the Prince referred 
to in the prophecy. 

The assembly broke up, and the Rays of 
the Sun retired to the seclusion of his own 
palace. Night watches were set, and all 
slumberedwhose duties did not force them to 
keep awake. The moon had gone down, and 
there was total darkness. 
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MARRIAGE ? 

Sparkling Gems — continued. 

After the fatigue and excitement of the day, 
Captain Bendish slept soundly. He awoke 
somewhat suddenly. A subdued sound of 
sighing and sobbing could be heard near 
his sleeping apartment. As he listened, 
weeping and wailing, which increased to 
groaning and moaning, came from a distance, 
followed by loud lamentations and shrieks of 
despair. 

Many called aloud to Mnevis, the sacred 
bull : " Oh, Mnevis, help ! help thy poor 
children!" 

The priests of the Sun heard the cry. 

The father said to his son : " Mnevis will 

not give much aid to anyone, my son, being 

safe in the hands of the embalmers. I am 

almost weary of this animal - worship of the 
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black calf, the hawk, the sacred bull, and the 
scarlet ibis." 

" But, father, think of the gifts of gold and 
silver to the priest ! " 

44 True, son 5 the soul, spirit, and mind of 
man is thus everlastingly corrupted." 

The Prince Rays of the Sun had meantime 
ascertained from his repeater that it was two 
o'clock in the morning, and on his calling out, 
the Lord Chamberlain presented himself. 

44 What is the matter ? " demanded Bendish. 

44 Prince, the city is in grief, fearing the 
attack of an aspirant to the throne, who is 
now only two marches distant from our capital. 
Murder, pillage, and ruin are dreaded ; all are 
weeping." 

Bendish replied, without hesitation : 

44 Order all soldiers and men fit to bear arms 
to be under the palace windows on the plain 
at daybreak. Have you any horses ? " 

44 Oh ! most brilliant Rays of the Sun ! there 
is a royal horse called Serapis, but no one has 
ever ridden him yet ; and there are other horses 
of lesser note." 

u Direct Serapis to be brought under my 
windows, and collect all the horses in the city 
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on the plain. Order ten pieces of brightly- 
coloured cloth to be purchased, and see that 
they are each as long as from this divan on 
which I am sitting, to ten times the distance 
that a bow drawn by a strong man will carry 
an arrow. Let workers in steel, iron, and 
leather appear with tools and materials. I will 
lead all forth to battle. Let a herald proclaim : 
* Fear not ! The Prince Rays of the Sun is 
ready to go forth to fight the battles of the 
Princess River-born.' " 

There was a stir of many footsteps, and 
the clear voices of running heralds sounded 
through the air. In half an hour wailing 
and weeping were hushed, and the sounds of 
music floated through the city. Thousands of 
voices called out, and the sound of clashing 
arms could be heard in all directions. Work- 
men hurried to the palace. A strong bit and 
bridle were made for the horse Serapis, also a 
saddle under the very eye of Bendish. 

All the horses of the city were got ready. 
Thousands of weapons were put in order as if 
by magic, and when day dawned the plain was 
full of men ready to conquer or to die. 

Ten thousand men were chosen by Bendish. 
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He divided them off into ten regiments, giving 
to each man of a regiment sufficient cloth of 
the same colour to wear as a sash across his 
shoulder. Thus there were the scarlet, yellow, 
blue, green, orange, crimson, purple, violet, 
heliotrope, and saffron coloured regiments. 

About two hundred horses had been 
collected and equipped, and riders were 
assigned to them. 

The horse Serapis neighed, snorted, pawed, 
stamped, and blew forth clouds of foam. 
Bendish slipped the strong bit into his mouth, 
a bridle on his head, and a saddle on his back, 
and whilst the horse was in wonder and amaze- 
ment, jumped on his back, gave him a kick or 
two in his flanks, and when in a puzzled mood, 
took him a good hard gallop up and down the 
plain, to the astonishment and delight of all. 

The old priest said to his son : 

" The prophecy says : ' The rider of Serapis 
wins the battles of the Princess with his cavalry 
and footmen/ " 

The following proclamation was made to the 
people by Bendish s command : 

u We march to-night ; I, two hundred cavalry, 
and ten thousand footmen." 
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He had ordered a sword for himself, and it 
was made on the pattern which he gave to the 
royal workers in steel. He also carried his 
revolver in a belt round his waist 

As the sun went down, all were ready, and 
most eager for a start. It is ever so with 
soldiers jealous of the honour of their country, 
and the safety of their own wives and children. 
Serapis had been equipped with all the 
trappings in which an Oriental eye delights — 
bright, showy, and gaudy rather than useful 
The Lord Chamberlain rode an active little 
horse. Courtiers, litters, and torch - bearers 
were present in hundreds. 

The Red Regiment marched first. It was 
composed of the largest and most warlike- 
looking men. Bendish was everywhere 
during the march, which lasted through the 
night. He kept his two hundred cavalry 
well together. The Lord Chamberlain was 
all attention, ever watchful, and constantly 
despatched messengers to the Princess to 
inform her of what was going on. Heralds 
ran up and down the city, crying out : " Fear 
not, our army advances ! " 

"When do you think we shall meet the 
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enemy ? " asked Bendish from the Lord 
Chamberlain. 

" To-morrow, at mid-day," he replied. " Our 
men are excellent scouts, and hundreds have 
already been despatched by me to collect 
information. " 

Day dawned, the sun rose, and all fell on 
their faces to pay their accustomed devotions. 
The march was resumed, and the quick eye 
of Bendish detected a favourable spot on which 
to halt. The army was directed to range itself 
iii order of battle. Its flanks were well pro- 
tected by broken ground. The country in 
front of the army sloped away for miles 
towards a river, of which the course could be 
dimly distinguished by a rising mist. Trees 
and obelisks, as well as the ruins of temples 
and palaces, broke the outline of a country 
which would otherwise have been monotonous. 

The order was now given for provisions to 
be served out liberally to the soldiers ; for they 
travel and fight on the strength of a certain 
portion of the body called — the stomach. 
There was plently of merry-making, fun, and 
joking, as the pleasing viands passed down 
open, ready throats. 



Digitized 



by Google 



176 BENDISH 

Meantime Bendish kept a good look-out 
westward* A cloud of dust rose quietly from 
the line of the river, and increased every minute 
in height, volume and density. He pointed it 
out to the Lord Chamberlain, who gazed on 
it for five minutes with the greatest attention. 

" It is the Pretender to the throne and his 
army," he then remarked. 

A messenger was at once despatched to 
the Princess with these words: "Enemy 
advancing." 

Soon the command ran along the ranks: 
11 The enemy advances ; be ready ! " 

All were prepared and calm. The Rays of 
the Sun, on Serapis, and his two hundred 
cavalry were stationed in the centre of the 
army in front. The green standard, with a 
Sphinx embroidered on it in gold, was held 
and guarded by a select band of men close 
to their chosen Prince, just a little behind 
him. 

The enemy's army came up like locusts. It 
was composed of elephants, camels, horses, 
chariots, donkeys, and countless footmen. 
The plain in front of Bendish was covered 
with a moving, living mass of warriors. A 
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yellow standard, on which was embroidered in 
silver a hare, surrounded by a wreath of lotus 
flowers, was carried before a huge elephant. 
A man was seated on it who glittered like a 
star. 

44 The Prince Moonbeams, Pretender to the 
throne," observed the Lord Chamberlain, on 
seeing him. 

From the moment that the battle com- 
menced up to the moment that the first blow 
was struck, only a few seconds elapsed. 

The aspirant to the throne was seen to lean 
forward and say a few words to the driver of 
the elephant. 

" What think you of the chances of the battle 
to-day ? " he asked. 

The driver concentrated all his powers of 
vision for a second, for the rays of the sun 
were in his eyes, then turning slightly round, 
replied : 

" Oh, Prince Moonbeams ! the cunning 
leader has chosen his position well, and 
forces his army into us like an iron wedge. 
If my eyes do not deceive me, the Prince 
rideth Serapis, the elephant trembleth, the 
face of the leader is as white as the purest 
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flax. He is on us ! Be on your guard, oh, 
mighty Prince ! " 

Bendish knew that action and energy is the 
mainspring of success in an Oriental army. 
Therefore the word " Advance ! " ran along 
the ranks, and all shouted and moved on. 
The green standard followed the Rays of 
the Sun rapidly. He was confident that the 
moment for decisive action had arrived. 
" Follow ! follow ! " The horsemen caught 
the order and pushed on. Serapis was full 
of fire ; he well knew what it all meant. 

The yellow standard was carried by a giant 
negro, six feet six inches in height. Bendish 
made straight at him, followed by the Lord 
Chamberlain, gave him a tremendous sliver, 
and down he fell. Others tried to raise the 
standard ; it was no use. The cavalry speared 
all those who made frantic efforts to lift it up 
again. The footmen of the Red Regiment, 
seeing what was taking place before them, 
doubled their pace. 

The Prince Moonbeams called out in a 
voice of thunder; the elephant made a dash 
into the enemy's ranks, and almost caught the 
Lord Chamberlain on one of his enormous 
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tusks. Prince Rays of the Sun had his 
revolver ready, and urging Serapis (who 
was nothing loath) close up to the elephant, 
wounded him in a vital spot. The elephant, 
roaring, fell on his knees, lashing about his 
proboscis. Bendish could now reach the 
Pretender with his sword, and dealt him a 
cut which settled the fate of the battle. 

As when in England a north-easterly wind 
has covered all nature with the snowy garb 
of winter, and clusters of icicles hang from 
trees brilliantly tinted by the sunlight, which 
has made the handiwork of the cold blast 
sparkle everywhere like diamonds, and a 
southerly wind springs up, all the beauty of 
the scene vanishes away, struck by the warm 
current of air. So the fall of the yellow 
standard and the death of Prince Moonbeams 
dissolved his army. Thousands, throwing away 
their arms, fled in wild panic; others were 
wounded, and very many were killed ; some 
lay on their faces, others on their backs. 

Now the work of plunder commenced, 
followed by shouts of triumph. 

The Lord Chamberlain sent off his 
messengers without delay to the Princess. 
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a The leader is dead ; the victory is that 
of our ever Gracious and Exalted Princess, 
the River-born ! " 

Orders were forthwith giv^n to embalm 
the body of Prince Moonbeams, so that all 
should see that he was really dead. The 
yellow standard was consigned to the custody 
of the men of the Red Regiment 

As Bendish rode over the field of battle, 
the Lord Chamberlain pointed out several 
traitors who had fallen — courtiers, ministers, 
priests of the Temple of the Sun, attendants 
on the black calf, on the hawk, and those 
through whose neglect and treachery the 
sacred bull, Mnevis, had been gored to death 
by his jealous rival over a choice morsel of 
turnip. And this was the Mnevis to whom a 
credulous people looked for oracles! Taking 
the Lord Chamberlain with him, and about 
twenty horsemen, Bendish rode sharply into 
his palace about twelve o'clock the same night. 
Serapis had proved an excellent horse, and he 
felt proud of his rider and of himself. 

The city was alive with revelry, joy, and 
congratulations ; the battle-field was one of 



Digitized 



by Google 



MARRIAGE? 181 

sorrow and grief to many who had come to 
carry off the corpses of their relatives. 

The old priest remarked to his son on 
hearing of the victory : 

" The Sphinx ring and its wearer have 
worked wonders to-day, without the aid of 
Mnevis ! " 

Bendish had made such a rapid journey 
from the field of battle that courtiers and 
personal attendants had been left behind. 
However, the Lord Chamberlain assured him 
that he need not be apprehensive on that 
score. This scum is ever found in abundance 
about courts — doubtless useful in its way, but 
the source of royal degeneracy and gradual 
corruption. The Lord Chamberlain hurried 
off to report everything to the Princess, and 
was loaded with honours and gifts with no 
niggard hand or heart. Serapis was made 
over to his crowd of servants, and surfeited 
to his full capacity ; even his grain was 
gilded, which did not improve his digestion 
or temper! 

Before morning broke, and during the £arly 
hours of the next day, courtiers and soldiers 
streamed into the city, and recounted their 
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deeds of valour, or invented them. There 
was feasting, music and dancing everywhere ; 
the hearts of many were thankful that a great 
national calamity had been tided over. 

But Prince Rays of the Sun was not 
summoned to the presence of Princess River- 
born; it would not have been etiquette, and 
royal rules and customs could not be broken 
through. Without consulting Bendish, pre- 
parations for his union with the Princess were 
hurried on. He was never asked what he 
thought, or what his wishes were. By destiny 
a glorious wife had selected him. 

The old priest informed his son that " The 
prophecy will now be fulfilled, if the Demon 
of Evil intervene not." 

Father and son talked over the events 
of the battle-field, and the slaughter of the 
rebel priests, and looked forward with joyful 
anticipation to the division of their various 
perquisites between them. 

From the moment Bendish had arrived at 
the palace, he had noticed a man who always 
gazed at him most attentively, making notes 
on a tablet, as it appeared, which he held in 
his hand. Now and then the scrutiniser was 
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accompanied by a friend, and after gazing at 
Bendish, they referred to a series of tablets. 
After the battle in which Prince Moonbeams 
was slain, these marked gazings on his face 
were redoubled, so much as to induce him to 
ask the Lord Chamberlain what was the reason 
of this close observation. 

The Lord Chamberlain replied with courtly 
subservience : 

" Prince Rays of the Sun, thousands are 
on their way from all parts of the kingdom to 
gaze on the auspicious face of the conqueror of 
Prince Moonbeams. It is an honour to be 
able to say : ' I have seen the Conqueror.' " 

At length one day Bendish detected that 
an assistant to the original gazer brought the 
silver figure of a Sphinx with him, and the 
mystery was solved. The face of Bendish 
was affixed to the figure of the Sphinx, 
according to the custom of the country, 
which perpetuated the likeness of its king 
in this manner. A Sphinx would for ever 
bear Prince Rays of the Sun's likeness on its 
face. The royal sculptor had completed the 
model for his great work. 
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The day of the grand ceremonial drew 
nearer and nearer, the city became fuller of 
visitors hour by hour. Provisions poured 
in on camels, on donkeys, and down the 
river in boats. Suits of apparel and jewels 
were piled in heaps in the treasury of the 
palace belonging to the great Prince Rays of 
the Sun. Ceremonial observances became 
stricter and more complicated. Everything 
was being restored to perfect order, rule, and 
regulation. 

At length the auspicious day dawned, on 
which so much astronomical skill, labour, and 
research had been bestowed. Bendish's body- 
servants commenced dressing him at sunrise ; 
and by twelve o'clock in the day all was 
pronounced perfectly in order. Bendish was 
placed in a litter, and on being taken from it, 
was seated on a glittering throne. An empty 
throne stood on his right hand ; it was most 
dazzling to look at. The hall in which the 
two thrones were placed was filled with 
thousands of courtiers, officials, and spectators ; 
it was lofty, and the roof was supported by 
colossal pillars; the walls were painted with 
the brightest colours. 
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There was suddenly the din of an approaching 
crowd. Music rent the air, accompanied by 
shouts from countless multitudes. The Princess 
was seated on the throne. The sun shone 
brightly ; the air was warm, balmy, and scented 
with perfumes. Various ceremonies were gone 
through, at which the old priest and his son, 
much to their delight, were the chief directors. 
At last a guild of jewellers fastened a girdle of 
diamonds round the waist of Prince Rays of 
the Sun, and another round the waist of the 
Princess. They linked them together with a 
chain of diamonds, before which all diamonds 
in the world would have paled. 

A herald proclaimed : 

" Health and happiness to our Queen and 
King ! May they live for thousands of years ! " 

Shouts resounded through the air. The 
Queen sat like a statue, calm, placid, and 
motionless ; there was just a sign that she 
breathed — nothing more. 

Suddenly the rays of the sun seemed to lose 
their power and brilliancy ; the air became 
damp and chilly. An old man, dressed in 
white, stepped from behind a pillar and pro- 
nounced a few words. What they were 
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Bendish could not make out, but their effect 
was instantaneously felt. All Nature evidently 
had received a death-wound. Trees began to 
lose their leaves, flowers to tumble to pieces. 
Birds were deprived of their brilliant plumage ; 
many fell dead to the ground. Mould collected 
on the roof, walls, and floor of the hall. The 
colour on the walls faded. The Princess's face 
looked rigid and ashy in colour ; and wasting 
away, it became smaller and smaller. Every 
moment the crowd of courtiers, officials, spec- 
tators dwindled away, and became a mere 
shadowy vapour. 

The old Lord Chamberlain remained erect, 
his wand of office grasped firmly. The two 
priests of the Sun stood side by side. The 
father spoke yet once again : 

" My son, we again dissolve into the 
elements ; the Demon of Evil has conquered. 
Farewell ! farewell ! " 

Forms of men became mere heaps of dust 
on the pavement. The wand of office of the 
Lord Chamberlain fell down with a sharp, 
ringing sound ; then stillness crept over all 
Nature. 

The Queen melted away, and her girdle fell 
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with a crash against the throne, on which the 
King Rays of the Sun still was seated. He 
jumped off the throne with frantic energy, and 
tightly grasping the Queen's girdle, made his 
way towards the outside court, treading on 
heaps of slimy, decayed humanity. He 
hurried on. All was decay and corruption 
and death. He never halted. At length 
he reached the gateway by which he had 
first ventured into this underground region. 
The door-keepers and guard were represented 
by small heaps of black dust. 

Bendish passed through the great brass 
doors, which closed after him with a loud bang, 
never perhaps to open again. The corridor 
was gloomy, full of huge serpents which moved 
about noiselessly, scorpions and reptiles of 
every kind. Drops of green damp fell from 
the roof, and Bendish was almost exhausted 
when he reached the lowest step of the long 
staircase. What if no exit could be found? 
What then? Onward, onward! was the 
impulse which directed all his energies. 
Nature was almost worn out ; one step more — 

At the top stood the treasure seeker, who 
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was indeed surprised to see Bendish in such a 
plight 

11 Your Highness has had a long journey. 
Your pony is waiting." 

Seeing Bendish, the pony snorted and tried 
to escape from the groom who held him, but 
on hearing his master's voice became quiet. 

The groom merely remarked : 

" Had it been Hoolee time, I should have 
thought your Highness had been playing 
in it ! " 

The seeker's palace was soon in sight. All 
wondered to see Bendish in such a masquerade 
costume. A jeweller was summoned to 
unfasten the girdle round his waist. He 
carefully examined the diamonds of which the 
two girdles and chain were composed, felt a 
cold sweat pass over the whole of his body, 
and trembled. 

The dress, girdles, and jewels worn by 
Bendish were made over to Joseph's charge. 

11 Pack them away carefully, and do not 
talk about them at the Kootub or elsewhere." 

" Yes, your Honour." 

Bendish lost no time in returning the Sphinx 
ring to the treasure seeker, with thanks. He 
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again had a run of good luck, finding gold and 
silver in his excavations instead of burnt bricks 
and rubbish. 

The jeweller went home, and could neither 
eat nor drink for thinking of the wonderful 
sight he had witnessed. 

In the evening, an old man left all the 
things Bendish had worn when he left the 
treasure seeker's at the palace gateway. 

But the wonderful news of the strange con- 
dition in which Bendish presented himself at 
the seeker's palace spread like wild-fire through 
the camp at the Kootub, when he entered his 
camp at night. 

Alexander, boy -like, confided in Playful, 
who, like a chattering slave girl, ran and told 
her mistress all that she had heard, and a good 
deal more too. 

Perfection remarked calmly : 

" I knew no good would result from Mogul 
Beg's close intercourse with the old idolater. 
But, Playful, have you seen the jewels and 
dress?" 

"No, your Highness. I would not look 
upon them if anyone would give me a lac of 
rupees." 
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Bendish could not satisfy his own mind 
whether he was the victim of a dream, a trance, 
or a delusion of the brain. He resolved to be 
silent on the vision he. had seen, to commit the 
narrative of it to paper, and to forward the 
diamonds and dress to his bankers in London ; 
which he accordingly did. It is from this 
narrative that this story of Sparkling Gems 
has been abridged. It fell into our hands 
years after the event. 

Joseph kept the secret as well as he could, 
but on the day that he was packing the jewels 
and dress, three or four of the chief jewellers 
of Delhi crept cautiously into the room, and 
found him in the act. They inspected the 
diamonds most minutely, also the dress, etc. 
The jewellers were lost in amazement. The 
leading man observed : 

" Brothers, the diamonds are not false, they 
are priceless. Since the world was made, 
who has ever seen such large, pure-watered, 
splendid stones. This one stone is worth 
lacs and lacs of rupees. Let us leave the 
room, and give a feast to Brahmins to avert 
the evil eye from us." 
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Joseph lost not a moment in despatching 
these treasures, and eventually they arrived in 
London in safety, and made the Koh-i-noor a 
mere bauble in value. 
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THE PURDAH LIFTED 



The Pathans join Mogul Beg — Sangtia — Dacoitee — 
Perfection in danger, meets Mogul Beg — John Knox, 
the Magistrate — Laura's fears. 

The next morning Bendish was on horseback 
at gun-fire. Perfection could see him start, 
through one of her blinds which the slave 
girl did not draw too close. 

He paid a visit to the caravanserai, and 
was accosted by five Pathans — men in loose, 
not over-clean white clothes, strong, handsome 
fellows, with swords slung over their shoulders 
by straps made from yellow leather now 
discoloured by use. The address of the men 
was easy, free, and bold. 

11 We intend to serve your Highness/' one 

of them said to Bendish. il We have wandered 

here and there, but no one requires soldiers, 

so we look to you." 

192 
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Bendish laughed, and speaking in Persian, 
which the Pathans could make out, although 
their own language was Pushtoo, replied : 

11 Well, how much pay a month ? " 

The Pathans settled the question readily, 
and remarked : 

11 We are horsemen, but until your Honour 
finds horses for us, we will serve as footmen." 

Then one of them, who was evidently the 
superior officer, gave orders. The men packed 
up their baggage — it was but scanty, paid their 
reckoning, over which they squabbled a good 
deal with the innkeeper, and then walked off 
to the Captain's camp, saying : 

"We shall wait for your Highness." 

Thus in a few minutes Bendish had enlisted 
five soldiers almost against his will,* so it is 
in Hindustan, men are always eager for 
military service. 

On his arrival at his camp after his mornings 
ride, Bendish found the five Pathans busy 
sharpening their swords, sitting before a native 
cutler who was hard at work. 

The officer asked his new master to point 
out everything to him— tents, horses, camels, 
baggage, and servants. 

N 
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Seeing the grey Arab, the Pathan went up 
and examined him. 

4 ' What a horse ! " he exclaimed. ' • H is master 
must ride well to manage him." 

He made himself acquainted with every 
nook and corner, and then set his watch. 

The Pathan on duty stood with his drawn 
sword, as if he had been the Captain's servant 
for years. All the Pathans, except the man on 
guard, dined together under a tree not far 
from their companion, and formed their small 
camp. 

After dinner, the officer again prowled about ; 
nothing escaped his keen eyes. He again 
paid a visit to the spot where Bendish's horses 
were tethered, and sat down before the grey 
horse, admiring him without molestation. He 
every now and then looked at the guard on 
duty, and thought to himself: "I will move 
him a little more toward the Nawab's camp." 

Just at that moment Sangtia appeared ; the 
Pathan put his hand on his sword-hilt and 
stood up. He did not like the look of the 
Bohurya. 

" I am the Government Tracker," remarked 
Sangtia. 
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The Pathan made no reply, and the tracker 
walked on. 

The day passed pleasantly for all in both 
camps. Perfection noticed the Pathan guard 
on duty, and read a chapter of the Koran. 
Bendish had again ridden out The Nawab 
smoked and passed his time in silence, but 
paid a visit to his daughter to ask after her 
health. 

Then all slept, except the Nawab's watchmen 
and the Pathans. 

The officer visited his guard, and cautioned 
the man on duty; he then walked to some 
little distance from camp and listened. 

All was still ; a jackal gave a low bark. 
There was a reply in another direction. The 
officer drew his sword ; he then went back to 
the three Pathans off duty, and spoke to them 
in Pushtoo. 

They also drew their swords. 

A jackal called to a fellow-jackal ; the 
Pathans looked at each other, and took 
up their posts under the shelter of some 
trees. 

The cries now came from other quarters. 
Bendish was awake and heard them. 



Digitized 



by Google 



196 BENDISH 

On a sudden there was a rush of men — dark 
figures without clothes. 

Some attacked the Nawab's camp, others 
that in charge of the Pathans. Bendish was at 
their side, sword in hand, in a moment. There 
was a great uproar in the Nawab's camp ; men 
were cut down, horses' heel-ropes were severed, 
and goods were seized upon. There were 
shots and cries. A Pathan, told off for the 
protection of Bendish's horses, cut down two 
men as they were attempting to carry off the 
grey, who kicked, and snorted, and bit. The 
attack in this camp was skilfully met ; men 
were wounded and cut down by the Pathans 
and the Captain. 

Then there was a shriek from the Nawab's 
camp, the slave girl calling out : " My master, 
my mistress ! " 

Four men had bound the Nawab to his bed ; 
but Perfection stood erect, facing three men, 
who were about to strip off her jewels. She 
held a dagger in her hand. 

Day was just dawning. 

At this moment Bendish rushed into the 
tent, cut down one of the dacoits, and wounded 
the two others. 
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Thus the representatives of the two races 
stood face to face — the one a son of the West, 
the other a daughter of the East, from whom 
necessity had removed the customary veil of 
seclusion. A critic of beauty might have 
looked from one to the other, and it would 
have been impossible to award the prize by 
preference, either to the son of the West, 
or to the daughter of the East. 

Both had now met face to face ; they did 
not speak for a few seconds. 

Then Bendish, with great courtesy, said : 

" Your Highness, I fear that I intrude. 
But I felt myself bound to rescue you from 
a position of extreme peril, even at the cost 
of my own life. Believe me always to be your 
devoted friend." 

Perfection, full of self-command, with a 
dagger held firmly in her hand, replied in 
the purest accents of her native tongue : 

"A thousand thanks are due to your 
Highness for your courage in the defence 
of a poor native girl of India." And drop- 
ping her dagger, she continued : " Pray accept 
a small proof of my gratitude ! " 

Holding out her arm, she placed a locket in 
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the hand of Bendish, containing a miniature 
of herself by a famous artist, which Bendish 
accepted and pressed to his heart. 

Perfection then withdrew to an inner division 
of the tent, Playful holding up a crimson curtain 
for her mistress to pass under. 

As day dawned, it disclosed five of the 
dacoits' corpses on the ground. Several 
wounded men had been carried off from the 
Nawab's camp. Some of his men had been 
wounded, two were killed; but the Pathans 
had made four men prisoners, and two dacoits 
were killed by the guard on duty — one by 
Bendish, and the two others by the remaining 
Pathans. 

11 I knew the Bohurya meant mischief," 
thought the Pathan officer. "It is lucky 
the Captain engaged us yesterday." 

As soon as the sun had risen, the kotwal of 
Mahroulie (that is the name of the Kootub 
district) came on an ambling pony, with a 
party of foot police, four horsemen and five 
trackers, amongst whom the Pathan recog- 
nised Sangtia, as busy as a bee, taking up 
the trace, having first inspected the corpses 
and the wounded men. 
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After this morning, Salig Ram never saw 
one of his Meena watchmen. Uda, the watch- 
man, hired by Bendish, hearing the news of 
the attack on the camps, ran out of Delhi as 
fast as he could to see whether his master was 
in safety. 

It was pretty well known that the dacoits 
had been brought together by Sangtia. The 
prisoners and wounded men were carried off 
to the police station, as also the corpses. The 
Nawab was released, somewhat crestfallen, 
and his daughter Perfection lay down on 
her bed. The slave girl covered her 
mistress with a light blanket, and shampooed 
her feet. 

The Magistrate of Delhi was engaged 
in his office on the banks of the River 
Jumna, inside the city walls. There was a 
rush of a horseman into the enclosure in 
which the building stood. Two or three 
supplicants for justice, who were sitting on 
the ground talking over their grievances to 
petition - writers, were tumbled head over 
heels ; and the express stood before his 
honour the magistrate, and delivered an 
envelope on which was written URGENT, 
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in large letters. The court was in a state of 
the greatest excitement. 

The judicial officer, on the order of the 
magistrate, read out the petition from the 
kotwal of Mahroulie : 

" All were sleeping in safety, when suddenly 
dacoits rose, as if from the ground, and attacked 
the camps of the Nawab of Pulwul, and of 
his Highness Mogul Beg, and dispersed as 
secretly as they came ; no one can tell where. 
Men were killed and wounded on both sides ; 
but your slave, ever faithful to his trust, is 
already making full inquiries, as in duty 
bound." 

The magistrate ordered his buggy to be got 
ready, and a couple of horses to be sent forward 
to the Kootub. 

Shokiram, the head judicial officer, had a 
note sent to him, which he asked permission 
to read. It was to the following effect : 

" Dacoits attacked the camps at the Kootub 
this morning. Five were killed, and four 
wounded men were captured. Men were 
killed and wounded in the Nawab's camp. 
It is said that several watchmen from the 
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city are missing, and weeping is going on 
amongst the women." 

"A big affair!" remarked the magistrate; 
cl and the report has just gone off to 
Government, 'That a dacoit is not to be 
heard of in the Delhi district/ Who can 
be at the bottom of this affair ? " 

Shokiram took a slip of paper, wrote on it 
in large, clear letters, and without speaking 
placed it in the hands of the magistrate. 
The word's were : " Sangtia Bohuryia" 

There was earnest discussion outside the 
court — small groups talking over the news 
with considerable exaggeration. A man came 
up to a noted petition - writer, and asked 
insultingly how he would now end off his 
petition, instead of using the words: "The 
lion and the goat will sleep secure under 
your Honour's beneficent rule. ,, 

The petition-writer opened a small book, 
which was at his side, and answered : 

"The lion and the goat trust, after the 
monsoon, to find a dry spot to recline on, under 
the shadow of your Honour's rule." Then 
dropping his voice, he remarked: "Speak not 
with jeer or jest before the vulgar crowd." 
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The magistrate entered his buggy, and 
Shokiram went with him, as the case was one 
of urgency. In due time, the Kootub was 
reached, and the magistrate commenced his 
inquiries. No one could tell from whence the 
dead or wounded dacoits came. The kotwal 
was absent, carrying a trace miles away, under 
the special guidance of Sangtia. It would, as 
everyone knew beforehand, end on the banks 
of the River Jumna and be lost. 

The Nawab of Pulwul confessed that he had 
been tied to his bed. 

Afzul Khan, the Pathan officer, was 
summoned. 

" Halloa ! who are you ? " asked the 
magistrate. 

"I am a soldier of the guard of Mogul Beg, 
called by some Captain Bendish." 

" How came you here ? " 

" I and my four brothers were in the Guide 
Cavalry. Your Honour has doubtless heard of 
the regiment; it was raised by one Henry 
Lawrence, and is stationed on the Punjab 
frontier. We cut our names ; we longed for 
change ; the rule was too tight over us 
Pathans; and after wandering about Central 
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India for service, were returning disappointed 
to our own country, when the Captain engaged 
us. We knew our duty, having learnt it on 
the frontier, so were ready to receive the 
dacoits when they came this morning." 

A visit was now paid to Bendish by the 
magistrate. At the tent door he called out : 

" Halloa ! is anyone here ? " 

" Yes, I am. Come in." 

The magistrate entered the tent, and found 
Captain Bendish sitting on a chair in loose 
attire. 

" So you are the chap they call Mogul Beg, 
who plays the fool in the city. Who are 
you? Not a native of India or Persia, that I 
declare." 

Captain Bendish asked his guest to be seated, 
and answered quietly : 

"I am Captain Bendish of the Dragoon 
Guards. I am on leave, and am studying 
native character." 

" Yes ; and nearly got your throat cut this 
morning." 

" I thought from your last criminal report, 
which I have read, that a dacoit was a myth ! " 

" Bother the report ! You will get no good 
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in Delhi; too close contact between an 
Englishman and natives of India does harm — 
very little good. You had better leave Delhi, 
pay a visit to the Punjab, and travel about. 
You speak Persian and Arabic well, do you 
not?" 

" Yes," replied Bendish. 

" And modern languages also, I hear," said 
the magistrate. "Your man Joseph told me 
so a few days ago ; a knowing fellow." After 
a few minutes silence, the magistrate said : 
"Come and dine with me the day after to- 
morrow. I will give you letters of introduction 
to friends in the Punjab, and make a man of 
you. You ride well, I know, for I saw you 
and the grey Arab become friends. Good- 
bye ! Do not be offended at what I say. I am 
blunt, and rather rough - tongued now and 
then." 

The two parted. The magistrate was 
rough, hard-featured, untidy, blunt in manner 
and speech. He got into his buggy with 
Shokiram, who took home a bundle of papers 
with him. But the clue to the dacoitee was on 
the slip of paper : 

" Sangtia Bohuryia." 
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When the dacoitee took place, Hyder Khan 
and Alexander were absent at the seeker's 
palace, but they came over to see how Bendish 
was as soon as the news reached them. 

Gulloo, the village messenger, was aware 
that a couple of wounded men had arrived in 
one of his hamlets, but he omitted to report 
the fact in consequence of a visit of one of 
their friends, who placed a piece of gold in the 
palm of his hand. 

Bendish felt that what the magistrate had 
said was reasonable enough ; so he determined 
to travel during the cold season, still retaining 
his house at Delhi. Thus, it was soon known 
in camp that a long march was contemplated. 
This gave great joy to all. The Pathans were 
praised by Bendish for their courage, and they 
were informed that horses would be purchased 
for them on the camp arriving in Delhi. 

Their officer replied : 

" We are glad your Highness will go to the 
Punjab, where you will meet with men who are 
worth something, instead of these faithless 
Hindustanees. They say in Central India 
that a storm is brewing. Where it will burst is 
not certain, so it is well for us to be near our 
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own people; we could then bring recruits to 
your Honour's assistance, for, of course, you 
would command a regiment of cavalry." 

As good luck would have it, a Cabool 
merchant arrived next day at the Kootub, 
with a batch of northern horses, on his way 
to Central India. The Pathan, Afzul Khan, 
reported the matter, and looking over the 
batch, selected six horses of which he approved. 
The merchant asked a long price, as is always 
the case with Cabool horse-dealers. 

" But," remarked Afzul Khan to him, " it is 
better for you to take the price offered, than 
to have your horses plundered in Central India 
two or three months later." 

They sat down under the shade of a tree, 
and the merchant grew anxious as the Pathan 
gave him a few items of gossip. 

"Then," said he, "you advise me to take 
my horses to the Punjab, to Lahore. You 
think they will be safer there than in Central 
India?" 

In the evening the six horses were examined 
by Bendish. He rejected one as being unsound, 
and he pointed it out to Afzul Khan, who, 
though a fair judge of horses, was not so quick 
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as his master. The price of each horse was 
rather high, ^55, but the cattle were very 
good, and as it turned out, well worth the 
money. Two or three lads were engaged as 
stable - boys, and next morning the Cabool 
merchant started for Amballah, much pleased 
at having realised a good profit on the horses 
he had sold to Bendish. 

" But what," thought the merchant, " is this 
report of disturbances in Hindustan? It is 
not the first time that people have shaken their 
heads. Afzul Khan is a true man, and would 
not deceive me. Why shoulcl he play false 
to a Pathan brother ?" 

The post brought an important letter to the 
magistrate on the morning of the day that 
Captain Bendish was to dine with him. It 
ran thus : 

" I am directed by the Governor-General to 
inform you that your meritorious services have 
been brought specially to the notice of Govern- 
ment, and as a mark of approbation, you 
have been selected for an important post at 
Lahore You should lose no time in reporting 
your arrival. I am directed to add that you 
will give your most particular attention to the 
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suppression of dacoitee. You are congratulated 
on the success which has rendered the name of 
daeoit a myth in the Delhi division." 

Exact to a moment, Captain Bendish arrived 
to dine with the magistrate. He was dressed 
in the uniform of his regiment, much to the 
delight of.Afzul Khan. 

A Captain Drury and his wife had also 
been invited to dinner. When Mrs. Drury 
saw Bendish she gave a little start ; she had 
known him in England a year before. She 
was then a bright-cheeked, golden-haired girl ; 
now she was a lemon-skinned woman, with 
thin hair, which had lost all brilliancy. Of her 
figure the less said the better ; the art of the 
dressmaker was wanting. Captain Drury was 
a fat, ruddy man, loud - talking and self- 
opinionated. Yet a year or so ago, Mrs. 
Drury had snubbed Captain Bendish, but he 
did not guess at her now, she was so sadly 
altered. 

The party went off agreeably. Bendish sat 
between the magistrate's wife and Mrs. Drury, 
and was pleasantly entertained. Before leav- 
ing, the magistrate told Bendish of his change 
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of fortune, and pressed him to visit him at 
Lahore* 

Drury drove home with his wife in a buggy 
with weak springs. 

" Lucky fellow that Bendish," he remarked, 
" with his ,£20,000 a year ! " 

His wife made no reply. 

The news of the dacoitee at the Kootub 
spread like wild-fire, and reached the Delhi 
Cantonments with large exaggerations, both 
as to the prowess of Mogul Beg, the attitude 
and behaviour of Perfection, the number of 
dacoits killed, wounded, and captured. 

Laura was sitting with her friend, Mrs. 
Vibart (Polly, as she was familiarly styled), 
when her native woman-servant rushed into 
the room, and falling at Laura's feet, clasped 
them firmly, and cried out, "in broken 
English : 

"Missy, missy! bad, wicked news. Mogul 
Beg has been attacked by dacoits at the 
Kootub, and nearly killed, and they say he is 
to marry the Nawab's daughter, Perfection. 
And I had hoped he would marry my mistress, 
and live in the Tower of London, and always 
stand before the Queen clothed in velvet and 
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gold lace, and I should ride with his wife in a 
carriage and four to Court every day. Alas! 
alas!" 

Polly saw that Laura gasped for breath, 
and turned deadly pale ; her heart had, un- 
solicited, made a sudden bound and nearly 
choked her. Was the seed of love beginning 
to germinate and upset the nerves of this 
gigantic girl ? If so, who could be pronounced 
safe? 

Polly looked at Laura. 

"One would fancy you were actually in 
love!" she said. 

a No — no ; I was only — a little frightened 
at the news — I am better now — quite 
myself — " 

And Laura smiled faintly ; but the effort 
was too great, and the smile died away on her 
lovely face. 

Most opportunely Captain Vibart entered 
the room at this moment, and announced : 

" Bendish has nearly had his throat cut, they 
say; but he is safe. He ought to take care of 
himself in future." 

The word safe brought instant relief to 
Laura's mind. 
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Lunch or tiffin was now ready, and the 
three sat down to it. Captain Vibart drank 
plenty of iced pale ale, but not too much for 
a would-be, ever-ready fighting man. There 
was a good curry, as a matter of course. 

Colonel Forester peeped into the room to 
proclaim his being deep in study. 

After lunch, there was music and singing, 
and a ride on the course was taken by all to 
hear the band play, before the close of 
daylight. 

At dinner, at which Captain Vibart and his 
wife were present, no allusion was made to 
Bendish, for Polly had given her husband a 
hint. 

" Laura appears to be over head and ears 
in love with Bendish," she remarked to him. 
"When the news of his being wounded was 
given so abruptly by the waiting woman, I 
thought she would have fainted." 

"Yes, yes," said Vibart; "you women are 
fools in these matters ; always running after 
the wrong man ! " 

Polly felt hot all over, and in a violent 
passion, but said nothing — for, on the day in 
question, she had already indulged in four 
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matrimonial skirmishes with her dear George, 
whom she loved so very, very much. 

The waiting woman was gently cautioned 
by Laura, but she replied by calling down all 
possible evil on the head of Perfection. 
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CHAPTER XIII 

"OH, SAVE ME!" 

A Visit to Dreamland, not without Profit 

But we must not forget Perfection; we left 

her in the hands of her slave girl, who was 

shampooing her feet. A thrill passed through 

Perfection's heart when she thought of how 

Mogul Beg had treated her gift. Did this 

pressure of her miniature to his heart signify 

a betrothal, according to the customs of the 

Western world, or was it a mere formal act of 

acknowledging a signal favour from a young 

and beautiful girl ? 

Perfection resolved to sift the matter 

thoroughly. How handsome Mogul Beg 

looked — how free from all the intrusiveness 

of her own race ! Then Perfection fell asleep. 

Mogul Beg was with her in her dreams. A 

feeling of rest, calm, and happiness came over 
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her. There were strains of sweet music in 
her ears — so very delicious. 

But she awoke with a start, calling out: 
"What is it, Playful?" 

"It is the band of Colonel Forester's 
regiment, which is marching along playing 
'Home, Sweet Home/" 

Perfection's thoughts now concentrated 
themselves on her father, the Nawab of 
Pulwul. He had been gloomy and peevish 
and very irritable for some time past. 

On being questioned, the slave girl replied : 

"The Nawab has not been himself ever 
since that black man from the south visited 
him. Doubtless he has been the victim of 
witchcraft; and the evil one ought to be 
driven out of him by charm or spell." 

Perfection shivered at the suggestion of 
witchcraft — or rather, of some secret influence 
which the black Hindu, Tantia Topee, might 
have over her father. She resolved to watch. 

Perfection was sleepless by night and fretful 
by day. 

The slave girl, Playful, observed the change 
in the temper of her mistress with concern ; 
but being a girl of ready resource, she paid 
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a visit to an old woman, who was in the 
habit of selling charms for restless girls. 
On her way back she met Alexander. 

Her eyes sparkled with pleasure, as she 
asked him: "Where are you going ?" 

41 In search of you. Where have you been 
at this early hour ? " 

" Mind your own business, and come along 
with me." 

When seated outside Perfection's room, 
Alexander untied a part of his waistband 
and took out his father's Sphinx sapphire 
ring. 

"Here, Playful," said he; "look at this 
ring. Is it not beautiful? See how it 
lights up when the rays of the sun strike 
on it." 

Taking it in her hand, Playful admired it 
exceedingly, and then remarked : 

<# I will show it to my mistress, she is very 
low-spirited to-day." 

" Do so," replied Alexander. 

Playful approached her mistress, and laid 
the sapphire ring in her hand. 

Listlessly, Perfection drew it on one of her 
fingers. 
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In an instant, the chill of a keen, cold wind 
struck Perfection ; she trembled from head to 
foot 

She was walking alone over a vast plain 
covered with snow. There was only a dim, 
feeble light to guide her footsteps, and the 
damp of a thick fog clung to her thin muslin 
clothes. 

Perfection screamed out : " Where am I ? 
What enchantment is this ? But surely I dream 
— oh, yes." 

Putting her hand to her head to brush away 
the flakes of falling snow, and to shade her 
eyes from the glare, she gazed, and shrunk 
aside affrighted, for Mogul Beg was at her 
side. 

"Monster!" Perfection screamed out, 
11 what magic is this ? How could you decoy 
away an Indian girl from her home, and bfing 
her to such a spot of horrors ? " 

Mogul Beg appeared full of wonder, and 
was about to turn aside when Perfection uttered 
aery. 

"Save me!" 

He was barely able to catch hold of 
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Perfection as she was about to slip down a 
yawning crevasse, and at that moment the 
sapphire ring was visible on her finger. 

Both struggled on, almost paralysed by cold, 
snow, and fog. 

Perfection frequently repeated the words: 
"Oh, save me!" 

At length someone was seen approaching — 
a very old man, with long white hair, and a 
long white beard, clad in scanty clothing. 

He seemed startled, but regained his self- 
possession instantly. 

Coming close up to Perfection, and seeing 
her sapphire ring, he said : 

" Lady, what commands have you for me? " 

Perfection merely put out her hand, on which 
the sapphire ring sparkled. 

As soon as the old man could do so, he fell 
at her feet, clasped her hand, and kissed the 
ring. 

On seeing the figure of the Sphinx engraved 
on it, he looked attentively at Mogul Beg, and 
then fell at his feet, kissing them thrice. 

" Welcome, more than welcome, to this poor 
slave. In what has he offended that he has 
been banished to this solitary plain for so many 
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ages ? And why are you and this lovely lady 
wandering here ? " 

11 1 know not ; I know not. Is there no place 
for us to rest in ? " 

The old man led Perfection and Mogul 
Beg to a small snow -hut, and the former 
shrank into a corner to screen herself from 
observation. 

There was nothing to eat, nothing to drink 
— no clothing, no fire. 

Raising her hands in the air, Perfection, in 
her depth of misery, cried out : 

"Is there no aid for a poor maiden of 
Hindustan ?" 

There was a peal of thunder, an earthquake 
shook the ground, columns of fire rushed up 
towards the sky, and meteors shot through it. 

Looking towards the east and seeing the sun 
beginning to rise, the old man fell on his face 
towards it, and cried out, in bitter agony : 

" What has thy servant done to deserve this 
punishment? Did I ever fail to note thy 
coming rays on the cedars of Lebanon, and to 
give the signal to the priests of thy Temple ? 
And why are these two mortals condemned to 
suffer with me ? " 
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No voice replied from the north, south, east, 
or west, but the sun arose, giving forth more 
than its wonted heat. 

The snow melted away ; a luxuriant vegeta- 
tion took its place. Gigantic trees and ferns 
appeared, plantains with large glossy leaves 
and pale yellow fruit, palm trees laden with 
golden produce ; animals began to move about 
— there was life. 

A deer sprang forward, and came up close 
to Perfection ; it had a golden collar round its 
neck; on it was engraved, in Arabic: " Lady, 
I am thy servant. Place thy commands upon 
my head, and they shall be obeyed." 

Thus the deer attached itself to Perfection, 
whilst the old man was ever in attendance on 
Mogul Beg. 

The heat now became excessive. 

Suitable shelter was formed by giraffes, who 
held branches of palm trees over the heads of 
the two men and the Indian girl. Bright 
serpents interlaced the spaces between the 
giraffes, and birds of varied plumage cooled the 
air with the gentle movement of their wings. 

A weary, solitary hawk brought a silver 
staff to the old man, and laid it at his feet. 
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He grasped it eagerly, and was blessed with 
the vigour of youth. 

The deer brought water to Perfection in 
a golden cup; crested eagles gave her fruit 
and flowers. One day the deer, after looking 
a while attentively at his mistress, flew at 
her hand, tore off the sapphire ring, and 
placed it at the feet of Mogul Beg. He 
immediately seized it, and a glow of satis- 
faction came over the face of the old man, 
as he saw the ring glittering on Mogul Beg's 
finger. 

The deer was ever looking into the face of 
Perfection, but now and then he ran off for 
a few minutes, and met a lion in the high 
grass near her dwelling-place. 

A bird spread its wings in front of 
Perfection, and endeavoured to conceal the 
lion, which caused her to watch him more 
suspiciously. At length the lion came forth 
stealthily from the luxuriant foliage surround- 
ing the home of these three solitary mortals, 
and crept towards Mogul Beg. 

Perfection called out: " Beware of the lion, 
but be valiant." 

Mogul Beg unsheathed his sword like 
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lightning, the lion sprang forward, and the 
struggle commenced. The deer watched it 
with malicious eyes. 

The lion was bold ; so was Mogul Beg. 
In a few seconds the lion uttered his dying 
groan, and as his life-blood poured forth 
on the ground, men sprang up from it, 
and arranged themselves as ordered by the 
Chamberlain. Thus Mogul Beg soon held 
sway over a little court. 

Perfection watched the struggle in wonder. 
She observed that the head of the deer 
drooped, and tears fell from his eyes. 

She put her hand on his head, saying: 
"Alas, poor deer! why do you weep? You 
have served me well." 

A beautiful youth stood in the place of the 
deer, 

" Lady, why did you bring yonder Prince to 
our once happy land ? Why is my heart to be 
torn with jealousy ? " 

To this fine speech, Perfection curtly replied : 
" Begone ! " 

The deer once more crouched by her side. 

It was not long before the men who had 
sprung from the blood of the lion each brought 
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a maiden with him from the neighbouring 
thickets, and a more joyous feeling pervaded 
the court. 

A few damsels were selected by the 
Chamberlain to wait on Perfection, and bring 
everything into order in her secluded abode, 
for she dwelt alone with the deer. 

The girls found the deer very troublesome ; 
he was always in the way. He was dragged 
off by them over and over again, but he 
always came back, and placed himself close 
to Perfection. 

After having brought about a certain degree 
of etiquette, the Chamberlain approached Mogul 
Beg with profound respect, and represented to 
him what satisfaction it would give to all did 
he select a queen. 

Mogul Beg knew not what reply to make, 
so remained silent. 

In a short space of time, about five hundred 
beautiful girls were brought before Mogul Beg. 

The stir caused by their arrival made 
Perfection look out from her secluded abode, 
and what was her astonishment to see that the 
most beautiful girl amongst them was an exact 
image of herself. 
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Her anger knew no bounds. 

She cried out to her maidens : " Drag off 
that impudent creature, and bring her to 
me!" 

There was a good deal of struggling, with 
no result, for Perfection's counterpart had 
disappeared. Perfection could not see her 
anywhere. 

The Chamberlain was too much of a courtier 
to press anything on Mogul Beg ; so, for the 
time, the damsels were placed in safe custody 
and well cared for. 

On looking about, Perfection saw that a car 
was being prepared for Mogul Beg. It was 
drawn by four dozen peacocks. He mounted 
it with the Chamberlain, and flew off through 
the air. 

Perfection watched for the return of the car, 
and heard from her maidens that it had flown 
over miles and miles of country studded with 
towns of enormous extent, over forests, and 
over ice-bound plains. 

Being unable to bring herself to break 
through the rules of etiquette laid down by 
her Indian training, Perfection became some- 
what melancholy. 
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Even her maidens remarked, whilst con- 
versing amongst themselves : " Our mistress is 
dull in spirit. Why does she not marry the 
handsome Prince yonder ?" 

At these words, the deer would rush in 
amongst the bevy of girls, butt at them, and 
scatter them on all sides. 

As a rule, the deer was pleasant enough to 
the girls in attendance on Perfection; but if 
he saw a man approaching her bower, he would 
attempt to drive him away. The Chamberlain 
was forced to deal the creature a severe blow 
across the horns with his staff of office, to 
prevent his being injured by them. 

The weather grew hotter every day. A 
giraffe dropped his palm branch, and there 
were other sighs of exhaustion amongst the 
animals, birds, and reptiles on duty. 

The Chamberlain consequently spoke as 
follows to Mogul Beg, within the hearing of 
Perfection : 

"The season for visiting the sea-girt island 
of your Highness has arrived. All will be 
ready for your departure when the sun rises 
two days hence." 

From the moment the Chamberlain spoke, 
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thousands of sea-gulls collected around the 
encampment. They covered the ground like 
flakes of snow. 

On the morning indicated, cars were ready 
for the whole party, and sea-gulls being 
attached to the cars, the emigration took 
place. 

The Chamberlain would willingly have left 
the deer behind, and it was thought he had 
been got rid of. But just as the car which 
carried Perfection soared high in the air, a 
crimson lory, with bright emerald wings, flew 
up, and perched itself on her shoulder. 

On the second day, after passing over a vast 
ocean, the Chamberlain pointed out a glittering 
spot far away to the west. 

"There is our home; it is one of perfect 
happiness. See how it sparkles on the 
horizon." 

The sea-gulls raised a shrill cry; they had 
reached the Isle of Bliss. 

No sooner had Perfection dismounted from 
her car than the deer ran up to greet her. 
The lory had vanished. 

The deer led the way to the palace pre- 
pared for Perfection — a triumph of fairy art, 
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carved out of one immense block of the purest 
crystal. 

Whilst Perfection's palace was all bright- 
ness, that destined for Mogul Beg appeared as 
dismal as the harbinger of death. It was built 
of black marble ; all its surroundings were dark 
and dreary. 

Slaves, as black as well could be imagined, 
stood in rows to welcome their master; they 
prostrated themselves in silence. 

Perfection heard the Chamberlain announce 
to Mogul Beg that, on the occasion of an 
impending wedding, a palace of black marble 
was invariably built for the bridegroom. 

All at once the former attendants on Mogul 
Beg (male and female), came to wish him 
" Good-bye." 

They prostrated themselves, and raising the 
cry of : " Farewell ! farewell for ever I " were 
immediately lost to sight. 

It was soon reported to Perfection that all 
the new attendants on Mogul Beg were deaf 
and dumb, and that the Chamberlain, on being 
questioned as to the reason of this circumstance, 
had replied : 

"This is a custom usual in the Isle, to 
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prevent the bride, who dwells in the palace of 
crystal, from being alarmed by news from the 
palace of the bridegroom." 

It gradually dawned upon the mind of 
Perfection that she was destined to be the 
bride. For all were ever repeating: "The 
lady who dwells in the crystal palace will wed 
the Prince, so solitary and sad in the palace 
of black marble." 

Whoever spoke of a bride was likely to 
receive a blow from the horns of the deer, who 
always kept guard over Perfection. 

No one could avoid remarking that the 
Chamberlain grew thinner and sadder as time 
passed on. Once, Perfection heard Mogul 
Beg say to the Chamberlain, in tones of great 
anxiety : 

" Why is my servant dejected ? Cheer up, 
cheer up ! " 

"Oh, my master," was the answer, "an 
envious fate will ere long separate us, and I 
shall wander about for ages before I shall 
again meet the wearer of the sapphire ring." 

Perfection could not but contrast the bright- 
ness of the palace in which she dwelt with 
the gloom of that occupied by Mogul Beg. 
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Could it be that it was a sign to her that 
some dark mystery hung over him ? Was 
Mogul Beg an idolater at heart ? or was he 
reluctant to quit a life of freedom ? 

Then Perfection would tremble and sigh. 

She became quite weary of the incessant 
talk about an approaching marriage. Every- 
thing connected with the question of the bride 
was so mysterious. 

Therefore, she was delighted when the 
Chamberlain announced that the royal barge 
was ready to take a sea trip. 

The day was cloudless, the sea calm, 
the air balmy, as Perfection stepped on 
board. 

The deer followed her, holding a small 
basket in his mouth. An Arabic scroll was 
attached to the basket, bearing the words : 

" For Perfection, the Queen of Beauty." 

The royal barge started. It was drawn by 
two brilliantly -coloured fish, and a shoal of 
fish escorted it as a guard. 

Perfection examined the contents of the 
basket offered her by the deer, who crouched 
at her feet, and looked up into her face. 

It contained diamonds, rubies, and emeralds. 
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The time passed quickly away in admiring 
them. 

Dark clouds began to gather, and one of the 
courtiers declared that he saw a mountain in 
the distance. 

The barge kept its course, the mountains 
increased in size ; no one attempted to stop 
the course of the barge. The mountains grew 
larger and larger, the air became colder and 
colder. 

The barge struck on an iceberg. There 
was a crash — a shriek — 

• • • . • • 

Perfection sprang forward, and opening her 
eyes, saw Playful seated not far from her. 

" Lady, you have slumbered long." 

" How long?" 

" Seven days, my lady." 

" I have had such a torturing dream, full of 
wonders, perplexities, and horrors." 

" And of profit, it would appear, by the small 
basket which you hold in your hand How the 
diamonds sparkle ! " 

" What mystery is this ? " exclaimed Perfec- 
tion. " Call the treasurer to take charge of the 
present made to me during the hours of sleep." 
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The treasurer came into the presence- 
chamber, and a curtain was drawn around 
Perfection. 

He took charge of the priceless gems, his 
hands trembling whilst he handled them. 

But his heart was glad, for he thought : 
" My mistress will soon be the bride of a 
prince of boundless wealth." 



Digitized 



by Google 



CHAPTER XIV 

a girl's tears 

Afzul Khan — Departure of Colonel Forester's Regiment — 
Message from the Old Brahmin — Bendish prepares to 
quit Delhi. 

After dining with the magistrate, Bendish 
changed his uniform at his house in Delhi for 
a wadded, close-fitting native coat, and rode 
out to the Kootub, accompanied by Afzul 
Khan, who was mounted on the horse 
purchased for him from the Cabool horse- 
dealer, a bay with black points. 

The Pathan had lost no time in having his 
horsemen fully equipped, and uniforms made 
for himself and his men. He saw to every- 
thing with a practised eye, from the fit of a 
saddle and the tanning of leather used in 
making it, to the quality of the steel employed 
for bits and stirrups. 

For the purchase of arms Bendish would be 

consulted, but for the present Afzul Khan had 
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girded on his own sword, on which he could 
fully rely. His master was armed with a 
sword and a pair of pistols. The sword was 
manufactured by one of the best men in 
London, not by an unscrupulous army 
contractor, 

Afzul Khan talked easily to Bendish, riding 
up a little behind him. He stated that he had 
supplied the place of the stable-boys by four 
Pathan lads, on whom he could depend. 

"There are reports flying about/' he 
remarked, "and it seems to me Delhi boys 
are not to be trusted just now. It is awkward 
when disturbances occur to have to look after 
one's horse and a treacherous groom ; both 
may disappear when most wanted. Now, if 
you could visit my native village you would 
see real men, and perhaps might join in one 
of our frontier fights. There it is man to man 
at close quarters, on crags and mountain-sides ; 
no cannon, no murder with rifles a mile off." 

" But," said Bendish, " what are the special 
rumours that are being circulated ? " 

"There is a dread abroad," replied Afzul 
Khan, " ofcsomething being amiss ; but no one 
will make a distinct statement. It is not 
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surprising that such is the case, for the Hindu- 
stanees are without faith ; the main body of 
Hindus are mere idolaters, and the Indian 
Mahommedans are much tainted with Hindu 
superstition. Probably conspirators are abroad, 
working in secret and poisoning the minds of 
men, who if left alone would be quiet enough. 
We shall be glad when your Honour is in 
the Punjab, and hope you will not remain 
amongst these idol worshippers." 

Thus chatting together, the two arrived safely 
in camp at about twelve o'clock at night, and 
were challenged in all directions. 

u Who comes there ? " 

" Friend." 

a Pass, friend, and give the watchword." 

It was — " Perfection." 

Uda's men were everywhere in camp; one, 
if not two villages, had turned out their best 
men at his suggestion. 

Next morning, Bendish ordered that each 
man should receive a present, and the thirty 
night-watchmen were given fourpence apiece. 

The following few days were devoted by 
Bendish to further explorations in the country 
near the Kootub ; and in examining old tombs, 
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mosques, and palaces, he found riding rather 
dangerous work amongst the ruins, for an old 
tomb often gives way, and a horse is lamed for 
life, if no greater injury happens to its rider. 
The seeker's palace was often revisited, and on 
these occasions Alexander, full of family pride, 
would relate anecdotes of his ancestors. One 
day Afzul Khan remarked to the boy : 

"Tell us your history when you have 
crossed swords on the frontier with some 
one!" 

Alexander replied, with fire : " Don't wait 
for the frontier, draw now!" 

The Pathan smiled, and patted the boy on 
the back. 

u Good, good ! " he said ; " but bide your 
time and I will teach you." 

So- all were friends after a moment's ruffle. 

The cold season may be considered to 
commence in November in the north-west 
provinces of India, about Delhi and Agra. 
It is a time of expectancy throughout the 
military stations. Regiments often receive 
their orders for marching unexpectedly, and it 
was so with the corps of natives commanded 
by Colonel Forester. He was directed to 
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proceed to Agra with his men, and there await 
orders. 

The annexation of the kingdom of Oude at 
the commencement of the year had disarranged 
the plans for the future of many commanding 
officers. Colonel Forester was directed to 
march by the right bank of the River Jumna 
as far as Muttra, a route that pleased him 
vastly, for he proposed to himself to follow out 
many antiquarian researches on the line of 
march. 

He observed one day to Captain Bendish, 
when visiting him : 

11 1 have a magnificent intellectual feast 
spread out before me. I shall tread on classic 
ground along the banks of the River Jumna. 
I hope to trace out the scene of the encounter 
of Krishna with the serpent Kali-naga. I 
must read over selected portions from the 
Bhagavad-gita with my pundit, and shall often 
repeat, amongst other lines, to urge meon: 1 

"Act, then, and do thine own appointed task, 
In every action my assistance ask ; 
Do all in heart and soul absorbed in me, 
So shalt thou gain thine end, and be from trouble free." 

1 " Hinduism." Sir Monier Williams, K.C.S.I. 
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All was bustle, hurry, and confusion. 

There was the usual leave - taking ; the 
customary farewell dinners were given. 

The order to march cut like a sharp knife to 
Laura's heart. She had no alternative but to 
remain silent, and let the wound heal by the 
balm of time and absence. 

Bendish called more than once, and expressed 
all the regrets which social etiquette required, 
without seasoning them too highly ; and 
Laura drooped her proud head before the 
turmoil of departure, and all its attendant 
disagreeables. 

She longed for a return to England, its 
honest, straightforward ways and people, its 
damp, ever-changing climate. She loathed 
the dark -faced people of India, the ever- 
searching, floating dust, the cloudless sky, the 
blistering sun. 

So it happened that one morning Captain 
Bendish, in uniform and mounted on the 
Diamond of the Desert, waited at the Cash- 
meer Gate to see the last of the regiment, as 
it marched down from Cantonments, on its way 
to the first encamping ground. 

The sounds of music could be heard, for 
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the regiment had an excellent band led by 
a German bandmaster, and composed of 
Eurasian musicians, bred in the regiment, one 
may say, of all shades of colour. Drummer 
boys and others, who sprung from a parentage 
which could not be correctly traced by the 
most cunning king of arms, were he Garter, 
Clarenceux, or Norroy. 

Then a cloud of dust came on, rising high 
into the air. 

The ladies of the regiment came in front, 
mostly on horseback ; a few drove past rapidly 
in carriages. Laura Forester was conspicuous, 
both from her height, beauty, and dress, and 
also from the splendid arab which she rode 
perfectly at her ease. 

The mounted officers made their appearance, 
followed by a host of grooms with horse-hair 
tails in their hands, to knock off troublesome 
flies from their respective horses. Colonel 
Forester looked bright and cheerful. Captain 
Bendish saluted him. The band was followed 
by the regiment, which was composed of tall, 
dark men, dressed in red coats. The men 
every now and then gave a would-be cheer, 
but it died away in their traitor throats. 
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Seeing Bendish (who wished to wait for the 
corps to pass before he rode on ahead to wish 
Laura a final farewell), one of the soldiers 
observed to a comrade: 

11 They say an ancestor of the Captains ruled 
over the world. Do you fancy he will do 
anything in the coming strife?" 

The soldier appealed to was a Brahmin, 
a caster of horoscopes. He hesitated, and 
answered : 

" I wish you had not put the question to me. 
I cast his horoscope only yesterday; it was 
dark and sinister for you and me ; it foretold 
how the Captain would slay both you and me 
on the bosom of a sacred clear river, revered 
by us both." 

Bendish now dashed past to the front, and 
pulled up at Laura's side. Her horse was a 
Nejd arab, and knew the grey arab well, 
having been often in the habit of seeing 
him. 

" I have come to wish you good-bye," said 
Bendish ; " though leave-taking is never very 
agreeable. I wonder where and when we shall 
meet again ? " 

Laura was pale, but spoke calmly : 
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"Good-bye, Captain Bendish. The future 
is hidden from us, perhaps wisely. May every 
success attend you." 

Laura gave her hand to Bendish, and turned 
her face away. What does a girl's tear signify 
in the struggle of life ? 

The band struck up a German air on which 
the bandmaster particularly prided himself, 
and Bendish rode slowly home, but he could 
not help hearing a native close to him remark : 

"We have parted with as arrant a set 
of villains as ever drew the pay of the 
Company ! " 

Bendish looked at the speaker, who was 
showily dressed, and recognised his faithful 
Lynx. At this moment a man on a riding 
camel rode up. Lynx welcomed him. 

"A note from the old Brahmin for Mogul 
Beg. Compliments and messages for his ear 
only," said the weary, travel-stained camel- 
man. 

He was dressed in a costume which was 
covered with dingy, yellow-coloured leather 
about the stomach and chest, and was tightly 
strapped from behind along the spine so as 
to give support when riding. The motion of 
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the camel would otherwise have been very 
fatiguing. 

"Come to my house in Diamond Street," said 
Mogul Beg. " Lynx will show you the way." 

"Your Honour, I know the house well," 
was the reply. 

It was the confidential man of the old Brahmin 
completely transformed. 

" 1 should never have guessed at you ! " said 
Mogul Beg. 

The camel-man required rest, for he had 
ridden one hundred and fifty miles without 
stopping. The camel also needed food, and 
careful looking after. Lynx and Wolf took 
both under their charge. The camel was a 
high-bred creature, and worth ^40 or ^50 — 
game to the backbone. The camel-man was 
well cared for, and an interview was arranged 
for the next morning with Mogul Beg. 

11 1 wonder," said Lynx to Wolf, " why the 
old Brahmin was so particular in sending his 
own camel-man to our master ? " 

Wolf grinned. 

"No one can tell in these days how long 
the Government post may continue to run. 
The air is full of evil reports." 



Digitized 



by Google 



A GIRL'S TEARS 241 

The morning after the departure of Colonel 
Forester's regiment from Delhi, Mogul Beg rode 
over early to his house in Diamond Street 
from the camp at the Kootub, and the old 
Brahmin's confidential servant was presented 
to him by Moonshee Hyder Khan. 

The leather suit of the camel-man had been 
exchanged for a dress of pure white, with long 
skirts, and very wide sleeves cut open to the 
elbow, so as to display the tight sleeves of a 
jacket of flowered white muslin. The fit and 
shape of the turban were both faultless, no 
Andrd of Bond Street or Heath of Knights- 
bridge could have given an Englishman a 
more stylish hat. The trousers, or wide white 
drawers, were tied round the waist by a scarlet- 
woven silk waistband of Delhi manufacture. 
The gold-embroidered shoes were left at the 
door of the room. 

After asking his visitor to be seated on a 
chair, Bendish made formal inquiries as to 
the health of the old Brahmin, and answered 
similar questions regarding himself. 

The confidential man then presented his 
master's letter. It was handed by Mogul 
Beg to Moonshee Hyder Khan. He read it 
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with much formality, and received permission 
to withdraw. 

The letter contained mere complimentary 
allusions. The Brahmin's servant had the 
secret verbal message in his custody, and 
proceeded to deliver it in these words: 

" My master, knowing that a storm is 
gathering that will burst ere long over 
Hindustan, has sent me, before the roads are 
unsafe, to warn and advise you. He has 
visited Bithoor, and finds that the Nana 
Sahib is deep in a plot against the English 
Government. He is rich, and is corrupting 
many with his gold and silver, which he 
spends freely. 

44 His emissary, Tantia Topee, has visited 
Delhi, and his messengers have been de- 
spatched everywhere. Sooner or later, the 
native army will select the road to dishonour 
and to perdition. The English trust the 
Nana ; he is as a very serpent, full of all 
poison in his words, and meditates treachery in 
his deeds. The English officers trust their 
native soldiers, and are ready to quarrel with 
anyone who should dare to call them disloyal. 
You saw how Colonel Forester marched 
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yesterday so proudly and confidently at the 
head of his men. / could understand the 
meaning of their native curses when cheering, 
as they called it, the villains ! 

" ' Will the rule of the English last beyond 
a hundred years ? Tell us, my parrot, tell us 
true ! ' My master says : Leave Delhi, and 
wait where there are European troops ; then 
when fire and blood are the order of the day, 
you will be ready and able to fight your 
country's battles. I will call on your Honour for 
an answer to my letter before long and be off. 
The lion cannot be too watchful in these 
days. You have good men about you, but 
Delhi air and gold will corrupt many from the 
path of duty." 

The confidential man then retired, and was 
well looked after by Joseph. 

The message of the old Brahmin gave 
Mogul Beg subject for deep thought and 
consideration. As yet, he could see no ripple 
on the surface of native society to indicate a 
furious coming storm. But the advice seemed 
sound, so he made up his mind to follow it. 
Moonshee Hyder Khan was directed to write 
a letter to the old Brahmin in reply to his, and 
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the order was promptly obeyed. The letter 
was long, but contained no kernel. 

As the sun was setting, the riding camel, 
ready saddled and caparisoned, stood in the 
yard of the house occupied by Mogul Beg 
in Diamond Street. He had enjoyed his fare, 
well seasoned with clarified butter, and was 
fresh and fit for the long journey before him. 

The camel-rider received the letter for the 
old Brahmin from the hand of Mogul Beg 
with profound respect. The latter merely said 
to him : 

" Your master's advice will be followed. My 
very best wishes for his health and prosperity. 
What a beautiful camel you have ! " 

" Before he and I part, we will make some 
of the quickest journeys ever recorded in a 
sporting paper." 

It thus came to pass that in about fourteen 
days after the dacoitee, all were ordered to be 
ready to march from the camp at the Kootub, 
and a new camp was formed outside Delhi. 

Whilst final arrangements were being made, 
Alexander obtained permission from his father 
to follow the fortunes of his master, and Hyder 
Khan was resolved not to desert him. 
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The news of Mogul Beg's intended 
departure was almost a relief to Perfection. 
It would give time for the evil spirit to 
depart from her father before their camp 
marched. 

She caused Hyder Khan to be summoned, 
and from behind the curtain she directed him 
to write constantly. 

" Ever so little will assure us all ; and if 
you can persuade the Nawab to leave Delhi 
for a time, he could march northwards and 
visit his estates." 

A code of signals and signs was agreed 
upon, a present was given, and Hyder Khan 
joined Bendish as he marched from Delhi, 
having appointed a deputy to teach his 
pupils, and deposited money for his family 
with Salig Ram. 

His mind was ill at ease from reports which 
had reached him, meaning nothing or much, 
as the case might be. 

The purchase of arms was a special duty 
undertaken by Bendish himself, for without 
trustworthy weapons a soldier's heart is cold 
in the day of battle. A good judge can 
always find swords, carbines, and pistols, in 
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which every reliance can be placed. The 
two latter are rather more difficult to obtain 
in Delhi ; still, they can be discovered. 

It was found that extra footmen would be 
needed for guard duty. These men were 
speedily enlisted by Afzul Khan (Pathans, 
of course). A native camp, in quiet times, 
soon gathers men. Camels were hired, and 
the word "March" was only needed to put 
all in motion. 

The Magistrate of Delhi had already started, 
and his successor had arrived, full of his own 
importance. It was always "/," and will be 
so until the storm bursts ; then we shall hear 
of "/" no more for a time. 

The Pathan officer was delighted to feel 
himself in power once more, and on the eve 
of a return to his own country. He remarked 
to Bendish : 

" You will now, my lord, see a fair country, 
hills, mountains, and men full of courage." 

All was now ready for the march, and Afzul 
Khan was sitting in the front of his tent, when 
he was visited by two men, tall, dark-com- 
plexioned, and well set-up. The guard on 
duty warned them away, but the men appeared 
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determined to enter into conversation with 
Afzul Khan. The guard warned them off 
again in not over-polite language. 

One of the men retorted, and said : 

" Come ! none of your abuse. We don't 
wish to listen to it." 

The tone and bearing of the men irritated 
Afzul Khan, who called out : 

" Be off! And if you don't like your 
treatment, bring your swords, and I and my 
boy here" (pointing to a groom) "will meet 
and soon settle a pair of blackfaced fellows 
like you. Would we not, Mahomet ? " 

" Give the order, and I will bring the heads 
of the two Kaffirs to you before the sun sets." 

The Sepoys turned on their heels, and were 
off like a shot. 

" Though Mahomet is low in the world just 
now, he is a growing lad, and will be as brave 
as his father some day," thought Afzul Khan. 
He beckoned to the Pathan groom-boy, and on 
his coming close to him, and looking inquiringly 
into his eyes, he said : " Go and fetch your 
sword; the one your father used to wear." 

The boy ran to a tent, and returned holding 
the sword. He gave it to Afzul Khan, who 
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drew it and examined the blade carefully, also 
the hilt. 

"A rare good sword; one which would 
never play one false. Your father and I 
fought out our village feud amongst the 
mountains. He used this very sword right 
manfully ; how many he slew I know not. 
You will be like your father one day. You 
shall follow me, and I will teach you. Gird 
on this sword, and wear your oldest clothes ; 
not that your best are over-good, but all will 
come in good time. Here, take this sword ; 
may it bring fortune and honour to 
you." 

Mahomet girded it on, and whispered to 
Afzul Khan : " Shall I bring the heads ? " 

" No, no ; but you are a good lad, and shall 
soon try your sword on these idolaters, and 
have a claim on Paradise." 

The night before Captain Bendish marched, 
he slept in his camp before Delhi, and was 
visited by many native friends, who came to 
wish him " Good-bye." 

Salig Ram and Jewan Lai were grieved to 
lose so great an ameer (chief) from amongst 
them. Remittances were arranged for to a 
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considerable amount, Captain Bendish's ample 
fortune warranting his liberal expenditure. 

"There is great uncertainty in the atmos- 
phere of Hindustan," said the bankers; "but 
may the Almighty watch over and protect you. 
If evil days dawn on us, do not forget your old 
friends, for such we are, though different in 
race and religion." 

The Nawab of Pulwul had sent a messenger 
and excused his attendance, on the plea of 
sickness. The word for marching was given, 
and the camp was broken up. 

The camels were Pathan, and so were their 
owners. An Afghan greyhound ran beside 
them, tall, lank, and rough-haired; all smelt 
home in the distance. The advance guard 
started at night, and next morning Captain 
Bendish mounted his horse at daybreak 
and turned his back on the great Mogul, 
who was almost forgotten in the Imperial 
City of Delhi, full of wealth and its mixed 
races. 

In an hour or so the late encampment 
ground was still as a calm sea. A couple of 
kites and four or five hungry dogs were 
clearing off bones and scraps. 
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It is thus that thousands have visited Delhi 
and left it. 

As Bendish passed through Cantonments, he 
saw a yellow-faced officer of the Company's 
army, round as a ball, sitting on the roof of his 
palanquin carriage, and from thence drilling his 
regiment ! 

Afzul Khan's quick eyes detected the two 
loiterers of the night before amongst the 
Sepoys in uniform. 
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NEAR DEATH 



Thugs — Captain Bendish and his Camp reach Lahore — 
He meets John Knox again. 

The various members of Captain Bendish's 
camp were not long in forming themselves 
into cliques and messes. The Pathans lived 
together, even the camel-men, and the grey- 
hound sat at a respectful distance during the 
hour of dinner, expecting scraps of bread to 
be thrown to him. 

Hyder Khan, Alexander, and Joseph had 
their small mess to themselves; as had also 
the table attendants, the butler, his waiters at 
table (two in number), the cook and his mate, 
the washer-up of dishes and the water-carrier. 
Lynx and Wolf were Hindus, as were also 
the grooms and grass-cutter in charge of the 
Captain's riding horses ; they all arranged for 
their own dinners according to caste. 

One solitary man lived and dined alone — the 
251 
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sweeper — an outcast from society, not allowed 
to enter the house of a high-caste man, his 
footstep carried pollution with it, his breath 
poison, and yet it is said that the ancestors of 
this class once ruled the land, were conquered 
and degraded. 

The camp halted and moved on until the 
town of Paniput was reached. The Govern- 
ment encamping grounds were not used on 
account of the germs of disease being thickly 
sown on them, especially those of cholera, which 
were kept alive m the water of the wells along 
the road. 

A small gratuity paid to the head men of 
a village secured suitable encamping grounds, 
and also protection from thieves. 

The Pathans were hardy men, but they 
possessed little historical knowledge, save that 
gleaned from father, grandfathers, and gossips. 
They could neither read nor write, but in their 
own special calling they were as sharp as dogs 
in human forms, ready to die in defence of their 
master's person and property. 

So it happened that Hyder Khan was the 
exponent of historical facts, with which he was 
fairly conversant from constant reading. 
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He was acquainted with Paniput and its 
battles, and interested all by his narrative over 
a watch-fire of how Ahmed Shah Abdali and 
his Afghan troops swept away the Mahratta 
host by thousands, and saved India from a 
Mahratta rule. The rise of Ahmed Shah was 
particularly interesting to all adventurers. He 
was standard-bearer to Nadir Shah when the 
latter invaded Delhi in 1738, and committed 
such atrocities. Ahmed Shah, by accident, 
took possession of treasure that was on its 
way from India, and having thus acquired the 
means for raising and paying soldiers, he seated 
himself on the throne of Afghanistan. His 
bodyguard became celebrated, and their sheep- 
skin caps often heralded in a victory, Ahmed 
Shah died in the prime of life from cancer 
in the face, 

A deserted military station named Kurnal 
is on the limits of the Punjab. When it is 
passed, a fresh history opens itself out for the 
traveller. Kurnal became so unhealthy from 
the overflow or soaking through of canal water 
that it had to be abandoned, and a new military 
station was formed more to the north. 

The first sign of a change of territory was 
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seen in the dress of the women. They wore 
tight-fitting trousers in the Punjab instead of 
petticoats. Sikhs were now seen riding or 
walking to and from the villages and towns. 
Their dress is distinctive of their religion and 
military calling. 

Thus chatting and marching, the camp 
arrived at Amballah, and encamped near the 
city. 

The Himalaya Mountains were now visible, 
and the sight of them, although in the far 
distance, gave intense pleasure to the Pathans 
in camp, for it brought " Home" almost before 
their eyes. 

The year 1856 was now drawing towards its 
end, and it was desirable to make as much use as 
possible of the favourable season for marching. 
Therefore, only one day's halt was allowed. 

During the interval, Afzul Khan was on 
the move. He put on his not over-clean white 
suit and visited the Cantonments, wandering 
from one regimental bazaar to another, and 
ending with the general bazaar. He talked with 
all, listened to what everyone had to say, and 
here and there smoked a pipe with a Pathan. 

On his return to his camp, the Pathan 
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boy -groom came up to him and looked 
inquiringly into his face. 

" No, no, my lad — no work for you yet ; but 
there will be plenty for us all if the evil seed 
ripens which was sown so plentifully at Delhi 
and elsewhere." 

Meantime, Hyder Khan had visited the 
family of the old Moonshee Rada Kishin, who 
was attached in former days to the Amballah 
Agency, and had collected many valuable 
papers of the time of Captain Murray (Political 
Agent for the British Government). 

It was arranged that Hyder Khan should 
remain behind and join the camp at Loodiana, 
for which place it was destined. He was to 
occupy the interval in drawing up papers of 
interest, and he could from time to time read 
aloud his sketches to Captain Bendish. 

They were to be on the following subjects : 
The rise of the Sikh power — its relations with 
the Mogul Empire — the Mahrattas and the 
British Government. 

The races of people to be seen in the 
Amballah Bazaar were again diversified by 
the appearance of Cashmeeris. They are 
Strong, cowardly, vociferous, and dirty in their 
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habits, but very industrious. They follow 
the trade of carpet and shawl-weavers and 
embroiderers. 

At Loodiana, Captain Bendish also observed 
a large number of Cashmeeris following the 
same trade as those at Amballah. Another 
element was also prominent — that of Afghans, 
who had settled around members of the Cabool 
Royal family, exiles and pensioners of the 
British Government. 

The news of the day now seemed to 
have changed from that current at Delhi. 
Afghanistan, Lahore, Peshawur, and Russia, 
were in mens mouths. Afzul Khan was 
everywhere, and gathered all sorts of 
marvellous stories together. The Cashmeeris 
talked freely of Rajah Gulab Singh, and his 
high-handed doings. 

Many visitors came to the camp from the 
city, to inquire who Bendish was, and whether 
it was true that he would proceed on a mission 
to Russia vut Cabool. 

Two Cashmeeris fought and tore each others 
beards, advocating and denying that Bendish 
was about to enlist men and eventually attack 
Gulab Singh of Cashmeer ! 
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After a day or two Hyder Khan arrived 
from Amballah on the mail-cart. 

He had not been idle, but had arranged, 
from a mass of papers, a sketch of the Sikh 
history, civil, religious, and political, until the 
death of Maharajah Runjeet Singh in 1839. 

Afzul Khan was passionately fond of field 
sports, and on the line of march often obtained 
leave from Captain Bendish to be absent from 
camp during the whole of the day, with one of 
his men. 

It thus happened one evening that Bendish, 
whilst waiting for his horse to be brought 
to him as the sun went down, was accosted 
by a showily-dressed man, whom Alexander 
presented to him. 

" My master, a Rajah from Madras, is 
encamped about two miles off, by a Hindu 
temple, where he is offering up his prayers. 
Would your Honour favour him with a visit? 
I will act as your guide." 

Bendish readily assented to the proposal, 
and his horse having arrived, he set out with 
Alexander and the guide. 

The guide was dark, young, handsome, 
agile, and fair spoken. He wore a dress of 
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pure white transparent muslin, and jasmine 
flowers, strung on a thread, hung as ear-rings 
from his ears. 

Lynx, Wolf, and a small native dog belong- 
ing to them were standing close by, and saw 
their master start to visit the Rajah. 

Lynx remarked to his companion : 

" I like not the look of that fellow, though 
he is gaudily dressed and perfumed." 

" Go," said he to the dog, " and be sure you 
can scent that fellow, if required to do so." 

The dog ran up to the stranger, made sure 
of finding him again, and returned to his 
masters. 

" There, that will do," said Lynx to the dog. 

" We will follow the party at a distance," 
said Wolf. 

" Well spoken," replied Lynx. 

As soon as they were out of sight, the dog 
took up the trace, and his masters followed 
cautiously. 

Meantime, Bendish rode briskly along. 
The guide was all smiles, and chatted gaily. 

"Your Honour has come far — very far, to 
see us poor people. May the blessing of the 
Deity rest on your head!" 
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After about half an hour, the guide pointed 
out the ruined temple where his master was at 
prayers. The sun was fast setting. 

" Your Honour will perhaps dismount here, 
for the road is rough." 

" Very well." 

An owl shrieked, and a hyena cried out from 
amongst the surrounding ruins. 

" Perhaps your Honour will sit on this stool, 
whilst I hasten to the temple and give the 
welcome news to my master." 

It was now nearly dark. The guide ran to 
the door of the temple, before which a curtain 
hung. 

In a few seconds a bright light shone from 
the inside of the temple, and the sound of a 
voice was heard in earnest prayer : 

" Oh, goddess ! hear thy faithful servant's 
prayers, and make his work auspicious, as 
thou hast always done. Prosper him in all 
things." 

The guide returned, accompanied by a 
young girl who stood before Bendish. 

"The Rajah will be ready to receive your 
Honour in a few seconds." 

The girl fell at Bendish's feet and clasped 
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them. Quick as an arrow the guide sprang 
behind him ; the fatal noose was in his hand. 
In another second Bendish would have been 
strangled, but a cry from the guide told that 
destiny had at length overtaken him. 

For Lynx dealt him his death-wound with 
his sword ; but wounded as he was, he 
managed to escape in the confusion and 
darkness, with the girl. 

"Just in time," said Wolf; "your Honour 
has escaped from the noose of a thug. Now 
let us examine the temple." 

Some brushwood was collected, and a 
bright flame discovered five corpses inside 
the temple — probably, father, mother, son, 
daughter and servant. The goddess had for 
once forgotten the guide. 

Next day, as a party from camp was beating 
a cotton-field for game, within an arrow's shot 
from the ruined temple, Lynx and Wolf 
stumbled over a corpse. It was that of the 
thug, and not far off crouched the girl; her 
countenance was terror-stricken, but full of 
hate. 

"Our master has had a narrow escape," 
said Lynx. "How well our dog traced the 
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guide, and how quietly my sword did its 
work. I now recollect that fellow ; he was 
the most noted thug in India." 

Bendish was thankful that he had escaped 
from what would have been so ignominious 
a death. He could not help calling to mind 
the views of Laura regarding the treacherous 
character of the natives of India. " Laura 
is possibly a keener discerner of character 
than I am ; more guarded in her opinions, 
and more armed with suspicion." 

It was a relief to Bendish to breathe the 
pure air of the country next morning, as he 
rode rapidly along on Diamond of the Desert, 
escorted by two Pathan horsemen. 

Natives are careful not to talk over evil 
news in the presence of a superior, therefore 
the thug incident was discussed by Bendishs 
servants with bated breath. 

But Hyder Khan sent off a special 
messenger to Perfection, giving her full 
particulars of the escape of Mogul Beg from 
the snare spread for him by the thug. 

Perfection hardly had patience to hear the 
letter from Hyder Khan read to the end. 
With passionate excitement she then exclaimed : 
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"What fools our English rulers are! 
'There are no dacoits] said John Knox, the 
collector ; yet his Highness, Mogul Beg, was 
nearly slain by them ! And who ever heard 
talk of thugs in the Punjab ? Yet Mogul 
Beg nearly became the victim of a solitary 
roving vagabond. 

"Playful, distribute gifts liberally to both 
Mahommedans and Hindus. Lose not an 
instant ! " 

As the words fell from the lips of Perfection, 
Uda lifted up the corner of the curtain, and 
looking into the room in which Perfection was 
seated, called out : 

u May Heaven protect my gracious lord at 
all times, and shower blessings on the head of 
your Highness, the Queen of Beauty ! " 

Orders were given for Bendish's camp to 
march, and Christmas Day found our party 
encamped comfortably at Ferozepoor. The 
march had been uneventful save for the 
thuggee incident. The country through 
which Bendish had passed was flat and 
monotonous, and all were glad when their 
destination was reached. 
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On Christmas Day the natives in camp 
presented their complimentary offerings to 
Captain Bendish. The Pathans held their 
swords for him to touch as they gave the 
salutation : " May the great day be 
auspicious to you ! " 

When the first Sikh war opened there was 
great excitement in Ferozepoor, and after the 
two first battles the Cantonment was crowded 
with the wounded English and the influx of 
officers belonging to the army. 

Now all was quiet, as it would seem. There 
was not a ripple on the smooth sea of politics, 
but there were reports floating about the air. 

The Sutlej River was crossed, and on the 
first day of the year 1857, Captain Bendish 
and his party were snugly encamped at Lahore, 
on ground belonging to a native banker, a 
friend of Salig Ram. A beautiful orange 
garden was attached to it. 

John Knox, the former magistrate of Delhi, 
lost no time in coming to visit Bendish. On 
seeing his camp, he remarked : 

" One would think you were going to turn 
into an Oliver Cromwell ! " 
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CHAPTER XVI 

" Oil, MY ARABS ! " 

Visits in Cantonments — The Sebright Family — Letters to 
Friends — Hyder Khan writes to Perfection — John 
Knox and the Arab Merchant — Captain Bendish 
decides to visit Cashmeer. 

Captain Bendish would willingly have avoided 
paying any visits in Cantonments, but military 
etiquette obliged him to do so. He lost no 
time in complying with its demands. He 
had bought a carriage and pair of horses, 
also a capital buggy and horse from an 
officer at Ferozepoor, who had been suddenly 
ordered home. Therefore, he paid his visits 
with very considerable comfort. 

There was a good road to Mean Meer, and 
the carriage rolled along smoothly. The 
country was flat, and but for ruins spread 
about in every direction would have been 
uninteresting. The Cantonment was ill- 
placed as to site, from the caprice of Sir 
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Charles Napier, and has never proved over 
healthy. 

There was no difficulty in finding Brigadier 
Duncan's house, and the carriage drove up to 
it. Afzul Khan was mounted on the box with 
the native coachman. He was well armed. 

Captain Bendish's card was handed in to the 
Brigadier by an orderly of the native army, a 
man from the Oude territory. 

" Let him come in," said the Brigadier. 

The Captain was dressed in a well-fitting 
uniform, and the native guard expressed their 
admiration by calling out : " Wah, wah ! " 

Bendish found himself in the presence of a 
weather-beaten, bent, yellow-faced old officer 
of the Company's army. 

Looking at the card, the Brigadier remarked : 
" Your regiment is not in India ? " 

" No, sir ; I have obtained leave of absence 
to travel, and have arrived at Lahore." 

"How long do you propose to remain 
here?" 

" Three or four weeks ; perhaps longer." 

"I hope you will allow me to introduce you to 
Mrs. Duncan, and Miss Duncan, my only child." 

There was no possibility of escaping from 
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the introduction, so Bendish was taken into 
the drawing-room, much against his will. 

There sat Mrs. Duncan, the wreck of a 
pretty woman of former days ; but she, poor 
lady ! always recollected herself as a blushing 
bride. 

The daughter was a fair English girl of 
about seventeen years of age, on whom an 
Indian climate had not, as yet, worked its 
ravages. 

Mrs. Duncan was as stiff to Captain Bendish 
as she could possibly be, without being actually 
rude. But as the wife of the Brigadier, she 
was bound to keep up her dignity. 

As for her daughter, she took not the 
slightest notice of the Captain, but continued 
to read a novel which engrossed her. 

" Now," said the Brigadier, " I will leave 
you with the ladies." 

As papa was going out of the room, Miss 
Duncan just peeped up from her book, and 
saw a very attractive cavalry officer seated not 
far from her. But she was sick of red coats 
and blue coats — all so miserably poor — not 
able to provide for a wife, and enable her 
to live, except in a shabby style, in a hot, 
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dusty, Indian military station. And what 
prospect could there be of cool air at a hill 
station ? 

Having made her observations, Miss Duncan 
was again buried in her novel. So the weight 
of conversation fell on the shoulders of her 
mamma, who was much relieved by a dapper, 
handsome young civilian coming briskly into 
the room. 

He looked at Bendish for an instant, then 
rushed up to him, saying : 

"How are you, old fellow? I never expected 
to see you in India. How did you come here?" 

Before Bendish had time to reply, the 
Brigadier crept into the room. He took 
Bendish by the hand, and said : 

"I must now wish you good-bye, my friend." 
Then turning to the civilian, he continued : 
11 And, Mr. Hamilton, you must remain and 
have tiffin with us — you look tired. A glass or 
two of wine will do you good." 

Hamilton laughed. 

He saw Captain Bendish to his carriage, 
shook hands with him, and remarked : 

" Queer folk ; queer manners ! " 

He then returned to the drawing-room and 
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informed the ladies all about Bendish, his 
,£20,000 a year, and his being near his 
majority. 

The young lady bit her lips, thinking what 
a fool she had been to let such a gay bird slip 
through her net ! 

It still remained for Captain Bendish to 
leave cards at the messes of the three native 
regiments, at the Artillery mess, and the mess 
of the 81st Foot. An officer of the 81st Foot 
met him with his card in his hand, and asked 
him to lunch, which he could not well refuse. 
The two entered the mess-room together. 
Our Captain found two or three old acquaint- 
ances, whom he had met in England, so all 
were happy enough talking of England and 
pleasant days left behind. 

" You will, I daresay, go up to Cashmeer, 
when the hot weather commences ? " remarked 
one of the officers. 

" Perhaps I may, for I wish to see as much 
as I can during my leave." 

The officers of the 81st Foot were agreeable, 
hospitable fellows, as are all English officers, 
and Bendish obtained a promise from them 
to come and see him in camp. 
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u I will also," he said, "send a special 

invitation for ladies." 

• »•••• 

We must now introduce our readers to the 
Sebright family, who also resided at Lahore. 
John Sebright was born and brought up 
amongst herrings. As a lad, he served his 
apprenticeship on board a Yarmouth smack, 
and during the season he slept amongst 
herrings, sat amongst them, stood amongst 
them, breakfasted and dined off" them. 

When arrived at man's estate, John bought a 
barrow with a white board displayed horizon- 
tally on the top of it, on which his fish were 
ranged. For years his cry was heard up and 
down the principal streets frequented by 
visitors : " Fish, beautiful fish ! all alive ; 
salmon, soles, whiting, turbot, all alive. 
Caught this morning ! " Hawking fish brought 
in a little fortune in time. 

During the end of August and the month of 
September, an oyster-stall was added to the 
stock-in-trade. 

" Oysters, oysters ; lovely oysters ! " was the 
cry. 

Many of the oysters came from the oyster 
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beds of Blakeney, others were pure -bred 
natives. 

Then land was bought; a shop was built, 
gaudily painted, and singularly named 
"Frog's Hall." Even the kennel in which 
the dog slept was painted a bright blue, 
with the warning, in letters of gold — "The 
Dog bites." 

A little cart, with a fast-trotting pony, let all 
know, as an advertisement, that " Bloaters and 
kippers could be purchased at Frog's Hall from 
John Sebright." 

John eventually married an industrious wife, 
and they had an only son called Frederick. 
He was industrious, like his mother, and 
modest as well. Having received an excellent 
education in his native town, at the age of 
eighteen he was a scholar, though socially not 
a gentleman. 

Now Michael Moses, familiarly called " The 
Mouse," had three daughters. Two were 
straight, tall, well-made girls, the third was 
not quite so tall, and was named Ruth. She 
walked like a queen ; and all said, when she 
walked on the Britannia Pier during the 
season, that she was the belle. No London 
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girl could outshine her. The brightest colours 
were those which suited Ruth best, and some 
hinted, but in a whisper, that an Eastern origin 
had trained her eyes to the most brilliant 
crimsons, yellows, blues, and greens that 
draper shops could supply. 

In due time, Frederick Sebright and Ruth 
Moses fell in love, and walked on the Britannia 
Pier whilst the easterly winds blew on them 
during the winter ; but they fully repaid them- 
selves during the season by sitting on the sea- 
beach amongst thousands of visitors, and 
walking on the piers by moonlight. 

The young man obtained a direct civil 
appointment to India from the Board of 
Control, married Ruth, and at the time 
Captain Bendish visited Lahore, he was Sir 
Frederick Sebright, and held the high appoint- 
ment of Lieutenant-Governor of the Punjab. 
Lady Sebright and three daughters graced 
Government House with their presence. 

The day after Captain Bendish's visit to the 
Brigadier, he felt himself bound to pay his 
respects to the chief civil authority. So he 
drove off, with Afzul Khan again on the 
coach-box. 
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As the carriage drove up to Government 
House (which had been an old tomb), Afzul 
Khan espied one of the men of the Guide 
Infantry on duty. The guard was stationed 
under a tree close to the entrance-hall. No 
sooner had his master been ushered into the 
drawing-room, than Afzul Khan fell on to the 
shoulder of first this and then that Pathan. 
He found so many brothers to embrace 
amongst the Guide soldiers. 

The A.D.C. placed Captain Bendishs card 
in Sir Frederick's hand. It recalled past 
associations to the Lieutenant - Governor's 
mind. He coloured a little, but hastened into 
the drawing-room, where he gave the Captain 
a hearty welcome, though not quite with the 
ease of a courtier. 

Lady Sebright entering the room at this 
moment with her daughters, Captain Bendish 
was introduced to them. One of the girls 
gave a little start ; she had seen Bendish on 
the pier at Yarmouth. 

Conversation was brisk and animated. Lady 
Sebright had much natural tact. 

Captain Bendish was just quitting the 
drawing-room as Hamilton entered. 
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11 You appear to know Captain Bendish, Mr. 
Hamilton ? " said Lady Sebright. 

" Yes ; he has a large estate in the parish 
of which my father is rector. He is descended 
from Oliver Cromwell. Some of his people 
used to live at Yarmouth." 

Later on, Ruth and Frederick Sebright 
talked over the visitors of the day, and agreed 
that Bendish was very good-looking and 
attractive, and that the days spent at 
Yarmouth could never have their equal. 

The arrival of the camp at Lahore was the 
signal for letter-writing. Everyone worthy of 
the designation of man sent off a letter, long 
or short. 

The Hindu grooms and grass-cutters had 
letters written for them to their homes, profuse 
in the name of a deity, in messages to this or 
that person of no importance, and the invariable 
price current of grain. 

Alexander wrote to his father that the ruins 
around Lahore appeared to offer a fair field for 
excavations, and that there was a report of 
gold having been found on the borders of 
China by some of Rajah Gulab Singh's 
officials. He added that a thirst for gold had 
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destroyed Wuzeer Zorawur and his army on 
the Chinese frontier. 

Joseph wrote to a friend at Alexandria. 

Whilst Hyder Khan sent a long letter to 
Perfection, detailing all the movements of the 
camp most minutely, and closed his epistle by 
remarking that his master was making various 
inquiries about the road to Cashmeer and the 
history of the country. 

A friend was written to by Afzul Khan, and 
the letter was forwarded to the frontier through 
a trusty Pathan of his village. It ran thus : 

" I am fortunate in my master, who is young, 
brave, and rich — a soldier at heart. From the 
reports which are circulating everywhere there 
soon may be fighting throughout the land, so 
warn all stout-hearted Pathans that service 
may shortly be abundant." 

A letter was also written by Captain 
Bendish to a friend at the Horse Guards. 
The letter concluded with the following words : 

4 'At present all is quiet in India, but it would 
seem that the native Sepoy army is restless. 
To me it appears too large, and is spread like 
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a net over every Cantonment. Our English 

soldiers are few in number, and scattered. 

Should disturbances break out, I shall be 

ready to serve Her Majesty's Government at 

a moments notice. My money is lodged for 

my majority. Show this letter with discretion, 

for I do not wish to be branded as a 

'croaker.' " 

• ••••• 

" Any news from India ? " asked an official 
of distinction in London. 

Bendish 's friend read out a sentence or two. 

" Bendish is not a 4 croaker,' " said the 
official. " I will see about the majority, but 
do not let anyone else hear what he has 
written." 

A favourable impression had been made on 
John Knox by Captain Bendish, and he often 
dropped in to have a chat with him. 

" See everything, hear everything, travel 
about, read, and observe ; but talk sparingly 
with natives on political matters, they exag- 
gerate any bit of news they may chance to pick 
up," remarked John Knox, on one occasion. 
" When do you expect your majority ? " 
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" I expect it any day." 

"Any day; that is good. You will then 
have a position for command. I will give you 
a letter to the Peshawqr frontier officials. You 
will thus see of what stuff the people are made 
up there, and how vastly they differ from the 
races of Hindustan. Run down to Mooltan 
for a day, and make friends in silence with as 
many Sikhs as you come across. I will give 
you introductions. I suppose you know Sir 
Frederick will be succeeded by my brother, 
Sir Henry, before May. And now tell me, 
what do you think of the Bengal native army ? " 

Bendish saw John Knox's eyes watching him 
like those of a lynx from beneath his shaggy 
eyebrows and thick eyelashes. 

" I think that you will have to fight it before 
the hot weather is over," he replied. 

" And now," said John Knox, " I will look 
at your stud." 

Nothing was lost upon him. He noted what 
an excellent stud Bendish had provided himself 
with, both for his own use and for that of his 
followers. And also how many Pathans were 
in his service. He noticed Afzul Khan, who 
was walking with one of the Guide Cavalry on 
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duty at Government House. He was showing 
his horses to the soldier. 

As John Knox rode home to his fair-haired 
wife, he was full of thought. What he had 
seen in Bendish s camp was not very welcome 
to him, and made him very uneasy. 

" I wonder where Bendish gets his hints 
from, and not a hint has reached me officially 
from any quarter; all sleep on. I wish my 
brother Henry were here, and that codfish, 
Sebright, safe in England amongst his 
bloaters." 

At his entrance gate, John Knox met the 
Arab merchant from whom Bendish had bought 
his horses. He invited him to sit down with 
him in the garden. 

" Well, Shaikh, how are you getting on ? " 

"Thanks be to the Almighty, but — " and 
the merchant stopped and looked around. 

" Come nearer, and speak out." 

14 1 have a batch of fifty arabs coming up 
country, and expect them here in April, but — " 

" Speak out, and do not be afraid." 

"There are reports of coming disturbances. 
If I lose my arabs, I am ruined. What am 
I to do?" 
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"Where are your arabs to-day? Very 
well; alter their route, and bring them up 
to Lahore vi& Mooltan. A word in your 
ear, Shaikh. If anything sudden happens, 
bring up your arabs here by forced 
marches, and their price will be secure. 
But silence is a jewel ; silence — I have just 
seen Captain Bendish and the grey arab." 

11 He ought not to have been sold for less 
than ^"500. Silence is a jewel ; but, my lord, 
be on your guard — traitors are abroad. I 
wish my arabs were safe in your garden, 
under the shadow of your trees." 

The Arab merchant departed, and sent off 
his instructions. He thought to himself: "A 
wise man this John Knox; but I wish his 
brother Henry were here." 

This interview made John Knox restless for 
the remainder of the day. There was a secret 
plot being hatched somewhere. The Arab 
merchant had, of course, only said as much 
as he was forced to state, so as to secure 
his arabs ; but he knew much more. He 
was light-hearted now, whilst the burden of 
Government pressed heavily on the shoulders 
of the Englishman. 
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That same evening, when John Knox saw 
Sir Frederick drive up in his carriage and 
four to the stand on which a band of music 
was playing, he remarked how placid and 
serene he was. The ladies were in the 
carriage, smiling and blushing. 

Captain Bendish rode up on the Diamond 
of the Desert. He was thoughtful, well- 
dressed, and admired by alb 

"Who is he? who is he?" ran from 
carriage to carriage. 

0*0. 

The Captain had also received a visit from 
the Arab merchant. 

11 Take care, sahib ; traitors are abroad/' 
had been his caution. "You have done 
well to enlist Pathans. I wish my arabs 
were here, sahib." 

"Trust in Providence, Shaikh-ji." 

" Yes, yes ; the Muezzin calls to prayer. 
What a Kaffir I am not to be more trustful! 
But my arabs, my arabs ! " 

At this moment Afzul Khan joined the 
Shaikh. He had heard the last words; and 
all the Mahommedans in camp went to evening 
prayer. 
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When prayers were over, Afzul Khan said 
to the Arab merchant : 

"Make your camp with us; there is a 
spare garden-house which you can have, and 
fear not. If trouble break out suddenly, I 
will send to the city for fifty of our idle 
Pathans. I will despatch men to meet your 
horses, but I do not expect a commotion 
just yet. Trust in the Prophet, being, as 
you are, a good Mahommedan.' , 

Before the evening gun sounded, the Arab 
merchant was safely housed, and the weight 
of care and anxiety was lifted up from his 
shoulders. But John Knox was in doubt 
and very great anxiety as to where the 
storm would burst. 

By apt allusions, Afzul Khan contrived to 
let his master know that he ought to have 
plenty of ready money available for the 
coming storm. So before a couple of days 
were over, Bendish had arranged for a 
large sum of money to be at hand in 
Lahore. 

He merely remarked to his faithful Pathan : 
" 1 have taken your hint, Afzul." 

" Very good ; very good ! " 
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And thus the matter dropped for a time, but 
was not forgotten. 

Bendish visited Peshawur, and the frontier 
towards the south-west. He travelled on the 
mail-cart, by post-horses borrowed from friends 
or hired. His knowledge was thus much 
increased by personal contact with men, and 
he formed his own ideas as to good positions 
for troops. He found what a formidable 
barrier the River Indus would be during the 
periodical rains against a foreign invader ; but 
he did not consider that any invader ought to 
be allowed to advance thus far. 

He held to his own opinion in the argument 
which he had with John Knox. 

A flying visit was paid to Mooltan, and the 
old fort. Its pride and strength had been 
dismantled and almost destroyed, but the 
mound on which it had stood dominated the 
surrounding country. The Cantonments were 
filled with native Sepoy regiments. The 
strength of the Punjab was in the Irregular 
Force on the frontier and its European army. 

Captain Bendish now began to understand 
that Runjeet Singh had welded a kingdom 
together from the most discordant elements. 
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He read how, on his death in 1839, the 
kingdom fell into anarchy and disorder, and 
was finally annexed to the British Government 
by the vigorous policy of Lord Dalhousie. 

The civil and military officers all received 
Captain Bendish well, and thus the middle of 
March arrived, and he prepared for a short 
visit to Cashmeer. 

John Knox said to him, in a half-joking 
manner: "You must be within call!" 

" I shall be at Lahore again by the 
beginning of May, and shall always be at 
the service of the State." 
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CASHMEER 



Snowstorm— Pass of Bararaullah — Maharajah Gulab Singh 
— Delight at his Presents — Fright of the Gunsmith. 

Captain Bendish left his camp at Lahore. He 
took a flying camp with him, and started for 
Bhimber at the foot of the hills. There a 
few of his servants met him. They had been 
sent on ahead. At this place he received the 
welcome news that he had been gazetted as 
major of his own regiment. 

His friend at the Horse Guards wrote: 

" Your letters are always welcome, so con- 
tinue to write. The Chief says he learns more 
from your epistles than from those of any man 
in India at present. There is a talk of 
depatching more English regiments to India, 
but the Court of Directors whine fearfully. 

Adieu." 

283 
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Afzul Khan accompanied Bendish to the 
foot of the hills. There he took leave of him, 
saying : 

" Rajah Gulab Singh does not like us 
Pathans, so I will await your orders here. 
Joseph will keep all straight at Lahore. I 
hear that Hyder Khan and Alexander will 
accompany your Highness to Cashmeer." 

A letter of introduction had been sent by 
John Knox to Maharajah Gulab Singh for 
Major Bendish. The result was that a vakeel 
awaited him at Bhimber, with a guard of 
native Dogra soldiers. 

According to the vakeel, the Maharajah had 
sent a volume of flattering compliments and 
kind messages of welcome. The Major 
specially commended to his charge some boxes 
of presents, which had been carefully packed, 
containing, as he stated, a fowling-piece, a 
rifle, a pair of duelling pistols, and a clock 
with chimes. Bendish also showed the vakeel 
a repeater ; but this he kept in his own 
possession. 

The march was promptly fixed for the next 
morning. An express was at once sent off 
to the Maharajah communicating the welcome 
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news of presents, for with all his wealth he 
was eaten up by avarice. 

Snow still blocked the Pir Pinjal Pass, so 
Bendish was obliged to enter the Valley of 
Cashmeer by the Baramullah Pass. Before 
he reached it he had stiff work walking, for 
he was rather out of condition. It ordinarily 
occupies eleven days to reach Baramullah. 
The vakeel arranged to shorten the time by 
two marches; but camp followers cannot be 
over-marched. 

After two days, the air became purer and 
colder, but never too bracing, so life in camp 
was truly enjoyable. European birds, trees, 
plants, and vegetables, began to proclaim a 
change of atmosphere. A blackbird sang 
here and there without fear of molestation. 

At last the vakeel announced that the Pass 
would be crowned next day, and spoke of 
the ascent and descent with some degree of 
awe. 

The morning did not promise well ; how- 
ever, all set out full of life and hope. Gradually 
a few flakes of snow fell, then more and more. 
The people from Cashmeer did not feel the 
cold, or suffer from drowsiness caused by the 
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snow and rarefied air. The natives of Hindustan 
suffered much in this manner, so the Cashmeeris 
gave their attention to them, and forced all 
along, who declared that "they would just 
go to sleep for a short time." 

The Pass was crowned in safety. 

The mendicant sat there, as his ancestors 
had years ago, in the time of the Emperors 
of Delhi. Charity was the burden of his 
cry : " Give, give ! " 

All were thankful to have escaped a great 
danger, and gave according to their means. 

The keen air refreshed Bendish wonderfully. 
The vakeel stuck close to him as to a special 
charge. The descent now commenced in 
earnest, and the air became milder. When 
the halting - place was reached, apple trees 
were found in full bloom. 

Here a messenger awaited the vakeel with 
a letter from the Maharajah. "The gifts," 
said the writer, "have enchanted his Highness. 
You are to see the speaking watch, and give 
the fullest particulars without a moment's 
delay." 

In a quarter of an hour, the messenger 
was running full speed to Baramullah, which 
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is on a lake formed by the waters of the River 
Jhelum, where it leaves the valley for the 
hot plains of India, through a gorge rent out 
of the solid rock at some time or another by 
an earthquake. 

From Baramullah the messenger rowed to 
Srinagar, the capital of Cashmeer, and at 
length reached the palace of Maharajah Gulab 
Singh, and delivered a missive containing the 
most detailed description of the repeater. 

As Major Bendish drew close to Baramullah, 
hundreds of women came from the town and 
welcomed him with a song. The whole party 
were now provided with boats, and proceeded 
on their journey by water to Sopur, a distance 
of eight miles. 

This formed an exceedingly pleasant change, 
after the hard walking Bendish had experieced 
in the Baramullah Pass. 

After a row of about twenty minutes, he 
became sensible of the extreme beauty of 
the valley into which he was moving so 
smoothly over a fine, tranquil piece of water. 
The amphitheatre of hills of gigantic pro- 
portions towered above the valley, covered 
with snow, and reminded the traveller that 
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he was now indeed shut out from the outer 
world. The shades of evening came on. 
The sun went down behind a bank of golden 
clouds, set off with light green, purple, and 
countless varying tints. The hills were 
reflected, without the loss of a single colour, 
in the clear waters of the lake. 

The halting - place was reached, and all 
gladly rested for the night. The day had 
been a fatiguing one. 

Next day Srinagar was reached by boats, 
amidst a great show of troops along the banks 
of the River Jhelum. Numerous compli- 
mentary deputations sounded their choruses 
of welcome from the Maharajah. 

A house had been provided for the Major 
on the banks of the Apple Canal. It was 
surrounded by a fine garden, full of apple 
trees in splendid bloom. 

About mid-day, Bendish sat down to draw. 
He had made several very good sketches, and 
was colouring one of them. The repeater 
was on the table in its case. 

A man quietly entered the room (he had 
gently pushed the sentry m aside). He saluted 
Bendish, and sat down by his side. For a 
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minute or so he was silent, but his keen 
glance took in everything, even to the repeater 
in its new case. He had already formed an 
opinion of Bendish's character. 

"Welcome to Cashmeer! You are busy, 
I see. You will obtain your best view of the 
valley from the Throne of Solomon. I wish 
I was young and agile as I used to be ; 
but you must always consider me as your 
friend from this time forth." 

The vakeel had stepped into the room, 
and standing at a respectful distance, said : 

u The Maharajah is ever anxious about 
his guests, and their health and comfort." 

Opening the case of the repeater, Bendish 
touched the spring, and the clear ring of 
the watch told the hour. 

" Allow me to place a small gift in the 
hands of your Highness ; it reminds us of 
the passing hour." 

The Maharajah was delighted, his keen 
eyes sparkled with joy, and Bendish knew 
it was an opportune moment to present 
the other gifts that he had brought with him. 
He called, therefore, to a servant, who was 
directed to place the fowling-piece, rifle, and 
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pair of duelling pistols at the Maharajah's 
feet. The clock was placed on the table in 
its case. All had been unpacked on arrival 
at Srinagar. 

Four keys were placed in the hand of the 
Maharajah, with an appropriate speech. 

Gulab Singh unlocked the rifle -case, the 
vakeel holding it before him, and took out a 
beautifully-finished rifle, which he examined 
most carefully. 

" You have conferred a great pleasure on 
me, Major Bendish. My heart has long 
wished for a rifle like this. It is perfect. 
I will examine the other gifts at my own 
poor house." 

Then turning to the vakeel, he directed him 
to summon two or three of his own servants 
to remove the valuable gifts. As soon as the 
vakeel had left the room to carry out his orders, 
the Maharajah asked : 

" Has your Highness received any native 
letters from Lahore to-day ? If so, I should 
like to see them." 

The Major took out two letters from his 
writing-case and gave them to the Maharajah, 
saying, in a low tone : 
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" There is also a separate slip of paper." 

" Hush ! " said the Maharajah, as the vakeel 
re-entered the room with four servants, to 
whom Bendish made over the gifts. 

"This evening my boat will call for your 
Highness," continued the Rajah, in a significant 
tone. 

He then took his leave, well pleased, as all 
could see, that he was the possessor of such 
valuable gifts. 

Major Bendish had now seen one of the 
most remarkable men of the age. 

Gulab Singh's manner was peculiarly mild 
and affable. Though now near the close 
of his mortal career, he was still handsome ; 
his features were somewhat heavy, but their 
expression was pleasing, and his nose aquiline. 
The Rajah was ever ambitious, most avaricious, 
penurious, and fawning in his habits; inde- 
fatigable in the transaction of business, though 
illiterate. Once a simple horseman, he had 
been forced to fly from his own country in 
consequence of a feud, in which he had 
killed a man. He took refuge, and found an 
asylum, in the camp of Maharajah Runjeet 
Singh. 
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Gulab Singh was not popular in the Punjah 
with the Khalsa, partly on account of the 
number of Sikhs killed at Lahore in the 
beginning of 1841, in the defence of the 
Sumun Boorj, and also on account of his 
severity to the mutineers in Cashmeer during 
the reign of Runjeet Singh. The Maharajah 
was a model of Satanic duplicity; wary and 
daring, cunning and unscrupulous in obtaining 
his ends ; a monster of treachery and cruelty, 
and the perpetrator of the most devilish acts 
of murder, plunder, and torture by flaying alive 
and mutilation. 

In the district of Soodan alone (south-east 

of Mozefferabad), he is said to have killed 

twelve thousand persons of all ages and sexes. 

Gulab Singh had been made sovereign ruler 

of Cashmeer by the English on the payment 

of ;£ 1,500,000. 

...... 

The Maharajah entered his boat, and on 
his way to his palace made his repeater speak 
more than once. The Major had anticipated 
his wishes, which greatly gratified him. 

Calling a confidential man, the Rajah said 
to him : 



Digitized 



by Google 



CASHMEER 293 

4 'You will yourself take out our barge half 
an hour before sunset to Major Bendish's 
house, and escort him to the Island of Chenars. 
We shall be there in waiting. See there is 
no delay, no error, no misunderstanding. On 
your life, be careful ! " 

After giving this caution, the Rajah sat 
down in a room from which he could see 
the River Jhelum flowing beneath the palace 
windows. Towards the north, ranges of 
mountains towered and towered so as 
to fatigue the eye; the far distant hills 
were covered with snow, glittering and 
sparkling. 

" I like this Major," he thought. " How well 
he anticipated my longings. Is this inordinate 
desire for a few paltry baubles a sign of the 
shadow of death approaching? No, no! 
And this slip of paper means coming trouble 
through Hindustan. Well, I am always 
prepared." 

A servant was now summoned, and a famous 
gunsmith sent for. 

11 Look at that rifle," said the Maharajah. 
" When will you have ready a thousand equal 
to it?" 
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The gunsmith examined the rifle in silence, 
but paled as he spoke. 

a Excepting the finish, give the order, 
Maharajah; your slave is ready." 

"The man speaks truly," thought Gulab 
Singh. 
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THE EVIL EYE 

Lovely Vale of Cashmeer — Gulab Singh questions Major 
Bendish about Rumours of coming Disturbances in 
Hindustan — The Throne of Solomon — Gulab Singh 
most entertaining, questions Bendish about Cromwell 
— The Mendicant curses the Rajah — An Evil Eye falls 
on him — Bendish quits Cashmeer. 

The Valley of Cashmeer has been celebrated 

for ages, an emerald guarded by snow-clad 

peaks. The Emperors of Delhi resorted to 

the valley, particularly the Emperor Jehangir, 

who found a burial-place at Shaderah, close to 

the City of Lahore, where his tomb is still 

shown. The Mogul Emperors embellished 

the shores of the Lake of Cashmeer with many 

choice buildings, and courtiers followed their 

masters in their elegant tastes. 

As the Court of Delhi became weaker, the 

journey to Cashmeer became more and more 

difficult and perilous. For years the Punjab 

was full of disorder, rebellion, and anarchy. 
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Cashmeer fell to the share of the King of 
Cabool, and all communication between it and 
the Court of Delhi ceased. But the Court of 
Cabool, in its turn, became feeble, and split up 
into factions, which prevented Cashmeer being 
held by a strong garrison. 

Runjeet Singh was tempted to attack it, and 
succeeded in annexing it to his kingdom. It 
remained a portion of his dominions until the 
weakness and folly of his successors laid 
Cashmeer at the feet of Maharajah Gulab 
Singh. During the Sikh rule the valley was 
plundered, its inhabitants oppressed, and its 
palaces defaced and mutilated. 

The Valley of Cashmeer suffered severely 
from famine in the reign of Maharajah Runjeet 
Singh. Khoshyal Singh, keeper of the door- 
way, was sent to aid Rajah Shere Singh (the 
Maharajah's son) in the government of the 
country, and in the collection of the revenue, 
which was in arrears. By his exactions, he 
caused a most devastating famine. Many of 
the inhabitants died, many fled to Hindustan. 
The revenue fell from ,£400,000 to ,£80,000. 

The grain most extensively cultivated in 
Cashmeer is rice. Large numbers of goats 
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live on the highlands around the valley, and it 
it is from these animals that the inhabitants 
procure their wool (or pusham)^ as well as their 
long hair, from which they make the world- 
renowned Cashmeer shawls, both those made 
in the loom, and those that are embroidered by 
hand. The pure waters of the Jhelum, and a 
clear atmosphere have enabled the Cashmeeris 
to carry on the art of dyeing with unrivalled 
beauty, and perfection of colouring. Shawl- 
making is somewhat of a Government 
monopoly ; the State advances money for it. 
The same is the case with the culture of rice 
and wheat. 

At Srinagar carpets of good quality are 
manufactured, but many of the skilled work- 
men, fleeing from the famine caused by 
Khoshyal Singh, settled at Amritzir, Loodianah, 
Amballah, and elsewhere. Papier-mach6 articles 
are made at Srinagar ; the designs are good, 
and the colouring particularly bright. 

The religion of Mahomet is, generally speak- 
ing, that of the Valley, but Hindus are found 
at Srinagar, and the Cashmeer pundits make 
excellent office men, being good accountants 
and clever, apt writers. Boodhism held a 
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strong hold on Cashmeer, but its temples are 
now deserted. The people of the Valley are 
too sensual for the tenets of Boodhism. 

Gulab Singh ruled over the territory of 
Jummoo, as well as that of Cashmeer, and 
when Bendish met him he was the head 
sovereign feudatory Chief of the Punjab, 
collecting a large revenue, and maintaining a 
well-equipped army, with good fighting qualities 

to keep it together. 

• ••••• 

At the time appointed, the Rajah's barge 
drew up at the steps leading to the Major's 
house. The vakeel had previously acquainted 
him with the Rajah's orders. The evening 
was delicious to the feelings, the air pure and 
mild. From the Apple Canal the boat entered 
the lake, and mountains on the north were 
reflected in its crystal waters. The broad 
leaves of the lotus plant and its long stems 
reaching far down into the water often impeded 
the progress of the rowers, but they were strong, 
well-seasoned men, so exact to a moment, the 
barge touched the landing-place of the Island 
of Chenars. 

They were there joined by the Rajah from 
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the north, and he asked Bendish to accompany 
him in his boat. He was gracious, and talked 
much to his companion, asking him many 
questions. 

u Why had he come to India? Was it true 
that his ancestor, Oliver Cromwell, had ruled 
over England? Perhaps his Highness is 
ambitious. Hindustan often favours a man 
with a strong arm, and a clear brain, who is 
born under a lucky star." 

Then dropping his voice, he continued : 

11 Let me hear about the contents of the slip 
of paper." 

The Major read it. "The men from the 
east are more restless, more letters are circu- 
lating, and it is said the British centenary 
will be celebrated this year. Be on your 
guard." 

The Maharajah was silent for a few minutes, 
and Bendish placed the slip of paper in Gulab 
Singh's hand, on catching a glance from his 
eye. 

The sun went down, and a nightingale sung 
on a tree in the Island of Chenars ; they could 
hear it as they glided slowly along over the 
water. The Rajah was full of thought, and 
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spoke but little. He dropped the Major at his 
own house and rowed on to his palace. 

Having seated himself in his favourite room 
overlooking the River Jhelum, his confidential 
man was summoned. The Rajah placed the 
two native letters and the slip of paper in the 
man's hand. 

"Read them, and then I will ask you a 
question." 

After a time, when the reader had finished 
his perusal of the documents, the Rajah 
asked : 

11 Who wrote the slip of paper ? " 

" Of one of the writers of these two letters 
there can be no doubt." 

"Our letters received to-day from Lahore 
do not give us as much news as the slip of 
paper does." 

" No, your Highness." 

" What will be the result, Moonshee ? " 

"It appears to me that the British Govern- 
ment is on the brink of ruin." 

" Hardly that; but there will be hard fighting. 
As yet, the English are in a dream of security. 
Wonderful, is it not, that when all appears so 
secure, such mischief should be hatching ? " 
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"Who can predict where the earthquake will 
burst forth," said the Moonshee. " We have 
felt its power in Cashmeer." 

"When the earthquake crushes all before 
it," replied the Rajah, "my feeble bark will 
be found lashed to the great war-ship of 
England, for good or evil. You have leave 
to quit me." 

The confidential man left Gulab Singh's 
presence, and on reflecting over what he had 
just read, he thought : "I feared that some 
great trouble was creeping towards us, for our 
news-writers have rather hesitated lately. But 
I will carefully read over their letters again 
to-night for the last six months. The English 
will have need of all their resources, the balance 
will for some time incline rather downwards 
than upwards." 

Maharajah Gulab Singh was very suspicious, 
and surrounded Major Bendish with a network 
of spies. All his sayings and doings were 
promptly reported at Court. The vakeel was 
ever present, and constantly recommended a 
trip for a days amusement and pleasure. 

The Throne of Solomon must be crowned, 
he said, to obtain a view of the valley; so 
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Bendish, accompanied by Hyder Khan, 
Alexander, and the vakeel> started in a boat 
one fine morning from the Apple Canal at 
sunrise. 1 

The ascent up the Throne of Solomon is 
by steps ; the road is steep, and it takes about 
three quarters of an hour to reach the summit 
by a very steep and narrow road. Having 
reached the highest point, Bendish and his 
party visited the old Hindu temple (the 
Shunker Acharig), which stands there. This 
temple, a place of the greatest sanctity, has 
stemmed the blast of ages; it is said to be 
three thousand years old. Pilgrims resort to 
it from all parts of India. An old priest was 
in attendance ; he lived in a house close to the 
poplar avenue, and crowned the Throne of 
Solomon every day during the year. He was 
dressed in orange-coloured clothes, with a cap 
of the same colour, and held a string of black 
beads in his hand. 

Presenting a few cardamoms to Bendish, he 

invited all to ascend to the octagonal platform 

which surrounds the temple by a flight of very 

steep, well-cut stone steps, guarded by a deer 

* See " Bismillah." By Hafiz Allard. 
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sculptured in stone, and fixed into an elegantly 
formed archway. 

The priest, or fakeer, took a small stick in 
his hand, and offered to point out the chief 
objects of attraction in the valley. To this 
proposition the Major readily agreed, and 
thanked the old man for his politeness. 

" Mark," said the old priest, pointing to the 
east, " that thin silver line ; on, on it comes, 
more and more distinct, until you see it at the 
foot of the throne as the fine, broad stream of 
the Jhelum. Its curvatures are very elegant, 
like those of the supple snake. Note that hill 
well to the east ; under its protecting shade 
lies the town of Islamabad, famed, as you may 
perhaps know, for its shawls and pattoo patch- 
work carpets. Near Islamabad you have the 
holy place of Muttun, with its tank of sacred 
fish, amongst whom Ragoo Ram is most 
conspicuous. 

" There stands the far - famed temple of 
Martund ; you must visit it. It is the work 
of the Pandhu race, a wonder of past ages. 
Again, beyond Islamabad, we have the ruined 
gardens of Achbal, and farther on those of 
Virnag; it is from the latter place that the 
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River Jhelum rises. Now look towards the 
west ; again trace the course of the Jhelum 
from Baramullah, where it leaves the plains, 
past Sopur, past Chutterbal, through the City 
of Srinagar, until it joins the stream of 
Islamabad at the foot of the throne. You 
have mountains in profusion ; they encircle the 
valley. How lovely they are ; they make a 
circuit of more than two hundred miles. The 
valley is ninety miles long, by twenty-five 
wide. 

41 To the south you see the Pir Pinjal range, 
which preserves the valley from too easy a 
contact with the plains of the Punjab. To the 
north you have the Hurmookh Mountains, and 
those which bound the Srinagar Lake. But 
you must change your position ; the temple 
prevents your seeing clearly. To the east you 
have the hills of Kishtwur, Bunhal, Mahao, 
Sundrhoo, Kosrin, and Kuthar ; on the west 
those of Kamraj, Kurnal, and Bangash. Now 
look towards the city ; it looks flat. It wants 
the fine minarets of Delhi, and its far-famed 
palaces and mosques, to render it beautiful ; 
still, it is attractive, buried as it is among the 
mountains, apart from the world. There is 
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the Maharajah's palace. You can also see the 
Hurri Purbut Fort, originally built by the 
Emperor Akbar, at a cost of ;£ 1,000,000. The 
city is built, as you can see, on the two banks 
of the river, and on its numerous canals. The 
population is thickest between the Hurri Purbut 
and the river. You now know exactly how 
the valley lies ; you can look up and down it. 
You came up the Pathan poplar avenue ; there 
it is at your feet. 

" Now, view the lake spread out like a vast 
mirror ; how clear its waters ; how truly it 
reflects the passing clouds, how brilliantly. 
It is, however, somewhat spoilt by our rulers 
allowing so much acquatic vegetation to spread 
over its surface ; it deadens the waters of the 
lake. There are the gardens of Nishat 
Shalimar and the Isle of Chenars. You can 
hear the 

1 Nightingales' hymn from the Isle of Chenars ! ' 

You just see the Wallar lake, a mere streak ; 
it is there to the west. 

" Under that small hill lies the Manus lake. 
It was on its banks that the Emperors of Delhi 
used to live with their courtiers. Most of the 
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buildings have now gone to ruin, but trees 
attest the places where feasting and revelry 
were once the order of the day. We must all 
pass away ; we must all yield to death. Hark ! 
how the thunder rolls amongst the peaks of 
Hurmookh, mark the flash of the lightning, 
observe the dark masses of clouds ; but all is 
sunshine in the valley. It smiles over villages, 
rice - grounds, corn - fields, morasses, shrines, 
flocks and herds. 

" You did well to come to the most lovely 
spot on the earth — to Cashmeer." 

When Bendish returned home he found 
the Maharajah waiting for him in his 
sitting-room. 

Gulab Singh trusted the Major had passed a 
pleasant day ; but news from Lahore was the 
immediate object of his visit. 

Two native letters were given to Bendish 
by the postmaster of Srinagar, a Bengalee 
Baboo, who was also the Maharajah's servant 

After glancing through their contents, 
Bendish said: 

u With the permission of your Highness, I 
will read the letters to you." 
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There was no slip of paper this time, and the 
news was of ordinary interest. Henry and 
John Knox had paid a visit to the City of 
Lahore, and examined the walls of the fort 
and Samun Boorj citadel. 

"Ah!" thought the Rajah; " danger is 
anticipated by the two brothers." But he 
smiled, and asked Bendish to accompany him 
to the lake on the afternoon of the following 
day. 

Presents were constantly brought to the 
Major with the Rajah's compliments — a sheep, 
a couple of half-wild ducks, flour, or snow to 
cool his wine and water. 

Bendish did not omit to write to his friend at 
the Horse Guards, as follows : 

"All appears to point to a great military 
revolt in India. We are very badly off for 
English troops, but must fight out the question 
of 'Who is to rule India?' at the point of the 
bayonet. My promotion has given me much 
satisfaction, since it will enable me to command 
a cavalry regiment, and render English officers 
willing to serve under me." 
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Time was fully occupied until the afternoon, 
when Maharajah Gulab Singh called for Major 
Bendish, and his barge darted into the lake. 

There was silence for some few minutes. At 
length Gulab Singh fell into a chatty style of 
conversation, talking a good deal about his past 
life, and making some searching inquiries from 
Bendish about Oliver Cromwell. How was it 
that he failed to place the Crown of England 
on his own head ? Did the Major ever expect 
to rise to a very high position either in India 
or England ? 

"When I was young" he continued, " I 
was very poor, so indigent that I was obliged 
to borrow money for my marriage from our 
banker. Perhaps I should always have 
remained poor, had I not been forced to flee 
from my own country to the Court of Runjeet 
Singh, having killed a man in a feud. I 
commenced my career as a mere horseman, 
and passed a time of great misery, as I was 
in constant dread of some sudden freak of 
fortune for years. Runjeet Singh was a 
capricious master to serve, so very avaricious 
and suspicious — but by a miracle I continued 
to rise — I could never be off my guard for 
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an instant Often I have been in the greatest 
danger; once there" (pointing to the Hurri 
Purbut, near which the barge was gliding), 
"where I suppressed a mutiny of Sikh 
soldiers, and put many to death — some say 
cruelly, some assert unjustly. Once from the 
caprice of Maharajah Runjeet Singh, for I 
had to scale the Samun Boorj at night and 
capture it from Khoshyal Singh and his men ; 
he was keeper of the doorway, and Runjeet 
Singh feared his treachery. 

" I was almost lost when Maharajah Shere 
Singh besieged me in the fort ; but I had 
my revenge, for I marched out, my guns filled 
with gold, silver, and jewels! The Sikhs 
never forgave me the loss of men I caused 
to their army; so after the first Sikh war, 
policy made me choose the English side, and 
thanks to Sir Henry Lawrence, my money, 
and my mother-wit, here I am this afternoon 
rowing pleasantly with my honoured guest." 

On passing the plane trees on the shore 
of the lake they were pointed out to Major 
Bendish, also the garden-houses and palaces. 

41 The Sikhs did nought but plunder, murder, 
and destroy, " remarked the Maharajah. * * They 
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were mere brutes, and I met their brutish 
ways with the drawn sword and the dungeon ; 
often against my inclinations, but ambition was 
my god, crowned with gold. Now, Major, 
I hope my energy and truthfulness have not 
wearied you." 

" By no means ; but energy has been 
rewarded." 

" Ah ! could I see for certain what the future 
will bring to me and mine. Many of our race 
have already fallen. My own son, my two 
brothers, and my nephew. I do not think 
much of the coming storm in the Punjab. 
You see that cloud rising ; well, it will waste 
itself, and the sky will again be as blue and 
pure as the turquoise." 

All in the boat noticed how bright and 
cheerful the Maharajah was. The royal barge 
was turned on its homeward journey. 

An old Hindu mendicant sat on his 
platform of earth, under the shadow of a tree 
in front of his house. 

Seeing the royal barge pass below, and the 
Rajah looking up and smiling, he salaamed, 
but said between his teeth : 

"Curse you, you old reptile! How long 
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will the blood of my son, whom you flayed 
alive, call for vengeance whilst you smile on ? " 

As the Maharajah caught the glance of the 
mendicant's eye, he shivered — a cold sweat 
seemed to creep over him, and his colour 
changed. 

"Row on fast, the air gets chilly," called 
out the Maharajah. 

All in the boat felt that an evil eye had 
caught the Maharajah in its glance. The 
barge was rowed swiftly along, and Bendish 
was courteously set down at his own door. 

Entering his palace, the Rajah called to 
an officer: 

41 Go at once and seize the mendicant who 
sits on the platform beside the water, and 
fetter him in the lowest dungeon of Hurri 
Purbut" 

"You shall be obeyed, my Prince.' ' 

The officer presently returned. His face 
was blank, as he announced: 

14 Your Highness, as I came to the platform, 
the mendicant cried out : * Too late ! ' jumped 
into the Apple Canal, and disappeared." 

During the following night, Gulab Singh 
was restless ; he tossed about on his small 
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bed, and towards morning changed it for one 
on the flat roof of his palace. 

The stars were shining brilliantly. Gazing 
upward, the Rajah exclaimed : 

"Star of my destiny, what will the future 
bring to me and mine ? " 

But none answered, and the Rajah falling 
asleep, dreamt of the days of his boyhood 

Our traveller had still to see the Flowery 
Mead, and the Springs of Achbal, from which 
the River Jhelum rises, and shoots forth in a 
column of water three or four feet high. 
The Flowery Mead is approached by terraces, 
which rise in gradual succession from the 
shores of the lake. The grass -land is 
sheltered by the woods, and is covered with 
flowers of all descriptions, and flights of 
butterflies float about the air, settling here 
and there on sunny spots. The Springs of 
Achbal are charming when the weather is 
warm, and many a day may be passed in 
indolent tranquillity loitering about them. 
Bendish enjoyed his visits to both these 
places ; but the news from Lahore became 
more disturbing every day. 

So Hyder Khan and Alexander were told 
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to be ready for a start at any moment, and 
a message was sent to Afzul Khan at 
Bhimber to the same effect. 

The Valley of Cashmeer had by no means 
been thoroughly explored by Major Bendish, 
but he had seen as much as his limited 
time and the espionage of the Maharajah 
permitted. He would have lingered on had 
not a brief letter arrived from John Knox : 

" Start at once, otherwise you may lose your 
head on the way. Your camp and horses 
are all well; I saw them to-day. All urge 
your return." 

The vakeel was summoned, and porters 
were ordered for the following morning. 
The news of Bendish's approaching departure 
lost no time in reaching the ears of the 
Maharajah. He excused the ceremony of 
leave-taking at the palace under some pretext ; 
but just as the Major was about to start, 
the Rajah appeared at his house. He looked 
ill and melancholy. 

" Farewell ! May success attend you. We 
shall meet no more I " were the last words 
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that Bendish heard from the lips of Gulab 
Singh. 

The Pir Pinjal was crowned. To the 
south lay the land of the Punjab; to the 
south-east the fair plains of Hindustan, so 
soon to be devastated by fire and the sword. 

As the vakeel rested at the top of the 
Pass with Bendish, he remarked: 

" As you look north, south, east, and west, 
there is not a spot where the Maharajah 
has not shed human blood." 

He fixed his eyes on the Major, expecting 
a reply. 

11 As' a man sows, so he shall reap," Bendish 
quietly answered. 

The vakeel had been told by the Maharajah 
to find out what his late visitor really thought 
of him. He truthfully reported the Majors 
answer, though not quite correctly the question. 

From the hour that Bendish quitted 
Srinagar, the Maharajah withered away; 
and as it was feared the spirit of the Rajah 
might have entered a fish of the Lake of 
Cashmeer after his death, all fishing was 
prohibited by Runbeer Singh, his son, under 
the severest penalties. Runbeer Singh has 
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how ceased to live, and Maharajah Gulab 
Singh's grandson 1 reigns in Cashmeer. 

All now pressed on to Lahore; it became 
the centre of attraction. Hyder Khan, 
Alexander, and Afzul Khan were by this 
time well on their way thither. 

During Bendish's visit to the Valley of 
Cashmeer, he had gained some personal 
insight into the duplicity of the native 
character; he had come into close contact 
with a consummate master of all that was 
vile in the native character, but an affable 
manner and pleasing address hid the " whited 
sepulchre" beneath. 

Bhimber was welcome to the Major's eyes. 
The vakeel received permission to return to 
his master, also the guard of soldiers, hard- 
working, simple fellows. The va&ee/vras a fair 
specimen of the men who are bred about a 
native Court. They are keener in looking 
after their master's interests than those trained 
under British rule, but are trustworthy more 
from fear than from love. In a native Court it 
is cloth of gold in the morning for a garb ; but 

1 Deposed in 1889 from the government. 
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when evening sets in, it may be nakedness and 
the damp ground of a dungeon to rest on, 
if an army of vermin permit slumber and 
forgetfulness. 
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CHAPTER XIX 

WAR 

Major Bendish rejoins his Camp at Lahore — Meeting of 
the Diamond and the Child of the Desert — A Climax 
— Tiger settles two Traitors — Major Bendish forms a 
Cavalry Regiment, and marches Southwards. 

An hour after sunrise on the 12th of May, 
1857, Major Bendish rode up on his grey 
arab at a smart pace to his camp. All were 
delighted to see their master, and the Arab 
merchant gave the usual Mahommedan saluta- 
tion. Bendish was on the point of giving the 
Diamond of the Desert in charge to a native 
groom, when the horse became greatly excited, 
erecting his ears and straining his eyes towards 
the south. 

" Leave the horse alone," cried out the Arab 
merchant ; "he is wiser than we are." 

The groom made up his mind that an evil 

spirit possessed the horse. All, however, turned 

their eyes to the south. A mere speck could 
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at first be seen, but it increased in size, and 
Diamond became more and more restive, and 
almost broke loose. The speck could now be 
made out to be a bay-horse and its rider, 
coming on at full speed ; nearer and nearer 
they flew, and the rider gave an Arab cry. 

" My jockey, on Child of the Desert, own 
brother to your grey!" cried the Arab 
merchant 

11 What news ? what news ? " 

" All's well ! " answered the jockey, as he 
dismounted ; " our Arab horses are saved." 

The two horses, both children of the desert, 
thus met in a far land as if by a miracle. The 
bay exhibited no symptom of fatigue, although 
the jockey explained that he had ridden 
without stopping for fifty miles. 

He went on to say, that on a sudden the 
wild men of the Bar y or waterless tract of the 
Punjab towards the south, had collected and 
were about to carry off the batch of arabs, 
saying ; " The English rule is at an end, and 
these horses are required for a Russian army." 

But a few shots from the Pathans, sent by 
Afzul Khan, had staggered the rabble, and 
the horses were carried off to a place of safety. 
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"They will be here by sunset," said the 
jockey. 

" Had my Arab horses been plundered, I 
had been ruined," thought the merchant 

Whilst all were engaged in conversation, an 
orderly horseman rode up with a letter for 
Bendish ; his horse showed how fast he had 
ridden. The letter was a laconic one from 
John Knox : 

" Urgent. Come at once to Government 
House." 

The Major had a fresh horse saddled, and 
rode off, taking Afzul Khan with him ; both 
were well armed. 

Before starting, Afzul Khan called out to his 
young Pathan groom : 

" Follow us with your sword, take off your 
upper coat, and look as poor and as dirty as 
you can." 

The lad grinned with delight, and hastened 
to follow the riders. 

There was no apparent excitement at 
Government House. The guides were on 
duty. Afzul Khan gave his salutation to many 
whom he knew. 
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Meantime, his master was ushered into the 
presence of the two brothers. 

"Read that," said John Knox, tossing a 
telegram to Bendish. 

When he had read it, Knox continued : 

" We have agreed to give you the command 
of a cavalry regiment. You can appoint your 
own English officers, and enlist four hundred 
men; one troop of Pathans, one of Mooltani 
Pathans, one of Punjab Mahommedans, and one 
of Sikhs. When will you be ready? We 
shall trust to your having a regiment equal to 
Oliver Cromwell's Invincibles." 

44 1 shall have sixty men ready by gun-fire 
to-morrow,' ' replied Bendish. 

The two brothers looked at each other with 
surprise. Henry was of a slighter build than 
John ; the faces of both were marked by deep 
lines of thought. Henry wore a pointed beard, 
his features were roughly cut and rather plain, 
but the character of his countenance and its 
expression were thoughtful, and somewhat 
melancholy. John was of a powerful make; 
he wore no beard, and his face alternated 
with shades of deep thought and pleasantry. 
His eyes were quick, and looked out rather 
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cunningly from beneath shaggy lashes and 
eyebrows. 

" Now, Major, be off, and show what stuff 
you are made of. How did you leave old 
Gulab Singh?" 

After a few words about his visit to Cash- 
meer, Bendish rode back to his camp, with 
the weight of official responsibility clinging 
to him. 

Afzul Khan had not been idle during the 
interval ; he gave the two horses to a man to 
hold, and sat down with the guard. Two men 
joined the party; Afzul Khan knew them to 
be Sepoys in undress — they were tall, dark, 
well-made Hindus. The Pathan boy stood 
behind his master, dirty-looking, hot, and half 
naked. 

After a preliminary chat, one of the Sepoys 
said: 

" How satisfactory it would be if all India 
were under one king of our own race ; the 
day is near when such may actually take 
place." 

"True, my friends," replied Afzul Khan. 
" Would you like a Mahommedan or a Hindu 
king? But we must not move too quickly." 
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"Or lose time. To-morrow all Hindustan 
will be in flames!" 

Afzul Khan whispered to the Pathan boy: 
" Now watch, and reckon with the heads of 
the two traitors yonder." 

The boy grinned, and followed the retreating 
men ; trying whether his sword was ready for 
use in its scabbard, by lifting it up and down. 
The men took the road to Cantonments, 
and came to a clump of mango trees, around 
which the grass and brushwood grew thickly 
in patches. A kite flew overhead, carrion 
crows sat on the branches of the trees. The 
boy followed, and gained on the Sepoys, who 
both carried swords. 

One of them turned round, and said to the 
lad : " What do you want ? " 

" Your heads ! " was his ready reply. 

Both the Sepoys drew their swords ; but 
like a flash of lightning, the boy had drawn 
his father's well - tempered sword, and cut 
one of the Sepoys down with a well- 
aimed blow. The corpse fell almost at 
his feet. The remaining Sepoy had no 
time for consideration, for the young tiger 
was on him, and dealt him a blow which, 
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for the future, cured him of all thought of 
treason ! 

The boy wiped his sword in the long grass, 
whilst the kite called to his fellows, and the 
carrion crows cawed out delight and thanks. 
The two traitors' comrades waited long, but no 
one came; at last a party went in search of 
them. 

"The English still have friends, it appears/' 
said a Sepoy, on nearing the clump of trees. 

A fire was lighted, and in a short space 
of time, a few ashes marked the spot where 
the tragedy had been enacted by the Pathan 
lad. 

On entering his camp, Captain Bendish 
summoned a native banker ^and asked for 
the Arab merchant, who lost no time in pre- 
senting himself. In a few words, Bendish 
explained that he was about to enlist men 
and form a cavalry regiment ; horses would 
be required. 

" In short, Shaikh-ji, what will you take for 
your batch of arabs? " 

The Arab quietly stroked his beard. 

" I never possessed a finer batch of arabs. 
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The Child of the Desert is beyond price ; you 
saw his condition after a journey of fifty miles. 
Time presses, the rebellion is at our door, a 
good horse and a good sword are invaluable. 
I will take £200 for the Child of the Desert, 
and £jo each for the other horses ; and what 
is more, I will enlist with some of my men, 
I being appointed native captain." 

" Done ! " said Bendish, taking the mer- 
chant's hand. 

The native banker was now announced. 
He had brought four assistants with him; 
they held their account-books in their hands, 
covered with red leather doubled up and 
tied round with a cord. When opened out, 
they were about eight inches wide and a foot 
and a half long. 

"Make out a cheque for the Shaikh at 
sight," said the Major, "on whatever place 
he names ; or if he prefers it, give him ready 
money. Thus: Grey arab, ^200; forty-nine 
arabs at £70 each." 

The Shaikh selected a firm in Bombay 
for the payment of his money. 

" I hear," said the banker (a grandson of 
one of Runjeet Singh's trusty men), "tRat 
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you are about to enlist men, and have brought 
four able accountants. I will be your banker." 

The men sat down on the ground, paying 
due respect by salaaming. They then unfolded 
their books, and made the first entry. 

Now the banker — Beni Ram's family had 
been tried in the fiery furnace of a native 
court, and had come out of the ordeal pure 
as refined gold. Therefore, Bendish had no 
difficulty in speaking to him. 

The Arab captain had gone to look after 
his affairs, public and private. 

" I want a Sikh captain," said Bendish to 
the banker; "one in whom every confidence 
can be placed, and of whom John Knox will 
approve. He will have to enlist men." 

11 1 never knew but three Sikhs who could 
be trusted," replied Beni Ram. il One of them, 
Ajeet Singh, is here just now at my house 
waiting for me. I will send for him." 

" Do," answered Bendish. 

A running man was despatched with a brief 
note: "Urgent. Come without delay. " 

The Sikh arrived; he was tall, handsome, 
and dark; a black beard reached down to 
his waist, his long hair was tied up by his 
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turban over his forehead, a comb having been 
run through it. 

A chair was handed to the Sikh, who sat 
down, and after a brief complimentary address, 
the banker, Beni Ram, explained what was 
required. Ajeet Singh listened without in- 
terrupting the speaker, then answered, with 
deliberation : 

" It is a question of life and death, not to 
be lightly handled. When our Khalsa was 
broken and humbled, the rule of Sir Henry 
was kind, thoughtful, and loving; he felt for 
us all. Now a great storm is bursting over 
the land for good or evil, we will stand as 
soldiers ought by Sir Henry and the English." 

It was settled that Ajeet Singh should leave 
Lahore in an hour, and enlist men from his 
villages. Other details were settled by the 
banker, who had the whole question of en- 
listment at his finger - ends ; one of the 
accountants was told off to Ajeet Singh. 

After a few words to Afzul Khan (who 
was also appointed a native captain), Bendish 
started for Cantonments to select his English 
officers. The adjutant chosen was one on 
whom he could thoroughly rely. Brave to a 
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fault, good-tempered, firm, not too fussy with 
natives, a first-rate rider, with a quick eye in 
sketching a line of country, his instincts were 
sharp and subtle. 

A visit was paid to Brigadier Duncan, to 
arrange about the transfer of officers. 

"Why all this haste, Major? You look 
tired. Stop to lunch, Mrs. Duncan, my wife, 
and my daughter will be charmed to see you." 

But Bendish excused himself. 

" I wonder what is up," thought the 
Brigadier. 

Just as the Major left the house, Henry and 
John Knox drove up to it. 

"Now, look to this hard fact, Zalim," said 
Afzul Khan, to a saddler in the city. "I 
must have trappings for a hundred horsemen 
to-night — swords, boots, and uniforms ; without 
fail, mind you." 

The saddler thus addressed looked grave, 
but was glad at heart, and asked : 

" Who enlists men ? " 

"My master, Major Bendish, and I am 
Captain Afzul Khan." 

" You vrere born under a lucky star^ 
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To-night, as the watchman cries out the hour 
of midnight, all will be ready. Payment on 
delivery, I hope?" 

" Yes, to-morrow; by Beni Ram, the banker." 

" That will do. He is a safe man. Who are 
your other captains ? " inquired Zalim. 

"Ajeet Singh, and the Arab merchant, 
Shaikh-ji." 

" Very good." 

"And one appointment is vacant," continued 
Afzul Khan. 

"Now," thought the saddler, "my star is 
rising. This morning I did not know where 
to look for a rupee ; but, Zalim, you must set 
to work." 

As the Arab horses came in that evening, 
riders were assigned to them ; enlistments had 
gone on all day. At midnight, Zalim delivered 
his goods to Afzul Khan in first-rate condition ; 
and just as the watchman called out the time 
an hour before daybreak, an express arrived 
from John Knox : 

" You and your men must be at Government 
House at gun-fire this morning. 13th May> 
1857. The watchword \s Victoria" 
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During the night, the Major had been 
joined by his English officers, and also by 
a doctor. One officer was at once despatched 
to Amritzir, to superintend the Sikh enlist- 
ments being made for Government by Ajeet 
Singh. Shortly before gun-fire, Bendish started 
with his officers and fifty men. A horseman 
was sent on to give due notice of the approach 
of the party, and he was challenged by the 
sentry on the look-out. The password 
1 ' Victoria " made all right, and Bendish had 
soon drawn up his party in front of Govern- 
ment House. 

John Knox was ready to welcome it, 
and complimented Bendish on the promptness 
that he had shown in getting his men to- 
gether. Taking the Major and three or four 
norsemen with him, and giving orders where 
the cavalry was to be located, John Knox 
started for Cantonments. They reached the 
parade ground just at daybreak ; the Brigadier 
and his staff of officers were inspecting a 
body of troops. Certain orders were given, 
of which Bendish well understood the pur- 
port, and the native Sepoy regiments were 
disarmed without a drop of blood being spilt, 
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and the first move of the game of war was 
won by the English. The 8ist Foot was 
the only English regiment present, supported 
by twelve guns. There was no time to be lost 
John Knox rode back to Government House 
with Bendish. On his way, the latter 
mentioned the selection of Ajeet Singh as 
captain. 

"A right good fellow," remarked John 
Knox. 

Major Bendish was directed to take his 
men back to his own encampment, and to 
press on enlistments, whilst John Knox went 
to the telegraph office to find out how all 
was progressing through the province. By 
evening, satisfactory reports arrived from 
many stations, but a dark cloud hung over 
the Punjab for many months, which only 
the capture of Delhi cleared effectually away. 

In a week's time, Bendish's regiment was 
complete, and he received orders to march 
for Delhi via Ferozepoor. Hyder Khan 
was appointed regimental moonshee, with 
Alexander as his assistant. Ghulam Mustafa 
Khan was selected as the fourth native 
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captain; he was a Mooltani, and had seen 
a good deal of service, 

Joseph petitioned to be allowed to serve in 
the regiment, but he could not be spared from 
his office of General Superintendent of the 
camp, and of Major Bendish's private affairs. 

Posts no longer ran to Delhi which could be 
depended upon ; there — all was in darkness ; 
no news came from the city. But the horizon 
became clearer in time, and a definite opinion 
could be formed regarding what had actually 
taken place during the political crash. 

At length Bendish received his marching 
orders, and took leave of the two brothers 
with regret, 

u Press on to Delhi, without the loss of a 
minute," were the last words which reached 
Major Bendish from the lips of John Knox. 
" Press on, press on ! " 
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CHAPTER XX 

THE NANA 
The Peshwa and Bithoor. 

The Peshwa, although the second officer of 
the State under the ruling Mahratta sovereign 
(the Pirti 'nidhi being the first), eventually 
gathered the supreme power into his own 
hands, and the sovereign prince had to pass 
an ignominous existence incarcerated in the 
Fort of Sattara. This was the low estate to 
which the descendant of Sevaji, the founder of 
the Mahratta power, had fallen. 

In 1817, the British Government resolved 
to put forth its full strength and crush the 
Pindaree hordes, who, under their several 
leaders, were devastating Central India. 
These hordes were closely affiliated to the 
Mahratta States, which, from British pressure, 
had assumed something of the form of 
settled governments. The gathering together 
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of British columns here, there, and at every 
advisable point, struck fear into the Mahratta 
States of Poona, Indore, Gwalior, and Berar. 
Treacherous in their own dealings, full of 
duplicity, dissimulation, and treachery, they 
could not give the British Government credit 
for sincerity or straightforwardness; so Bajee 
Rao, the Peshwa, intrigued with all the 
Mahratta States, and attempted to form a 
coalition against the British. 

But our Government was not asleep, and 
an attack made by the Peshwa at Poona on 
the British force located there signally failed, 
and he became a quasi fugitive. The British 
Government dealt promptly with Gwalior and 
Berar ; the battle of Mehidpoor settled Holkar ; 
and eventually the Pindaree hordes were 
suppressed. Bajee Rao, after trying all the 
tortuous ways of a serpent, was forced to 
surrender; and was sent into honourable 
banishment to Bithoor, a place not far from 
the British station of Cawnpoor. An ample 
income was provided for him of about £100,000 
a year, by the insane weakness of Sir John 
Malcolm, for it was far in excess of his actual 
wants. 
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The town of Bithoor was unadvisedly 
selected as the place of residence for Bajee 
Rao ; it was situated twelve miles up the river 
from Cawnpoor, and was too close to Lucknow 
and Gwalior. Bajee Rao had proved himself 
utterly unworthy of any confidence, having 
played the part of an arrant political vagabond. 
He died in 1851, and left an enormous fortune 
behind him ; he was without an heir, but had 
adopted one, by name Seereek Dhoondoo 
Punth, known as the ever -to -be -execrated 
Nana, whose parentage is said to have been 
low; some assigning him a Poonah corn 
merchant for a father, others a father living 
in poverty close to Bombay. 

Litigation took place between the Nana 
and Bajee Rao's nephew, but the suit was 
dismissed. The Government allowance ceased 
on Bajee Rao's death; litigation was on 
account of the private fortune left by him. 
An appeal to the British Government for a 
continuance of the allowance of £100,000 
signally failed 

For his suit in England the Nana employed 
one Azimoolah Khan, an adventurer, said at 
one time to have been Ghulatn, or # slave 
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boy, to Rajjab Alii, native head writer to the 
Agent of Government at Amballah. Sub- 
sequently, we find Azimoolah as table attendant 
and teacher at Cawnpoor; he had managed 
to learn English and French, possibly he 
acquired a knowledge of the latter language 
from the French officers at Lahore. 

Thus, when the Mutiny of 1857 broke out, 
the Nana was in an ill-humour. He was a 
man, politically speaking, to be on one's guard 
against; his antecedents and those of his 
adoptive father were all bad. The Nana had 
been brought up in a school of debauchery, 
duplicity, voluptuousness, profound dissimu- 
lation, and all the serpentine and devilish 
ways of a Mahratta training. 

India is full of smouldering political embers, 
which often require only a gentle breeze to 
light them up into a consuming flame. Lord 
Dalhousie's policy of annexation had scattered 
a great many embers abroad, in the shape of 
men who had been deprived of their means of 
living ; native like, they bowed their heads to 
the Imperial stroke, but although apparently 
submissive, revenge burnt brightly at their 
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hearts. Thus, when the Nana began to hang 
out his colours clearly at Cawnpoor, thousands 
directed their eyes towards them. As in 
former days, the conquest of Beejapoor and 
Golconda by the Moguls took bread out of 
the mouths of thousands, so it was when the 
King of Oude turned his back on Lucknow ; 
many were heavy at heart, for starvation stared 
them full in the face. There had been the 
the same feeling at Nagpoor, which became 
British territory. A series of severe engage- 
ments had cleared the Punjab air, and Sir 
Charles Napier had counted his thousands of 
slain at Meeanee. 

The Mahrattas rose, as if by magic, as a 
power in Hindustan. The Moguls did not 
guess at their existence, yet they possessed a 
marked identity. Sevaji was their leader, who 
first proved himself to be the hero on whom the 
Mahrattas, like bees, were destined to cluster. 

" The Mahrattas are small, sturdy men, well 
made, though not handsome. They are all 
active, laborious, hardy, and persevering ; they 
have none of the pride and dignity of the 
Rajptits ; they have none of their indolence or 
want of worldly wisdom. A Rajpfit warrior, 
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as long as he does not dishonour his race, 
seems almost indifferent to the result of any 
contest he is engaged in. A Mahratta thinks 
of nothing but the result, and cares little for 
the means if he can attain his object For 
this purpose he will strain his wits, renounce 
his pleasures, and hazard his person; but he 
has not a conception of sacrificing his life, or 
even his interest, for a point of honour. This 
difference of sentiment affects the outward 
appearance of the two nations; there is 
something noble in the carriage even of 
an ordinary Rajptit, and something vulgar in 
that of the most distinguished Mahrattas. 
The Rajptit is the most worthy antagonist, 
the Mahratta the most formidable enemy; 
for he will not fail in boldness and enterprise 
when they are indispensable, and will always 
support them or supply their place by stratagem, 
activity, and perseverance. All this applies 
chiefly to the soldiery, to whom more bad 
qualities might fairly be ascribed. The mere 
husbandmen are sober, frugal, and industrious, 
and though they have a dash of the national 
cunning, are neither turbulent nor insincere." 1 
1 Elphinstone. 
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The sovereign descendants of the hero 
Sevaji had, in their turn, to give place to 
the second Minister of the State, to the 
Peshwa ; and he, residing at Poona, after a 
consolidation of his power, collected around 
him a host of superior and inferior chiefs, 
who, pressing on to the front rank, were 
rewarded as they merited supreme command, 
with sovereign dignity. Thus, from a host of 
plunderers, exacting tribute or chout, as they 
wandered almost over the whole extent of 
India, settled governments were shaped out 
at Poona, Baroda, Indore, Gwalior, and Berar; 
but the predatory habits always burnt strongly, 
and required the powerful arm of English rule 
to moderate them. 

For these reasons, when the year 1857 
commenced, the Mahratta element in any 
general commotion was, after a time, always 
certain to become very vexatious and trouble- 
some. The people of Delhi knew this well; 
so did the intelligent natives of all the chief 
courts and wealthy populous cities of India. 
A great difficulty had to be faced, and natives 
who were far-seeing well knew that the English 
bark, though it might stagger for a time under 
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the blow of the political hurricane, would soon 
right itself, and gather up the shreds of 
government, which the storm had scattered 
to the four winds of heaven. The English 
soldier was, as he had ever been, true, brave, 
loyal, and full of courage. He cared not how 
many thousands he had to meet in the field, 
and his comrades were fast nearing the shores 
of India in their far-famed ships. 

But the month of May, 1857, was a month 
of gloom throughout India, and until Delhi 
was taken, the horizon could not be said to 
be clearing. 

"Take Delhi!" was the native cry. "We 
will then believe in the reascending star of 
England. The Sceptre appears to have 
departed from the English in Hindustan." 
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CHAPTER XXI 

DIFFERENCES CONCERNING MOGUL BEG 

Anxiety — Lynx and Wolf as Spies — Perfection and her 
Father differ concerning Mogul Beg — A Skirmish 
— Two express Camel-men arrive — March towards 
Cawnpoor, and News of Disaster. 

Major Bendish had now exchanged an easy, 
tranquil path of contemplation and study, 
leading every hour to mental improvement, 
for the rugged, dangerous, slippery high road 
of war and rebellion, with all their attendant 
horrors and sudden changes. But he found 
his faculties all braced up, and every hour 
gave him fuller trust in his own resources, 
consequently his men were inspired with 
increased confidence and reliance in him. 

Fresh recruits constantly joined the regiment 
on the line of march, and a joyful spirit 
appeared to animate every heart. All were 
prepared for fatigue, privations, sickness, 

wounds, or death. What is more glorious 
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than a soldier's death on a field of battle? 
Standing up boldly, full of loyalty to his 
country, and then falling, regretted by all. 

Some were, however, full of anxiety as 
they marched along. Alexander longed for 
news of his father; so did Hyder Khan 
for information regarding his family. Others, 
residents of Hindustan, were thoughtful and 
pensive. The faces of all were turned towards 
Imperial Delhi ; that was a comfort to many 
a heart. The English were true to their own 
inherent Western courage and pluck. 

One morning, shortly after quitting Lahore, 
Bendish's scouts brought in news that an 
English mounted officer and two cavalry 
soldiers were waiting on the side of the road 
which led to the military station of Ferozepoor. 
Lynx and Wolf brought the news ; they were 
riding blood ponies, for which India is so 
famous. 

Shortly afterwards, the officer rode up 
to the Major, and handed a letter to him. 
The regiment was halted, and Bendish broke 
the seal of the missive, which was from the 
Brigade Major of Ferozepoor. It was brief, 
and ran thus : 
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tl I am commanded by the Brigadier of 
Ferozepoor to direct you not to lose a 
moment in continuing your march to Delhi. 
You will join the force under the Commander- 
in-Chief, who commands there." 

The officer, giving the letter to Bendish, 
remarked : 

"In short, we have too many black troops 
already in Cantonments ; with difficulty we 
have made ourselves secure, and are beyond 
the reach of immediate danger. You have 
a fine body of men, Major Bendish, and they 
are well mounted. Ah ! how are you, my old 
friend?" — seeing the Arab merchant. "Very 
glad to see you." 

The merchant returned his salutation, and 
the officer continued : 

"Your supplies are at the village of Murad- 
poor, five miles off. I have personally seen 
to a good supply of grass being ready for 
your horses.' ' 

" Thanks, thanks ! " replied Bendish. " Pre- 
sent my compliments to the Brigadier, I 
regret not being able to pay my respects to 
him." 
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The march was now resumed; the dust 
rose high in the air, and the regiment passed 
on to the goal for which so many were 
bound. 

The two English soldiers chatted together 
as they rode behind their officer to Feroze- 
poor. 

" Why, Dick ! what a rum go this is. We 
have hardly yet got rid of these black chaps 
from amongst us, than the Government enlists 
fresh fellows." 

" It is so, Bill ; but if men enlist in these 
days, when they know what is before them, 
and are ready to fight, it is all right, you 
know." 

"Yes, yes, I suppose it is; and the men 
of this new regiment appear to be of different 
stuff from our sleek, native Sepoys. One or 
two of them spoke to me, called me English 
brother^ saying: 'We will all fight together, 
Johnny !'" 

On reaching the Cantonments of Ferozepoor, 
the English officer reported all he had seen 
to his superior officer, and it was clearly 
understood from this that the people of the 
Punjab had loyally determined to cast in 
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their lot with the English, under whose rule 
their kingdom had prospered. 

• • • • • • 

The days passed in marching were trying. 
The heat was great, and they were somewhat 
monotonous; but there was plenty for Major 
Bendish to do in the way of putting his 
regiment together. A good feeling on the 
part of all rendered every duty comparatively 
easy, whilst discipline and drill improved 
hour by hour. At length Kurnal was reached, 
and the signs of an advancing force became 
clearer every moment. Bendish pressed 
on to within twenty miles of Delhi, and 
then halted, taking every precaution against 
surprise. 

Lynx and Wolf were now despatched as 
spies to Delhi. 

•'You will," said Bendish, "see the bankers, 
Uda, and the treasure seeker. Mark and hear 
everything; and mind and do not let the 
rebels catch you." 

After a few hours, Lynx and Wolf entered 
the City of Delhi, with bundles of grass on 
their heads ; they were minus clothing except 
of most scanty description. The grass hung 
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well over the faces of the two men, and dust 
and dirt covered their persons, which did not 
invite a too close contact, running as they did 
with perspiration. 

They soon found purchasers for the grass at 
the Juma Musjid. They haggled about the 
price, whined a good deal at the small sum 
paid, and received in addition a blow or two 
from a shoe, which a crusader took off and 
used to show his zeal in the name of the 
Prophet, and to stop all complaints from 
Lynx and Wolf, who hobbled off, calling 
out against the injustice done to them, but 
not too loudly, so as to collect a crowd. 

They visited Uda and the two bankers, 
and in due time the palace of the treasure 
seeker gladdened their eyes. Alexander's 
father was full of joy at receiving news of his 
son's welfare. The two spies were supplied 
with excellent food, and slept soundly under 
a shady tree. 

The visit of Lynx and Wolf to Uda soon 
became known to Playful, who was ever on 
the look-out for news ; and she managed 
to worm out of the watchman that Major 
Bendish and his cavalry had arrived within 
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twenty miles of Delhi. The slave girl ran 
as fast as she could to Perfection's house, 
and told her all the news she had collected, 
with sundry additions. 

The march of Bendish, and his being 
encamped so close to the City of Delhi, did 
not escape the vigilant spies of the King of 
Delhi, and Colonel Nattan Lai was despatched 
with fifty troopers of the rebel 3rd Cavalry to 
beat up his quarters. 

"Your slave will bring in the heads of 
these English dogs in less than twenty-four 
hours/' 

The Nawab of Pulwul was present at the 
Council, and when it broke up, he visited his 
daughter Perfection. 

" Your Highness is, I trust, well," he said. 
" Mogul Beg has arrived with his regiment of 
cavalry within twenty miles of Delhi; but 
Colonel Nattan Lai will bring in the head 
of that dog within twenty-four hours." 

Perfection looked at the Nawab, her face 
covered with scorn. She replied : 

' 'Take care that the foreign dog (to whom 
I feel I am betrothed after all that has past) 
does not bite this Hindu dog, Nattan Lai, 
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and draw some of his idolatrous blood from 
his rebel veins ! " 

The Nawab almost started at the tones of 
his daughter's voice, and answered : 

" Twenty - four hours will show of what 
mettle your infidel lover is made. Farewell, 
till then!" 

" My trust is in the Prophets, Mahommedan 
and Christian, against idolatrous Nattan Lai." 

It was close upon the time that the morning 
gun is fired throughout military stations in 
India. Major Bendish and Afzul Khan 
were watching the camp from an elevated 
spot; all was still, calm, and placid. Doves 
began to coo in the groves surrounding the 
encampment, birds to twitter. 

On a sudden, Afzul Khan said : 

" Listen ! A sound from the north and 
another from the south ; two riding camels 
are making for our camp. The one from 
the south flies like the wind, the other from 
the north is ridden by a Pathan." 

Jingle, jingle ! The camels came closer and 
closer, and were challenged by the pickets. 

" Friend, despatches for Major Bendish." 



Digitized 



by Google 



348 BENDISH 

The two camel -men soon stood before 
Bendish — one was from John Knox from 
Lahore, the other was the confidential servant 
of the old Brahmin from Bithoor. Both the 
men had gone through immense fatigue, and 
were weary, faint, and a mass of dust. They 
handed their despatches to the Major, and 
the Brahmin's servant said : 

u I have a verbal message to deliver." 

An order was given that every attention 
should be shown to the two men and their 
camels. As they were being led away, Lynx 
and Wolf suddenly appeared as if from the 
ground, hot, and out of breath. 

Wolf quickly said to the Pathan Captain : 

" Be on your guard, Afzul Khan. Cavalry 
are coming up to your camp, commanded by 
Colonel Nattan Lai." 

The Captain quietly called the Pathan 
groom-boy (now a trooper named "Tiger") 
and whispered: 

"Tell the men to mount and come along 
with me." 

The guard was composed of thirty men. In 
a few minutes, Afzul Khan led them out of the 
camp in perfect silence on to the plain, which 
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surrounded the encampment. Not a sound 
could be heard. 

It was now daybreak, and the sun was rising. 
The air was clear. All eyes were turned 
towards the south. 

In about ten minutes, Tiger, bending over 
his horse, whispered to his Captain : " Be 
on your guard ! " And pointed with his sword, 
which he held as steady as could be. 

Afzul Khan gazed in the direction indicated. 
" I see nothing," he said. 

" There, there ! Cavalry ! Perhaps fifty." 

" Tiger, your eyes are as sharp as those of 
your father. Ah, yes! I see the horsemen, 
but they are but specks even now. Colonel 
Nattan Lai has sharp eyes with his party, he 
sees us," replied Afzul Khan. " Now, Tiger, 
keep close to me." 

The two parties of horse had arrived within 
striking distance, and Afzul Khan, putting 
himself at the head of his men, called out 
to them : 

"Charge!" 

They did so without any hesitation, and 
Nattan Lai and his men rushed at Afzul 
Khan's party. 
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" There, take the leader, Tiger ! " 

Tiger was admirably mounted ; his horse 
was well bitted ; he shot like an arrow up to 
Nattan Lai, and before the Colonel could turn 
his awkward English stud-bred horse, he cut 
him down. 

The fight now became general, but the 
soldiers from the south were no match for 
Afzul Khan, his Pathans, Sikhs, and Mool- 
tanis. They were hacked to pieces, only one 
man escaped on a very fleet horse. Forty- 
nine men were killed; no quarter was given. 
The horses were secured, and plunder was 
collected. Every rebel was found to be loaded 
with plunder of gold and silver. 

Wood was collected, and before two hours 
had elapsed all the Hindu corpses had been 
burnt, and four or five Mahommedan rebels 
were buried. Of Afzul Khan's force, five men 
were killed and four were wounded. 

On his return to camp, great praise was 
given to Captain Afzul Khan by Major 
Bendish, which he fully deserved. Papers 
were found on the body of Colonel Nattan Lai. 
They were handed to the Major. 

As for the horseman who had escaped, be 
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rode as if for his life, dashed into the city 
under the palace gateway, and trembling like 
an aspen leaf, stood before the Council, and 
exclaimed : 

"Nattan Lai and his party have all been 
slain!" 

• • * • • • 

The Nawab of Pulwul visited his daughter 
an hour or two after the Council broke up. He 
said to her : 

"Your Highness, your infidel dog has 
indeed bitten hard ; unless our men can fight 
better, the rebellion will be put down, and I — " 

" Mogul Beg is a soldier. Nattan Lai was 
a mere buffoon," replied Perfection. 

" But, my daughter, what am I to do ? Who 
could have supposed that the fair -haired, 
handsome Mogul Beg was a warrior at heart ? " 

a Your Highness, you have chosen the party 
of the King of Delhi ; you must now fight with 
it. You are of too much importance for the 
English ever to forgive you. Conquer or die ! " 

Father and daughter became more and more 
estranged ; and for the future he seldom even 
visited her. 
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Playful was not long in bringing her 
mistress a full account of the fight; for 
Alexander had despatched a messenger to 
Playful, with a little note carefully sewn up 
in the heel of his shoe. 

Whilst Afzul Khan and his men were en- 
gaged in their fight,. Major Bendish was deeply 
engrossed with the instructions contained in 
the despatch brought by the camel-men from 
the north. 

John Knox wrote to the following effect: 

" All is going on fairly well in the Punjab, 
but I am anxious to open out the road to the 
south. You will therefore select one hundred 
and fifty men and start for Agra, and then 
endeavour to reach Cawnpoor, and join any 
force which may be making its way to the 
north - west from Calcutta. Make over the 
remainder of your regiment to Captain 
Hulston, and be off without a moment's delay. 
Avoid fighting on the road with crusaders; 
but tackle rebel soldiers, if necessary." 

The communication from the old Brahmin 
was very brief: 
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a I trust your Highness is in the possession 
of perfect health. A few lines will be as gold 
weighed out to this humble slave." 

Short and sweet, thought Bendish, as the 
Brahmin's confidential servant stood before 
him, in better plight than when he arrived. 
A bath and clean clothes had effected a 
welcome transformation. 

" My master presents his compliments, and 
trusts you are well. He is at Bithoor, a hot- 
bed of rebellion. The Gangetic Valley is 
boiling with treason and rebellion, from 
Benares up, I may say, to the gates of 
Delhi. The Nana is in arms. The Canton- 
ment of Cawnpoor is in great extremity ; for 
the Magazine and Treasury were made over 
to the traitor, the Nana, who has chosen the 
road to perdition. He has a foolish, self- 
sufficient, ignorant Mahommedan about him, 
who leads him into the crooked paths of ruin. 
There is only one man about the Nana who 
is really formidable — Tantia Topee. He 
visited Delhi last year. He is bold, energetic, 
brave, ambitious, without a conscience, or 
scruples of any kind. He has one weakness — 



Digitized 



by Google 



354 BBNDISH 

love for his wife, whom he longs to make 
a queen, though he should have to wade knee- 
deep in blood. My master recommends your 
Highness to place your trust in the Deity 
alone. " 

"When shall I start?" inquired the camel- 
man. 

"Whenever you are ready. My reply to 
your master is simply this : I start to-night 
for Cawnpoor and the south, and will wade 
through blood and fire to reach it Farewell ! " 

Jingle, jingle, jingle ! The camel and his 
rider have started. They passed over the 
battle-field of the morning, and when the next 
morning dawned Delhi had been left miles 
behind. 

Major Bendish made over the command as 
directed, took Afzul Khan, Tiger, and Joseph 
with him, also Lynx and Wolf. Alexander 
and Hyder Khan were left behind. 

The troopers selected were well chosen, 
without taking too much pluck away from the 
regiment. 

A letter was written to John Knox, and 
the papers found on the body of Nattan Lai 
were enclosed. A brief account of the 
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skirmish was given, and the camel-man was 
off for the Punjab, and spread glorious news 
everywhere of u Victory ! " 

Major Bendish marched as the sun went 
down, and when day dawned he had left Delhi 
behind him, and by mid-day the horses and 
men of his small force bathed in the hot springs 
of Sona ; joy was written on the faces of all. 
The horses taken from the Sepoys were 
very welcome to Bendish's regiment ; for now 
any horses not up to work were made over 
to the camp followers, and stud-horses filled 
their places. 

The journey undertaken by the Major was 
full of peril, but he was naturally endowed 
with great courage, self-reliance, and an 
excellent constitution. He inspired all with 
confidence, and men laughed and joked on 
the line of march ; but proceeded with 
military caution, a good watch being kept up 
on all sides. 

From the hot sulphur springs of the town of 
Sona, which is situated so snugly under the 
Mewat range of hills, Bendish and his party 
made for the town of Pulwul, from which place 
Perfection's father took his title. It was here, 
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our readers may recollect, that Baja, the 
freebooter, rescued the girl Miriam from the 
hands of the hypocritical slave - dealer. A 
metal road, lined on either side with trees, ran 
along the right bank of the Jumna to Agra, 
to which town Bendish hurried on. Supplies 
were abundant, and were punctually paid for. 
Native women gazed on the handsome 
Englishman full of wonder, and it was 
currently reported that an avatar of Krishna 
had appeared to aid the good cause. 

No event worth recording occurred until the 
minarets of the Fort of Agra came in sight 
Now and then a party of crusaders were seen, 
with their faces turned towards Delhi ; but they 
had no fancy for wounds or death, so humbly 
begged permission to go on their journey 
without let or hindrance. Occasionally a few 
rebel Horse were encountered, and dispersed 
by Bendish's regiment. 

At Agra, the Major, in full uniform, paid his 
respects to the chief military authority, but he 
was curtly told: "We know nothing about 
you. John Knox is a meddling fellow. You 
can do just as you like." 

He also visited the chief civil authorities, 
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and found everything in the greatest disorder. 
The Lieutenant - Governorship of Agra now 
possessed a mere shred of territory, over which 
it exercised a very feeble, hesitating control. 
Bendish, however, learnt that the political 
atmosphere in the direction of Cawnpoor was 
as black as black could be. Several young 
English officers would willingly have joined 
his regiment, but John Knox had given a very 
strong hint to the Major that his mission could 
be best executed by himself, without English 
officers, whose presence might excite too much 
attention. 

Major Bendish asked, with a faltering tongue, 
after Colonel Forester and his regiment. 

i 'We have no positive news about him, 
his regiment, or his daughter. The men 
of the regiment have probably followed the 
footsteps of their brethren-in-arms of other 
corps." 

A dark veil of melancholy hung over Agra, 
so Bendish was glad to commence his march 
again towards Cawnpoor, and breathe more 
congenial air. Afzul Khan plainly scented 
hard fighting ahead, and was as merry as a 
lark. 
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For the next few days Bendish's imagination 
fixed itself on Laura Forester. He hoped, 
he trusted, he believed that no harm could 
have happened to her. She must have seen 
the coming storm, and taken wise precautions, 
but her father, the Colonel, was wilful, and 
infatuated with the belief that his regiment 
was perfection. Then a dark shadow passed 
over the Major's mind. 

Was not Laura correct in many of the 
opinions she had formed regarding the 
natives of India! How had a mere girl 
(who might have been supposed to be 
occupied with her own personal attractions) 
fathomed the villainy of the native character ! 
How could she have detected a thirst for the 
blood of women and children in the fawning 
children of the Sun and the Moon ; whose 
brethren, " straining at a gnat and swallow- 
ing a camel," covered their mouths with fine 
muslin to prevent insect life from being 
destroyed, when floating into their mouths, 
and then did not hesitate to swear on the 
sacred waters of the Ganges, and entrap 
victims under the shelter of the most sacred 
oaths. 
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Yes ; Laura Forester s woman's heart told 

her where there was truth, and where there 

was treachery of the blackest hue ! She had 

therefore longed to be once more amongst her 

own people, and to feel the keen winds of the 

Essex coast on her cheek, even though she 

might possibly be a martyr now and then to 

neuralgia. 

• ••••• 

As Bendish approached the City of 
Cawnpoor, the faces of the country people 
became every hour darker and more repulsive ; 
supplies were given grudgingly, and paid for 
almost at the point of the sword. A most 
watchful look-out had been carefully enforced 
since leaving Agra, and no mishap had 
befallen even the meanest camp follower. 
Here and there a loyal native gave signal 
proof of his fidelity, by the news he 
communicated. 

As Bendish rode along with Afzul Khan one 
morning, he remarked: "I wonder what the 
old Brahmin is about." 

The words were hardly out of his mouth, 
when a shot was heard in front, and in a 
second or two a camel and rider came flying 
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along, followed at some little distance by a 
couple of horsemen. 

" The confidential man of the old Brahmin, 
if I mistake not" 

In a moment, Afzul Khan and Tiger dashed 
forward, and before the two horsemen knew 
what was about to take place, Afzul Khan fell 
on one and Tiger on the other. They gave 
no more trouble. 

The camel-man called out : " Well done, 
Captain Afzul Khan ! You have saved my 
life, and prevented the capture of my camel. 
I have a despatch for Major Bendish, on 
whose head may blessings always rest ! " 

A halt was called, and the news from the 
Brahmin was anxiously waited for by all. 

Lynx and Wolf were ready to rub down the 
camel, and Lynx took out a ball of sweetmeat 
from his waistband, which he placed in the 
camels mouth, to the great satisfaction of the 
dumb beast, who, if able, would evidently have 
returned thanks. 

A grove of trees was selected as shelter 
from the mid -day sun. A word from the 
Brahmin's confidential man to the head-man of 
the village brought in ample supplies. Guards 
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were set, and all gloom was dispelled. Several 
scouts were sent off to the boundaries of the 
village, and the head-man sent the following 
order by them : 

4 'No one is to cross the boundary of my 
village without my orders and permission. 
Put a dozen matchlock men into the towers, 
and tell them to fire on all intruders." 

The news brought to Captain Bendish was 
this : " Cawnpoor has fallen ! " 

There was perfect silence for a few minutes 
after the announcement of the appalling 
information, so full of horror and disgrace in 
all its humiliating details. 

The confidential servant was the first to 
break the silence. 

"My master," he said, "has directed me 
to wait on your Highness, and accompany 
you as long as my services may be 
useful." 

Without delay, Bendish called for the 
native officer in waiting, and gave the 
command: "We start for Allahabad this 
evening." 

The full extent of the calamity unfolded 
itself by little and little. 
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The Pathans from the north-west frontier 
exclaimed : l4 In what infamy have the idolat- 
rous Hindus now steeped themselves; it will 
never be washed out should the sacred Ganges 
flood the world; 1 

The march commenced. The head-man of 
the village was thanked and rewarded. Next 
morning, as the force was passing some high 
grass on the side of the road, a miserable, half- 
starved man waved his turban in the air, 
staggered forward, and called out : 

" Mercy ! mercy ! " 

It was one of the native servants, who had 
escaped from the general massacre on the day 
of the capitulation at Cawnpoor. He was 
brought before Bendish, who directed that he 
should be well cared for, and mounted on a 
pony, for he was weak from want of food. 
The Major also caused search to be made 
along the line of march for other fugitives, and 
about a dozen native servants were thus 
discovered and brought into camp. 

Invaluable aid was rendered to the regiment 
by the Brahmin's confidential man ; he had 
friends everywhere; and on seeing Bendish 
and his Pathans, the country people were 
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strengthened in their belief that the mutineers 
were not going to have it all their own way, 
although Cawnpoor had fallen. 

Inquiries were made after Colonel Forester 
and his daughter, but the native servants only 
knew about their own masters and mistresses. 
The details of the defence of the Cantonments, 
the gallant resistance made by all, the state of 
starvation to which the survivors were reduced, 
the capitulation under the solemn terms of the 
treaty made ; the Satanic and theatrical display 
when our miserable countrymen and country- 
women were massacred in their boats, the 
thatch of which was designedly set on fire : all 
these facts were gradually made known, for 
villagers and others brought in the news by 
dribblets. 

The tale was too horrid and devilish to be 
told as a whole, by men of the same race as 
those who had made themselves willing slaves 
of the Prince of Darkness. No Englishman 
should ever shut out from his memory and 
recollection the true character of the natives 
of India. Laura was correct in her estimate 
of it Treachery is engraven on the face of 
the dark-skinned races of India. But at the 



Digitized 



by Google 



364 BENDISH 

same time, the most chivalrous devotion is to 
be found amongst the natives to masters who 
are kind to them. This has been proved 
over and over again. A native of India has 
little, if any, love for the Government of India. 
Why had such a stunning blow fallen on 
the English Government? It was the fault 
primarily of the East India Company. 
Cawnpoor had been denuded of European 
troops. Secondarily, it was the blunder of the 
Governor-General and his Council, if they did 
not see the fatal link and try to remedy it; 
failing which the whole fabric of Government 
tumbled to pieces. We are not going to 
act as a critic of Sir Hugh Wheeler, who 
commanded at Cawnpoor ; he had a difficult 
task to disentangle the web of treachery with 
which he was surrounded. By a sudden move, 
Sir Hugh might have placed the few English 
soldiers he commanded in the Magazine, and 
thus have secured the Treasury, the Magazine, 
and a fair military position. But in doing 
so, he was probably afraid of bringing on a 
sudden mutiny of native troops, the massacre 
of many who could not, or would not, fly to 
the Magazine for shelter and security. 
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The Cantonments of Cawnpoor were seven 
or eight miles long, and there was, for India, 
a considerable mixed European population ; a 
native city and a native bazaar full of the 
very worst characters. Sir Hugh tried his 
own plan, and failed. 
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CHAPTER XXII 



perfection's betrothal 



The Nana's Defeat— Bithoor— The Old Brahmin and 
Tantia Topee — The latter commences his Ride through 
India — Major Bendish has a Roving Commission given 
him — Capture of Tantia Topee — Perfection's Delusion 
— Farewell to Native Friends. 

On a wet, sultry morning, one of Major 
Bendish's cavalry was challenged by an 
English soldier, an advance guard of General 
Havelock's force which was toiling up towards 
Cawnpoor, through every impediment of heat, 
rain, and disease. Major Bendish was not long 
in reporting himself to the commanding officer ; 
he galloped to the front, and explained his 
mission. 

" We are glad to see you," was the answer. 
<: I will have you attached to my force." 

The force commanded by General Have- 
lock fought several battles before reaching 

Cawnpoor. 
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The final battle gave the N ana's force a 
crushing defeat, and his brother, Dhoondoo 
Punt, galloped from the field of battle. He 
was wounded, and the handsome chestnut 
horse he rode streamed with sweat as he fled 
through the streets of Cawnpoor, in abject 
terror. 

The day of retribution had arrived, and all 
knew it as such. What was to be done ? 

Fear dictated flight, and all began to pack 
up, and scatter like chaff before the wind 

Afzul Khan and his men had their full share 

of fighting, and were well satisfied. They felt 

that the English, though few in number, were 

as lions in strength and courage. 

• . • . . • 

The old Brahmin sat in a room at Bithoor, 
which looked out into a garden full of orange 
trees and brilliantly-coloured flowers ; the air 
had been cooled by a recent shower ; he was 
bending over a book, lost in deep thought. 
He looked up to give his eyes an instant's 
relief, and saw Lynx and Wolf standing 
before him, quite motionless. 

" Welcome !" said the Brahmin. "What 
news do you bring ? " 
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"All's well ! The Major is well, your servant 
is well, the camel is well ; the rebels have fled 
from Cawnpoor, and are racing here, as fast as 
their fear can hurry them along. The English 
occupy Cawnpoor." 

The words were hardly out of the mouth 
of Lynx, than a confused mass of men were 
seen fleeing into the city, scared - looking, 
and disordered in their dress. Some were 
footsore, and hobbled along regardless of 
pain. * 

The Nana passed on his elephant, with his 
wounded brother, Dhoondoo Punt, faint and 
exhausted. Tantia Topee rode near his 
master, full of life and vigour, but a shadow 
passed over his countenance now and then, 
which proved all was not calm in his mind. 

A man in the crowd called out : " The 
English are on us!" The confusion of the 
moving mass became greater, there was more 
struggling. " On ! on ! " was the cry. 

The Nana entered his palace with his 
brother, Dhoondoo Punt, for the last time. 
Treasures, jewels, and other valuables were 
hastily packed; wives, women, servants, and 
relations were placed in litters, and the Nana 
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left his home for ever. He passed over into 
the territory of Oude, a branded, cursed outlaw, 
with a price on his head. 

• • • • • • 

Tantia Topee was about to visit his wife and 
son for the last time, and then start on the 
wandering life which made him celebrated as 
one of the leaders in the Mutiny and Rebellion 
of 1857 ; but he remains ever infamous for the 
part he took in the murder of English men, 
women, and children. 

The wife of Tantia Topee was young and 
exceedingly beautiful, and on her all his love 
centred ; if such a monster can be deemed 
capable of the passion of love. 

Tantia Topee entered the room in which his 
wife was sitting, full of ardour and passionate 
expectation. He gave the customary Hindu 
salutation. 

His wife hesitated for a moment or so, and 
then spoke: 

" My lord, answer the question which I put 
to you plainly. Is it true that you have taken 
a leading part in the murder of English 
women and children?" 

Tantia Topee's face now wore a hideous 

2 A 
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expression, the Spirit of Darkness had there 
impressed his seal. 

"Yes," replied Tantia Topee. "What 
then?" 

With the utmost contempt, his wife 
answered : 

"Then depart from my presence, you 
monster J and if I ever see your face again 
willingly, may I become the vilest reptile 
our Hindu religion can boast of — Be 
off!" 

Tantia Topee lingered a moment or so, 
hesitated, and finally departed to pay a farewell 
visit to the old Brahmin, whom he found 
reading quietly. 

Immediately the old Brahmin saw Tantia 
Topee, he exclaimed: 

" Begone, you wretch ! You have disgraced 
the very name of Hindu." 

Tantia put his hand to the hilt of his 
sword and half drew it, and muttered some- 
thing. 

" Begone ! your presence here is odious." 

A curtain was slowly drawn aside, and Lynx 
and Wolf stepped briskly into the room, fully 
armed. 



Digitized 



by Google 



PERFECTION'S BETROTHAL 371 

Tantia" Topee muttered, scowled, and turned 
his back on the Brahmin. 

"Lynx and Wolf," said the old Hindu, 
" we shall leave in a few hours for Lalpoor ; 
have all ready. The wife of this monster, 

Tantia Topee, will probably accompany us." 

• . . • * . 

General Havelock's force reached Cawnpoor, 
alas! to find our countrymen, women, and 
children, who had survived all the horrors of 
those trying times, butchered in cold blood. 
An everlasting shame and disgrace to the 
people of India. 

Major Bendish was fully employed for some 
months ; he accompanied Havelock's forces to 
Lucknow, leaving his cavalry and most of his 
servants behind. He was with Sir James 
Outram in the Alum Bagh, and witnessed the 
final capture of the City of Lucknow. Delhi 
had been taken by a British force, and public 
confidence was slowly reasserting itself. 

Extra leave was granted to Major Bendish, 
and he received complimentary letters from the 
Horse Guard officials. His mind had been 
set at rest by the news of the safety of Laura 
Forester, her father, and Polly Vibart. They 
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had opportunely gone to Calcutta a month 

before the mutiny at Cawnpoor broke out 

The Colonel's would - be - mutineer soldiers 

nearly detained him at the last moment, but 

Laura and Polly laughingly forced him into a 

post-carriage, the driver of which was well fee'd, 

and thus cheated the children of the Sun and 

Moon of the prey of whom they felt certain. 
• • • • • • 

After several defeats and disappointments 
at Agra, Cawnpoor, Betwah, Jhansi, Koonch, 
and Caipee, Tantia Topee continued to scatter 
the seed of treachery, and one morning he 
reaped an ample crop at Gwalior, where his 
emissaries had been most active. Accompanied 
by his friend, Maun Singh, in whom he placed 
the greatest confidence, Tantia Topee rode at 
the head of a large body of troops and attacked 
Scindiah, the military chief of Gwalior. 

Scindiah prepared to resist Tantia, and drew 
up his forces as best he could. 

The Queen of Jhansi rode close to Tantia 
Topee ; a drawn sword was in her hand, and 
she brandished it with all the courage of a 
man delineated on her beautiful face. Scindiah 
felt that treachery had been playing its part 
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at Gwalior, and after a feeble resistance by 
his troops, he was forced to fly to Agra, 
accompanied by a few faithful followers. 

Thus Gwalior fell an easy prey to Tantia 
Topee. He placed its crown on its own brow, 
and proclaimed the supreme sovereignty of 
the Peshwa — that is, of the infamous Nana. 
For sixteen days Tantia Topee revelled in the 
sweets of power, and almost forgot the scorn of 
his wife in the pleasures of the passing hour. 

But one morning Maun Singh awoke Tantia 
from his delicious dream, with these chilling 
words : 

"My lord, arise! The English slumber 
not; listen to their bugles. They are on us, 
swift as eagles." 

In a few minutes the thunder of artillery 
roared in every direction, the musketry fire 
was incessant. The tramp of cavalry shook 
the ground. 

During the conflict which ensued, the 
gallant Queen of Jhansi fell from her horse, 
a corpse. 

Maun Singh shouted out to Tantia Topee : 

11 The English will call you to account for 
your deeds at Cawnpoor, if you cannot force 
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your troops to press on. Press on, as you 
value your life ! " 

Tantia Topee scowled on his adviser, still 
he strained every nerve to ensure success ; the 
English gained ground — a rout set in. Tantia 
fled with Maun Singh, and his famous 
adventures as a flying, fighting Pindarri 
commenced. 

In consequence of Tantia Topee's defeat at 
Gwalior and subsequent flight, an express 
reached Bendish one morning. It was from 
John Knox, and ran thus : 

"The Government has directed your account 
to be paid for horses which you purchased 
when the Mutiny broke out, so send a bill 
sharp. This villain, Tantia Topee, must be 
crushed. You will have 150 men of your 
cavalry regiment placed at your disposal, 
and 200 mounted British Infantry; so be 
off, and hunt down this bold, cunning 
Mahratta fox. Yours is a roving commission ; 
do credit to your appointment." 

Thus it was that for months Bendish was 
in the saddle, moving up and down through 
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Central India at the tail of the Mahratta fox, 
Tantia Topee. Column after column gave 
chase; Bendish's was one of nine columns. 
Tantia fought many a battle, and lost men at 
every point. 

" For a time, he managed to elude pursuit in 
the Seronge jungles, in company with Maun 
Singh ; but his last hour was rapidly 
approaching. . . . Maun Singh surrendered to 
Major Meade under the amnesty ; but Tantia 
lay in* concealment in a village, from which he 
hoped eventually to escape into Nepaul. While 
there, reposing after his past fatigues, and 
speculating upon his future prospects, he was 
joined by Maun Singh, of whose surrender 
he was still ignorant The latter, having 
previously surrounded the place with armed 
men, conversed with him upon his fortunes 
and his prospects, until Tantia, finding himself 
weary, dropped quietly asleep, having the 
utmost confidence in his old companion-in- 
arms. The moment had now arrived, and 
Maun Singh, stealing to the door, gave the 
requisite signal. In a few seconds, the house 
was filled with soldiers, and in less time than 
it takes to tell it, Tantia was loaded with irons. 
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" He entered the palanquin which had been 
brought for him without opposition or remon- 
strance, and on his arrival at Seepree, seemed 
to be perfectly resigned to the death which 
awaited him. On the 15th April, 1859, he was 
brought to trial before a court-martial. The 
charges upon which he was arraigned were 
confined to rebellion, and opposing the British 
Government by force of arms. The Court did 
not long deliberate; and it soon became 
known all over the camp that the far-famed 
Tantia Topee was to perish on the scaffold." * 

The telegraph wire speedily spread the news 
of Tantia Topee's execution, on the 18th 
April, throughout India. Later on, Tantia's 
private servant made his appearance at 
Lalpoor, almost worn out by fatigue, exposure, 
and hunger, and fell at the feet of his late 
master's widow. 

"My lord is dead; killed by a cruel 
destiny — the hand of a traitor friend. His 
last words to me were : f Search out my wife, 
and say : May the blessing of the Almighty 
rest for ever on you and yours.'" 

1 The last of the Pindarees. Chesson & Woodhall's 
" Miscellany," i860. 
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The old Brahmin gave all the consolation in 
his power to the widow ; it could be but little. 
He himself was reluctant to return to Imperial 
Delhi, on which such evil days had fallen, 
through the rebel army of the East India 
Company, But eventually he returned to his 
old haunts and pursuits. 

Salig Ram was amongst the first of his 
friends to welcome him, and presented a 
suitable offering, saying : 

" Trust in the Deity has sustained thousands 
of us poor Delhi people." 

Salig Ram and Jewan Lai, the two Delhi 
bankers, fortunately were not plundered, for 
the Mahommedan masons could only point out 
empty vaults to the pressing prize agents ! 

Sangtia plundered to his heart's content 
during the siege, and one morning found a rope 
and gallows ready for him. 

The Nawab of Pulwul became a fugitive; 
but by the assistance of Major Bendish and 
John Knox, Perfection saved her property, both 
in land and money. 

The idea took full possession of her mind 
that she was betrothed to Mogul Beg. It 
may appear far-fetched that Perfection should 
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imagine a betrothal between herself and Mogul 
Beg ; but it must be recollected that forty 
years ago it was very doubtful what con- 
stituted a betrothal or engagement between 
Mahommedans. 

In India, the difficulty is for a man to find 
a wife, not for a girl, as in England, to secure 
a husband. Mogul Beg had entered on very 
slippery ground in passing for a Mahommedan, 
and messages and presents were constantly 
passing between the two houses of Mogul 
Beg and the Nawab of Pulwul. Native 
messages ever increase on the tongue of a 
messenger, who is rewarded as the bearer 
of what is wished for and is acceptable. He 
therefore does not care much for the truth, 
if unpleasant. 

The slave girl, Playful, married Alexander, 
and Hyder Khan became the man of business 
of her Highness the Begum Perfection. 

As for the treasure seeker, he still hunted 
after hidden treasure, and was successful in 
his search. He sometimes thought of taking 
a trip to Lahore, to try his luck amongst 
the ruins described in such glowing terms by 
Alexander; but he could never tear himself 
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away from the environs of Delhi ; someone 
else might find out his secrets during his 
absence, and his sapphire ring had as yet 
always brought him good fortune. 

He thought : " Why should I wander from 
home ? " 

The regiment raised by Bendish had 
distinguished itself; many had fallen. The 
Arab merchant escaped unhurt, and left for 
Bombay. 

Major Bendish now prepared to quit India. 
All those in whom he was personally in- 
terested had been amply rewarded, either by 
the Government or himself. He had seen 
India when it was calm and at peace ; he 
had seen it when convulsed by mutiny and 
rebellion. He bade his native friends farewell 
with regret ; as well he might, for they had 
been true and faithful to him. 

As the mail - cart started from Diamond 
Street with Bendish and Joseph, Afzul Khan 
remarked to Tiger : 

" We have lost a good friend, a soldier at 
heart, one who could lead and control us." 

Afzul Khan, Tiger, and other Pathans of 
the regiment reached their native hills in 
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safety, and were welcomed by clansmen from 
far and near. Afzul Khan had been amply 
rewarded, and resolved to spend some time 
without taking military service- 
As for Tiger, a few years later found him 
surrounded by children, who were as fierce 
and blood-thirsty as himself. If an alarm was 
given that an attack would be made by a 
hostile clan, the whole family would turn out 
to meet the coming foe. 

Afzul Khan would often say to his fellow 
Pathans : 

U I knew Tiger would do credit to my 
training ; no braver man can be found amongst 
our native hills. " 
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CHAPTER XXIII 



LAURA 



Change of Scene — Great Yarmouth — Meeting of Sir Charles 
Bendish and Lauta Forester — The Gipsies — Miss 
Sebright— Polly Vibart again— Sir Charles Bendish at 
Court — Street Arabs. 

Only four months had passed since the events 

described in our last chapter — the scene had 

changed. Fine, pure, bracing air blew softly 

from the sea on to a beach where thousands of 

pleasure-seekers and children were collected, 

grouped about in every possible manner. The 

sand on the beach was firm and rippled like 

the sea by the outgoing waves, but no sooner 

had the tide turned and left it inch by inch, as 

it would seem, than hundreds of children sprang 

upon it, still running with salt water, and 

attacked it with spades and buckets, their feet 

bare, and their clothes well tucked up; all 

classes joining in the onslaught. 
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Hundreds of excursionists, tourists, and 
residents of Great Yarmouth and Gorleston 
sat in groups on seats, or were reclining on 
the sands, or under the shadow of boats, which 
had been drawn up high and dry out of the water. 
The wind blew from the north-east. Beach- 
men were crying out : " Now, gentlemen, for 
a sail ! now for boating ! now for yachting ! " 
so as to entice people into the large yawls, 
which were starting for an hours cruise on the 
deep sea, or to make a visit to the outlying 
light-ships, which warn off the ignorant from 
the sand-banks that protect the beach from the 
fury of the winter storms, and give security to 
the ships in the Roads. Small rowing and 
sailing boats were darting about in all directions. 

Far out at sea beyond the sand-banks, dark 
lines of smoke told of steamers on their course 
to the North and South. Smacks, with their 
dark-red sails, are either sailing off to the 
North Sea to join the Herring Fishery Fleet, 
or returning home and making for the Fish 
Wharf in the River Yafe, with their captures of 
fish. A quick eye could make out the boats 
of the Scotch fishing fleet coming from the 
North for the season's fishing. They are mere 
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specks pn the surface of the ocean, but are full 
of strong, hardy Scotchmen, accustomed to the 
cold blasts and sharp air of Scottish waters. 

There were booths along the sea-shore, the 
owners of which sold sweetmeats, spades, and 
small, brightly - painted children's buckets. 
The itinerant photographer was there with 
his persuasive words : " Beautiful photograph, 
miss ! Could not have it better taken in 
London ! " And the pleasure - seeker was 
induced to spend a shilling on a photograph, 
which was so indistinct as to be unrecognisable. 

The movement on the beach was incessant 
of people passing to and fro. A man blowing 
a bugle, and an Italian playing on an organ, 
increased the sound. A monkey, dressed in a 
black velvet cap with a golden tassel, red 
military coat, and bright blue pantaloons, 
accompanied the organ, and gave intense 
satisfaction by his dancing and gesticulations. 

Girls from London shops, who were out for 
a holiday, passed along after bathing, with 
their long hair streaming down their backs 
to dry. Young men, sprawling on the ground, 
flung a little dry sand at the girls to attract 
their attention. 
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A blind man, led by a boy, called out: 
" Pipe lights ! cigar lights ! " He had sold 
these articles for years. Another man stepped 
briskly past this couple, crying out: "Save 
ten shillings, gents ! save your hats, gents ! " 
and exhibited his hat-guards for sale. 

All on the beach was apparent happiness 
and joy. In the background one could see 
rows of houses of various sizes, a convenient 
drive or esplanade running before them, on 
which stood goat - carriages of every form. 
Cabs plied for hire, and pleasure brakes started 
for the neighbouring broads, small towns, or 
the country houses which are show-places for 
visitors, through the courtesy of their owners. 

The sun shone bright and warm. Two 
gipsy women strolled indolently along the 
beach; they were evidently mother and 
daughter. The elder woman appeared to be 
about fifteen years older than the younger 
one, who might be fourteen years of age. 
Both were dressed in bright, gaudy colours 
to attract notice, and both carried baskets, so 
as to satisfy the law as to their occupation 
of pedlars. 

The girl's dress must have cost the fraternity 
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a good deal of labour in the way of sale of 
rabbit - skins, tinkering, and fortune - telling. 
However, she did full justice to it, for she was 
remarkably handsome; her complexion was 
dark, her eyes were sparkling, and yet at times 
they had a soft, dreamy expression about them, 
whilst white, pearl-like teeth set off her red 
lips. All these traits of beauty, combined with 
a graceful figure, caused many an eye to look 
up as the girl followed her mother. 

An elderly gentleman sat on a seat reading j 
a lady was by his side, plainly dressed. She 
was gazing on the sea, as if lost in thought and 
her own visions. 

"You are indeed a hicky gentleman," said 
the elder gipsy, stepping in front of him. " Do 
buy a posy from a poor gipsy woman." 

The lady looked away from the sea for a 
moment and glanced a little to the right. She 
apparently saw something which caused her to 
blush slightly, and she then renewed her gaze 
on the sea, and again receded into her inner 
self. 

The gentleman looked up at the gipsy and 
started. 

" Oh," said he, " I was just tracing out a 
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most interesting fact What do you want, my 
good woman? One from the East, I see ; pro- 
bably brought into Europe by the conquering 
host of Ghengis Khan. Here is sixpence ; I 
will talk to you more some day/' 

" Thank you, my dear gentleman, for your 
little bit of silver!" 

The gipsy girl now gave a little cough to 
attract her mother's attention, but not before 
the lady sitting by the side of the gentleman 
had again coloured up, and then turned deadly 
pale. 

The two gipsy women moved on. 

" How slow you are, mother," said the girl. 
"Stop here a few minutes by this bathing- 
machine and look towards the south ; there, 
observe that fair man and that dark girl, and 
you will learn a little of your trade before 
many minutes. Oh, mother! why, with all 
your skill, do you not give me that fair 
gentleman for a husband? My heart beats 
as fast as a fog-whistle ! " 

The mother remained silent, but looked in 
the direction indicated by her daughter, and 
was not surprised at her praise of the fair 
gentleman's good looks. 
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As soon as the walking pair came opposite 
to the sitting pair, all four started and coloured, 
from probably different causes. 

The elderly gentleman was the first to make 
any movement ; he jumped up and seized the 
hand of the fair gentleman. 

" Welcome, Sir Charles, more than welcome, 
after all your gallant deeds in arms ! I have 
often thought of you, and I am sure Laura 
has. Come and dine with us to-morrow, 
and we will talk over old times, for I am 
dull and lonely in what is to me a land of 
exile, without my children of the Sun and 
Moon." 

" First of all, allow me to introduce Miss 
Sebright, and then I must tell Miss Forester 
how happy I shall be to dine with you 
to-morrow. What an age it appears since 
my last happy dinner at your house!" 

Laura gave her hand to Sir Charles 
Bendish. 

"I am very glad that you will dine with 
us to-morrow, it will cheer my father, he is 
so very dull, cut off from his old Indian life, 
whilst to me everything is so dreamlike and 
happy." 
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Colonel Forester was thus left to Miss 
Sebright. 

"Your father is a most distinguished man. 
I never met him, but I know his writings well. 
Is he here ? " 

Miss Sebright replied in the affirmative. 

"Good! I will call on him, and we will 
have a little classical conversation in this land 
of the herring." 

The young lady was not dull of apprehension. 
She felt in a moment that it would probably 
be Laura and Sir Charles, and that therefore 
she and Colonel Forester would have to hit 
it off, so she brought all her Oriental lore to 
her aid, and having copied out essays for her 
father, she now made love on the Aryan 
question. 

Miss Sebright was slipped into the dinner- 
party by invitation, which was to be extended 
to her papa and her mamma. 

The four then moved off the beach to 
lunch. 

11 Now, mother, with all the skill you 
possess, get the fair-haired gentleman for me, 
your only daughter ! Two ladies, I see, want 
him; one may get him, the other will turn 
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her eyes on the Colonel, if I mistake not 
They say he is rich, made his money out of 
negro skins ! " 

"My daughter," replied the elder gipsy, 
11 1 would, you well know, do anything I 
could for you*" 

"Mother, mother! For six years you 
promised the fair -haired girl a handsome, 
dark-haired husband, if she was up early on 
May morning. What did it all come to? 
A husband with red hair ! " 

A boatman passed at this moment. 

"Good morning, Larpent! Do you know 
who that fair-haired gentleman is who passed 
just now?" 

"What ! the gentleman all talk about? Sir 
Charles Bendish. He commands a cavalry 
regiment at Norwich. He is rich, and every- 
one wishes to marry him. Your daughter 
amongst them, perhaps ! " 

The man laughed and passed on. 

" Mother," said the gipsy giri, " I feel so 
faint ! I will sit down and have a penny ice." 

" And cool your rising passion for the fair- 
haired gentleman," thought the mother. " I 
wish I could find a charm, but I know of 
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no love potion. Our people have grown 
sadly ignorant from idleness, laziness, and 
poverty, consequently my daughter, who 
is princess born, has to languish on the 
Yarmouth beach for want of a husband. 
The evil eye is on her, I must do my best 
to drive it out I wonder what the gentleman 
meant when he said : € Children of Sun and 
Moon ' ? " 

As Laura walked home with her father, she 
felt that a pleasant change had come over her 
since she left it only a couple of hours before. 
And Colonel Forester was aware that the 
door of Oriental literature had not been 
closed on him for ever. 

The house occupied by Colonel Forester 
was his own; it had been left to him by a 
relative, and Laura had also inherited an 
ample fortune since we parted from her in 
Delhi. An estate in Essex had likewise 
fallen to the Colonel's lot, so he was amply 
provided for by an indulgent Providence. His 
house at Yarmouth faced the Wellington Pier, 
and was in what was considered a fashionable 
quarter, if a town like Yarmouth can claim any 
title to fashion. 
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Sir Frederick Sebright and family lived 
close to Colonel Forester's house in Albert 
Square, for they could not afford to part with 
a shred of fashion, which even now hardly 
could be persuaded to cover the family in its 
meagre folds, well remembering its ante- 
cedents. But education, money, good clothes, 
and a modest amount of bounce will always 
give a man a decent position in English 
society, if he will not aim at climbing too 
high. 

As Laura entered her hall, little Polly Vibart 
rushed into her arms. 

" So glad to see you, dearest Laura, looking 
so well ; you did not expect me ? How are 
you, Colonel? My husband has given me a 
holiday ; he is after some amusement in which 
men delight. So here I am, you see ! " 

"You will stay with us, Polly? We have 
plenty of room ; we still keep up our Indian 
welcome for friends. John will bring over 
your luggage in the dog-cart. And you must 
write to Captain Vibart and ask him here." 

" Thanks, dearest Laura ! How happy we 
shall all be ; and, sweetest, I hear Sir Charles 
Bendish is here ! " 
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" 1 have met him/ 1 said Laura, blushing. 

44 That is why Laura looks so well ! " 
thought cunning little Polly Vibart. 

The gong now sounded. Lunch-time was 
agreeably spent ; Colonel Forester was full 
of praise of Miss Sebright. Laura and Polly 
chatted, as women always can who are friends. 
The dog-cart provided Polly with her luggage, 
and Laura proposed a visit after dinner to the 
Wellington Pier to hear the band play, and 
meet any friends chance might bring in their 
way. 

The Colonel longed to see Miss Sebright 
again, and said so more than once. 

44 1 hope she will be on the Pier with that 
learned man, her father, and her agreeable 
mother. What a useful girl she would be to 
me ; I have a cart-load of papers to copy out." 

44 Doubtless the lady is dying to see you 
again, Colonel," said Polly archly. 

The two ladies took a walk in the afternoon, 
and did a little shopping in the town. Laura 
was almost in a fever about the dinner of 
to-morrow. 

It was the cry at every shop : " I must have 
the very best ! " 
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Polly was amused at her friend's enthusiasm. 
The Sebrights were invited in due form, and all 
promised well. 

The day on the Yarmouth beach had ended. 
It had brought pleasure to thousands ; sorrow 
to perhaps a few ; gain to many ; loss to some ; 
but fresh, bracing air to all. The gipsy 
woman Adela, with her daughter Madonna, 
started for their home towards the north, which 
was located amongst a few ruined cottages, 
around which several vans were drawn up, 
painted red and yellow. 

After a time, Madonna came up close to her 
mother and inquired : 

" In what, mother, have I offended you, that 
you walk along so moodily and silently ? You 
have not even looked at me since we left all 
human beings behind us." 

Adela fixed her eyes on the face of her 
beautiful daughter for a moment, started, and 
looking behind, said : 

" Someone is following us who rides hard. 
Who can it be ? Stand here under this 
tree." 

The rider came on, and pulled up his horse 
close to where the two women stood, and 
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seeing them, gave jbe gipsy salutation, and 
said: 

" Come here, Adda." He stooped over his 
horse's neck, whispered a few words into 
Adela's ear which made her start. He then 
said aloud : "I will be on the beach to- 
morrow, opposite the Sailor's Home. Till 
then, farewell ! " and the rider rode on 
northwards. 

" You know who that is, Madonna ? " 

" I should have lost the use of my eyes if I 
did not know our true friend. But what brings 
Mr. Seftonhere?" 

c< We shall hear to-morrow, but here is our 
home; and if I mistake not, that man who 
passed us is a detective." 

When we renewed our acquaintance with 
Bendish on the beach at Yarmouth, in 
company with Miss Sebright, he had not 
been many months in England. On his 
arrival, he paid a visit to the Horse Guards. 
The Military Secretary, on receiving his card, 
admitted him to an interview without a 
moment's delay. 

"Ah, Major! delighted to see you again 
after all your dangers, toils, and successes. 
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Welcome home again! The Chief wishes 
particubriy to see you. Here, Jones, take 
this card to the Chief." 

" The Chief," replied the messenger, " will 
be proud to see the Major, please your 
Honour." 

"Good-bye, "Major! You may ever rely 
upon me to assist you in anything." 

" Thanks — a thousand thanks, General ! 
Good-bye!" 

"This way, please your Honour — one of 
your regiment, Sergeant Jones, as was in 
your Honour's day." 

The Chief was all courtesy, and taking up 
a book from the table, turned it up at the 
name of Bendish. 

" I have good news for you ; next 
gazette will make you Colonel of your 
regiment, df which command I wish you 
joy and every success. You will be made 
a K.C.B., which distinction you have fully 
earned. Your letters from India both before 
and after the Rebellion were admirable. Stick 
to the Service, never think of quitting it, and 
always reckon upon me as a friend. Good 
morning ! This is levee day — the horses of 
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your regiment will require special care — 
good-bye ! " 

A few days after this interview, Sir Charles 
Bendish went to Court. At the levee he felt 
he was welcome, and met many old friends, 
who congratulated him on his exploits in 
India, his regimental promotion, and the 
distinction of a K.C.Bship, which had been 
conferred upon him. Two or three officers 
of his regiment, who were being presented, 
introduced themselves to their Colonel. 

As Sir Charles left St James's Palace, a 
few street arab boys did not fail to make 
their remarks. 

"Oh, my! we are grand; got a lot 
of fine clothes on ! Give us a copper, 
to buy a tripe dinner!" 

To an affected little girl (a looker-on), with a 
black fur cape on, and very long fair hair down 
her back, another boy remarked : 

"Oh, little hairy! ain't we proud of our 
hair— that's all ! " 

And to a nursery-maid carrying a small boy : 

" He'll make a guardsman some day, missus, 
later on— later on. And go riding a donkey to 
Jericho!" 
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An old gentleman of remarkable appearance, 
and very stylishly dressed, flung a shilling to 
the group of boys. 

" Divide it, and have a blow-out ! " 

"Thanks, your Honour! Thought you 
swells had sucked the orange dry, and not 
left a pip for us poor lads! Thanks, your 
Honour! Hope it's a good shilling." 

•' Good morning, my lord ! " 

"Ah! John Day, which horse will win the 
Derby?" 

" I shall know to-morrow, my lord." 

Lord Palmerston got into a cab, and the 
crowd separated. 
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11 DOLCE FAR NIENTE " 

Gipsies — Britannia Pier — Joseph Anstruther and Anna 
Lark — The Barmaid — Dinner given by Colonel Forester 
— Joseph determines to see more of Anna Lark* 

Adela and her beautiful daughter had arranged 
seats for their expected visitor close under the 
protection of a large yawl, the owner of which 
had gone to Newcastle to bring down a new 
one, which he had just paid for. Madonna was 
very beautiful, everyone allowed that she was 
so; what else ought she to be, descended as 
she was from an Indian Prince of the House 
of Timour, as recorded in her pedigree ? 

"There comes our friend," cried out 
Madonna ; "I should know him a mile off. 
What a noble man he looks ! " 

Mr. Sefton came up to where Adela and 
Madonna were standing, and gave the usual 
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gipsy salute of welcome, which was returned 
by both women. 

" Sit down ; pray sit down," said Adela. 

There was silence for a minute or two, then 
Sefton spoke : 

" All is well ; so no more anxiety on account 
of an absent friend. Now, Adela and Madonna, 
how are you both ? " 

" We are, I believe, both well ; but I wish 
to ask you who are the children of the Sun and 
the Moon ? " 

At that moment Colonel Forester happened 
to pass, and hearing the words, and looking at 
Mr. Sefton, called out, whilst taking his hand : 

" What a pleasure to meet you, and to hear 
that dear lady wishing to hear about the 
children of the Sun and Moon! And that 
lovely girl is an avatar, I am certain. Mr. 
Sefton, you will dine with me to-night. I feel 
ten years younger since I heard the lady's 
question : ' Who are the children of the Sun 
and Moon?"' 

During that day there were not four 
more happy people on the beach than 
Forester, Sefton, Adela, and Madonna. 
Colonel Forester talked on from hour to 
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hour; it was always " India— dear India!" 
When looking around, he spied one of his 
women - servants, and beckoned to her. 

44 You will run to my house, and bring the 
two shawls to me marked with an elephant on 
their wrappers." 

Colonel Forester then babbled on, but 
when the woman arrived with the shawls, he 
carefully unfolded them, and calling Adela to 
come close to him, folded one around her. 
The other he wrapped around Madonna, and 
quoted lines from Hafiz in praise of the 
beauty of women. Then looking at his 
watch, he called out: 

"Oh, dear! I did not imagine it was 
so late!" And looking at Madonna, he 
exclaimed : " Adieu, Princess of Beauty ! " 

As Adela and Madonna wended their way 
home, all eyes were turned upon them. The 
rays of the sinking sun caught the gold threads 
of the two shawls, which were thrown, Indian 
fashion, around the faces of the two women, 
and gave an extra glow of beauty to them. 

" Mother," said Madonna, " I never thought 
before that you were so beautiful ! " 

44 My dear, many a mother before this has 
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stolen a lover from her daughter! Tell me, 
how did you like the Colonel?" 

" He talked, mother, of things I knew 
nothing about. I was longing all the time to 
hear our friend Sefton talk of us gipsies and 
our ways; it is said that he nearly married 
one of our tribe once. I liked the Colonel 
very much when he folded my shawl around 
me, and called me Princess! But we are 
close to our encampment, and must look after 
our shawls." 

The arrival of the two women caused the 
whole members of the encampment to turn 
out — men, women, and children. The shawls 
were praised by all, as well they might be, for 
there were no two such beautiful shawls in 
England, except in the Treasury of the Queen 
of England. At night the shawls were care- 
fully rolled up and deposited in an old 
cauldron; a large iron rat-trap was set and 
placed over them, and then the cover of the 
cauldron was placed over it. 

41 There," said Adela, "our shawls will test 

in safety, and we can sleep in peace, for news 

of our valuable shawls will have got wind ! " 

" Mother, it is said by some that money is an 
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evil thing ; to me it seems to rule and conquer 
all hearts ! " 

" The use of it is good if not abused. The 
Colonel was indeed kind to give such a lovely 
shawl to my daughter! I shall never forget 

your look when he wound it round you ! " 

• • • • • • 

And now we may take a glance at the less 
aristocratic pier — that called the Britannia, 
situated to the north of the Wellington Pier. 

Previous to leaving Sutton's Hotel on the 
Drive, where he was staying, Sir Charles 
Bendish called for his man Joseph, and gave 
him leave of absence for the rest of the day. 

11 Go and amuse yourself, Joseph." 

"Thanks, your Honour!" was the prompt 
reply. 

Joseph was in good condition, and much 
improved since we last saw him. He had 
got rid of the round shoulders and slouch, 
which native clothes give to a figure. A shirt- 
collar, set off by an elegant tie, concealed a 
bare neck, an excellent tailor had worked on 
a naturally good figure with consummate skill 
and success, a little padding gave shape and 
form where it did not exist. Exquisite patent 
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leather boots, well - fitting gloves, a finely - 
shaped billy-cock hat, and a silver-mounted 
cane, caused the barmaid to look up as Joseph 
passed through the hall bound for his task of 
pleasure. 

" Oh, my ! what a swell Sir Charles's man 
is! I wish I was off duty, wouldn't I walk 
with him on the Pier ! What a couple we 
should be, for I am about as dark as Mr. 
Anstruther is." 

Joseph had taken the name of Anstruther 
— it was printed on his cards — "Mr. Joseph 
Anstruther." For a second or two he 
appeared irresolute in which direction to 
search for pleasure and amusement ; eventually 
he turned his face northwards, bound for the 
Britannia Pier. As he walked along with his 
head erect, gently swinging his cane to and 
fro, more than forty pair of eyes encountered 
his, which was a source 0/ great joy to Joseph, 
shut up as he had been in the East, and so 
long cut off from all female society. 

The Esplanade or Drive was long, well 
paved, and full of visitors hurrying to their 
selected grounds of pleasure. The piers, 
bathing machines, boats, steamers, donkeys, 
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carriages, vans, drags, and brakes all had 
their votaries. Gentlemen flew along on 
velocipedes ; fast - trotting horses exhibited 
their speed up and down the Drive; houses 
of entertainment facing the sea were full of 
men and women, eating, drinking, laughing, 
and quarrelling. Above every other sound 
the cry of: "Cromer, Cromer crab, cro-cro- 
cro!" rose triumphant, raised by a man who 
appeared to be on the verge of apoplexy, from 
the exertion and strain on his lungs. 

The entrance to the Britannia Pier was in 
sight. It was protected by a pair of heavy 
iron gates from the rush of visitors, and by a 
side gate, through which all new-comers were 
obliged to pass and secure a ticket at the 
collector's office, as at a railway ticket office. 

" Day ticket." Just as Joseph took his 
ticket (which had "Not transferable" inscribed 
on it, and on its reverse side — " Read ' Baja, 
the Freebooter.' Best book out "), a girl bent 
her head pretty close to that of Joseph, " Day 
ticket," said she. " It is well to have a good 
look at a man, and a close one in these days, 
for men make themselves up so," thought the 
girl. 
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" Pass on, gentlemen and ladies," called out 
the gate-keeper — for a small crowd was 
collecting. There was a refreshment - room 
at the right-hand side of the Pier. " Bullard's 
Ales " were elaborately advertised, 

Joseph and the girl strolled on, up the Pier. 
Anna Lark was a Yarmouth girl, fair, neatly 
dressed, and everything she wore gave an 
indication of ease and comfort; her height 
was medium. 

She walked close to Joseph. " I wonder 
what he is," thought Anna; "he is well 
dressed, but his boots do not evidence much 
wear. I will give him a good stare, and see 
how he likes it." 

Joseph's eyes could not bear the flash of 
Anna Lark's eyes, and dropped before their 
vigorous attack. 

" He is not a Londoner, that is clear, but I 
will find out about him before I leave the Pier. 
I like the look of the fellow well enough. I 
wonder what he is." 

Joseph was rather put out that he had got 
the worst in the attack of eyes, but his Oriental 
trained tongue would give him a victory. 
Both walked up the Pier. Dunn's people 
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were singing: u I tell them my Father's a 
Marquis ! " and other songs followed. The 
girl kept her eyes on Joseph, and as he moved 
down the Pier away from the singers, she 
followed him. 

An invalid rest-house on the side of the 
Pier, painted white outside and chocolate-colour 
within, appeared inviting; it was empty, and 
held three. Joseph and Anna Lark entered 
it at exactly the same moment, and sat down. 

There was silence for a short time, and then 
Joseph remarked : " Fine day, miss." 

Anna did not trouble her head about the 
weather, but came quickly to the attack. 

" I do not recollect having seen you on the 
Pier before, sir." 

" No, miss. I am a stranger in Yarmouth." 

" Yarmouth is not a place where a gentleman 
like you need long be a stranger. I am 
fortunate in meeting you." 

Joseph had now need of his Oriental tongue, 
for Anna had baited her hook artfully, and 
would pull him out of the water, as she had 
seen many codlings caught from the platform 
at the head of the Pier — if worth catching. 
Joseph looked well at the girl, she dropped her 
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eyes on purpose that Joseph might have a 
good look at her face, in which she had perfect 
confidence. The result of the investigation 
was satisfactory. Anna's appearance pleased 
her companion. Her countenance was frank, 
quick, and winning ; her voice was melodious. 

The conversation was therefore continued. 

" Now we have met, I seem as if I had 
known you for years; so I trust, during my 
stay here, we may often meet." 

" Friends," replied Anna " can always meet ; 
but men are so artful in these days, a poor 
country girl, as I am, must be on her guard. 
Will you be long here, sir ? " 

" I expect, and hope, about a month." 

<4 Ah! there might be many meetings of 
friends during a month ! " 

Then rising abruptly, having looked at a 
little silver watch, Anna left the rest-house. 

"When may I hope to see you again, 
miss ? " 

" I shall be here to-morrow at the same 
time. I must be off home now. Take care 
of yourself, for the Pier is a dangerous place 
for a nice gentleman like you." 

The two parted ; the girl hurried off home. 
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" I call the man a nice fellow, that I do ; 
rather green with us women, I should fancy. 
So much the better, if worth catching. I will 
hook him, if he remains a month, and can 
keep a wife decently, with a couple of maids 
to wait on her. I do not want poverty 
and one's arms ever in a tub full of soap- 
suds." Such were Annas reflections on her 
homeward walk. 

Joseph had a glass of beer, encountered 
many glances ; mounted a large brake, and 
went off to a pleasure place called Fritton ; 
returned to Yarmouth in the evening, and 
dined at the Aquarium ; attended a theatrical 
performance, figured away at a dancing-hall, 
treated his partners, and finally tumbled into 
bed about midnight But with the perversity 
of human nature, no girl suited him as well 
as Anna Lark, or was so attractive, so he 
determined to meet her next day. Joseph 
began to find out that the tongues of women 
at Yarmouth were very oily and subtle, and 
that his training left him ever at a disadvantage 
when talking to the fair sex. 

Anna Lark belonged to that class of society 
to which marriage is a financial necessity. 
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Her father, Captain Lark, as he delighted in 
being styled, had at one time commanded a 
coasting vessel of small tonnage, but was now 
employed on the Yarmouth Quay in some 
humble capacity, which, whilst it gave a living 
to himself, wife, and children during his life- 
time, was not sufficiently ample to allow of 
his making any provision for his family after 
his death. He kept a strict watch over his 
daughter Anna — too strict, in the eyes of 
Mrs. Lark. For if a girl never saw anyone, 
and was mewed up, how could she possibly 
marry? 

Anna Lark well knew the pitfalls of marriage 
in her own class of society, on the point of 
income. An insufficient income, even with a 
very steady husband, is too great a strain, 
and a family often goes to rack and ruin on 
this score. Therefore, had Anna been free 
to trace out her own line of life, she would 
have preferred to remain as she was — 
single. 

The upper classes have introductions, as a 
rule of society; that class to which Anna 
belonged have none. So girls meet their 
future husbands haphazard, as it were ; 
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whether a man turns out well or not is a 
lottery. 

Now Anna liked what she had seen of 
Joseph, and wishing to find out all about him, 
spoke to her brother Bobby, a lad of fourteen, 

"Bobby, come on the Pier to-morrow. You 
will see me walking with a gentleman. When 
he leaves me, follow him, and find out where 
he lives, and what he is. Now, like a good 
boy, do this for me, and I will take you to 
the Aquarium." 

" I don't much like the job," replied the boy, 
14 but if you are spooney, I suppose I must do 
what you bid me." 

44 You ought to be ashamed of speaking to 
your sister like this ! " retorted Anna, blushing 
up to her forehead. 

However, Anna did not forget to meet 
Joseph next day, and broke the ice a little 
more in his society. But Joseph was reticent, 
and did not indulge in much conversation. 
He dwelt on generalities, and was afraid of 
touching on the subject of his travels and 
experiences — he was not sure of his ground. 
On the following day they were to meet again, 
and the two parted the best of friends. 
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Bobby watched Joseph like a cat does a 
mouse, and at length traced him to Sutton's 
Hotel. On looking in at the bar he recognised 
the barmaid, on whom his brother was sweet 

" Ah, Bobby, is that you ? Come in here. 
I'm very glad to see you. How is your 
brother ?" 

"Very jolly, thank you. Pray can you tell 
me who that gentleman is?" pointing out 
Joseph. 

"Oh, my! Why do you ask? That is 
Mr. Anstruther, Sir Charles's confidential man. 
He has been all over the world with his master, 
and they say is worth a good bit of money, on 
which he draws interest. And now, Bobby, I 
will make you a nice drink. They call it 
'Tiger's Milk.' 1 Tell your brother to come 
and take me out to-morrow; it is Thursday, 
early closing night. And I, Bobby, have 
saved a good bit of money, which is snug 
in the bank with a l fid ' my uncle left to me. 
But do not tell this to your brother, he might 
run after me for my money. How do you 
like the tiger's milk, Bobby?" 

± The receipt for " Tiger's Milk " will be found in "The 
Old Shikarri." It is made of milk, brandy, and liqueurs. 
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"It is rare good stuff, and makes one's 
blood as hot as fire. None of your chilly 
Apollinaris water drinks!" 

a Good -bye, Bobby! Do not forget my 
message." 

" Bobby will make a nice little go-between. 
I shall have to give him more than one taste 
of tiger's milk," thought the barmaid. 

The boy quitted Sutton's Hotel in a very 
talkative mood, and walked towards the north 
along the Drive, feeling very jolly. He then 
dived into a side street westward, and found 
his sister Anna waiting for him at the door 
of their home. A snugly-built modern house, 
with a small garden in front, full of flowers 
in bloom — flowers were also in the green 
window-boxes. Captain Lark was proud of 
his flowers, and understood their cultivation. 

" All right, Anna. Your friend has been in 
furran parts, and is with the great general 
from India called Sir Charles; he is not as 
poor as a church -mouse. The barmaid told 
me all this. What a fine girl she is ! I wish 
I was a little older, then wouldn't I — " 

" Don't be a fool, Bobby, and let your 
tongue run away with you. Here are two 
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shillings, secure tickets for this evening at 
the Aquarium. It will be very full, I under- 
stand, for a Yarmouth actress will be on 
the stage." 

Anna was satisfied with the information 
her brother brought her, but she felt she must 
be on her guard, men are so very slippery ! 

This young lady had received a practical 
education in reading, writing, and book- 
keeping ; she spelt well, wrote a clear, bold 
hand, and kept accounts with accuracy and 
neatness. She could also use her needle 
adroitly, could cook, bake, iron, and dance, 
for her figure was adapted to this amusement. 
Of history or geography she knew nothing. 
She was aware that a queen sat on the throne, 
and that a lot of princes and princesses 
were, as Bobby stated, "knocking about the 
country ! " Anna might be styled a very 
useful girl, for housekeeping in her hands 
was not a sealed book. Prices of the ordinary 
provisions required in a house were always 
remembered by her. Therefore, she was 
fully impressed with the conviction that a 
certain income is a necessity for the happiness 
and continued comfort of married life. 
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Joseph was not in the theatre, he was at 
the dinner - party given by Colonel Forester, 
waiting on his master, Indian fashion ; other- 
wise, he would have been charmed with the 
looks of Anna Lark, although she only 
occupied a one - shilling seat, and was some- 
what crowded. But girls who have toiled 
for money to be expended in pleasure cannot 
afford to throw it away. 

Anna looked everywhere for her friend, but 
in vain. Bobby also glanced around; he 
wished to catch sight of the barmaid, which 
he succeeded in doing. 

She nodded to him, thinking : " He will 
make a quick little lover for some girl about 
four years hence. He must have been asking 
about Mr. Anstruther for his sister Anna, 
for I see that her eyes have not been satisfied 
in their search. If possible, I will hook Annas 
elder brother for myself, he is apt, steady, and 
well educated, and will make his way in the 
world. I wonder where he is to-night ; I will 
look round. Oh, my! there he is, looking 
all over the theatre! Yes, he sees me, and 
it was for me he was looking ; he will probably 
be at the door of the Aquarium when the 
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theatre is out, and I fancy will walk home 
with me to Sutton's." 

The performance was good of its kind, even 
for the country, and when it concluded, Anna 
walked home with her brother Bobby, and 
the barmaid discovered someone anxious to 
secure the opportunity of seeing her to 
Sutton's. 

As the theatrical performance concluded, 
the dinner-party at Colonel Forester's was 
about to break up. It had been a great 
success. 

Colonel Forester was determined to give a 
grand dinner after his beloved Indian training, 
so he ordered the best of wines from his family 
wine merchant (not from his grocer), engaged 
a French cook, and ordered his family plate to 
be brought from his bankers, and entrusted to 
a skilled silversmith to polish up. The waiting 
was good ; Joseph was of the greatest assistance, 
he had a quick eye, a steady hand, and tact, 
and helped Colonel Forester's men-servants, 
without their being jealous or put out, as many 
English servants are ever apt to be. 

All were seated, and eyes were turned to 
the large silver cover, under which a splendid 
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salmon lay secure from all injury and pressure. 
It was the gift of a very near and dear relation 
of Sir Frederick. 

Sir Frederick commenced the conversation 
at his end of the table, by saying to Laura : 

" You and Sir Charles must be very pleased 
to meet, Miss Forester, after so many adventures 
in India." 

Laura slightly coloured. 

" It is always pleasant meeting old friends ; 
but perhaps I ought not to call Sir Charles an 
old friend?" said she, smiling and glancing 
towards Sir Charles. 

" I do not know when old friendships may 
be said to commence, Miss Forester. May 
we say firm friends ? " rejoined Sir Charles. 

"When I was Lieutenant-Governor of the 
Punjab, I knew Sir Charles ; perhaps / may 
call him a firm old friend of the State, if not 
of myself. Sir Charles, I have seen strange 
days since I was a boy." 

Mr. Sefton was not long before he com- 
plimented Colonel Forester on the adroit, 
skilled manner in which he threw the two 
shawls round the graceful figures of Adela 
and Madonna. 
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" 1 wish," said he, " that my friend Borrow 
(or Lavengro, as I delight to call him) could 
have witnessed the ceremony." 

" Thanks, Mr. Sefton ; it was a great delight 
to me, for it reminded me of happy days gone 
for ever ! But we must not forget our ladies 
who are present I have a treat in store for 
them. I have bought a yacht, which will be 
here to-morrow ; when on board, Mr. Sefton 
will have many a chat about the mysterious 
gipsies." 

Sir Frederick often commenced the sentence 
" When I was Lieutenant — " but checked himself 
on a look from his wife. 

She replied to Colonel Forester's pleasant 
announcement : 

"We must all thank Colonel Forester for 
thinking so kindly of us. Trips on board his 
yacht will be most delightful, and my dear 
Gertrude will recover her usual health, which 
has not been perfect lately." 

11 Miss Sebright will soon regain her spirits 
when tracing out the threads of Indian history* 
On what date shall we begin our labours?" 
said the Colonel, turning his glance full on the 
pale, handsome girl on his left hand. 

2 D 
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" You are too kind, Colonel Forester. I 
shall be happy to assist you at all times/ 9 

Lady Sebright was delighted at the 
prospect of her daughter being so closely 
associated with Colonel Forester. Indian 
history might end in marriage. Why not? 
A white-haired, florid Colonel, who was rich, 
might suit dear Gertrude better than a poor, 
hungry ensign or lieutenant. 

Cool air from the sea blew into the room 
and refreshed everyone, for the day had 
been warm. Everyone was happy, and 
Laura very pleased that her father had 
turned the conversation away from dark- 
skinned women. 

The party was charming in everyone's 
opinion, and it broke up to the regret of all. 
The following morning " Cod's Head " took a 
turn round by Frog's Hall to call on the donor 
of the salmon, and express his admiration of 
its size. 

Joseph stood in the hall of Sutton's Hotel, 
ready for a start in search of pleasure. The 
barmaid could not help remarking him. 

"A useful fellow," thought she. "Our cook 
says that when he takes off his peacock's 
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plumage and sets to work, she never saw an 
abler help. As he proved when assisting at 
the grand dinner to the Prince the other night. 
If Anna Lark and he hit it off, they might 
have a business like this. And if I am to be 
spliced to Anna's brother, we might join in a 
business and make money." 

Joseph was conning over the events of the 
dinner-party. He had eyes and ears, and felt 
that a change was gradually stealing on, which 
might alter the position of Sir Charles and 
himself. Thus he thought of Anna Lark, and 
turning round, caught the eye of the barmaid. 

"Good morning, Mr. Anstruther! A nice 
morning for a stroll on the beach with one's 
sweety, if one has one, or to find one, if one 
has not ! " 

" Yes, yes, miss ; you will never want for a 
sweety as long as there is a young man in this 
world!" 

" Oh, my ! Mr. Anstruther, how you flatter 
a poor gal ! Don't you ? " 

Joseph passed through the courtyard, and 
under the gateway, turned to the left on the 
Drive, and was not long in finding Anna Lark. 
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CONQUESTS 



Maternal Pride — The Bunch of Roses — A Surprise for 
Father — The Barmaid's Captive— Polly very Jealous — 
Wellington Pier — The Star of Matrimony on the 
Ascendant — Conclusion. 



Anna Lark started from her father's house in 

Orange Terrace to meet Joseph Anstruther ; 

her mother stood on the doorstep, her heart 

warm with maternal love and pride. As Mrs. 

Lark turned to enter her own house, Mrs. 

Swiggens, who lived next door, asked her — 

11 Whether a marriage had been h-arranged 

between Mr. h- Anstruther and Miss h-Anna ? " 

Mrs. Lark gave no reply, and Mrs. 

Swiggens, an aristocratic ex - lady's - maid, 

passed into her own house, exclaiming : 

" Poor, dear Mrs. Lark don't understand our 

h~aristocratic/£o&£ / " 

Many eyes were turned on Anna as she 
420 
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walked along ; she was as erect as a dart, and 
walked well, for her feet and ankles were 
perfect models of beauty. Her eyes shone 
like brilliants ; her complexion was blushing 
like a rose. 

One old maid, a neighbour, said as she saw 
the girl pass : " Oh, dear ! I wish I was young 
again like Anna ! " 

A widow, whose temper was the worse for 
wear, tried to beat off the dust from a dirty 
mat on to Anna's pure white dress, and 
muttered : " Well, I declare, if I ever saw 
such a brazen-faced hussy ! Oh, dear ! and 
my poor man in his grave!" 

"Good morning, Miss Anna!" said Joseph, 
lifting his hat. 

"Good morning, Mr. Anstruther! I hope 
that I have not kept you waiting. How 
would you like to take a stroll about our 
town to-day?" 

" Very much, Miss Anna." 

The couple passed on down Regent Street 
for a time, but when they came to the shop of 
a chemist called Poll (whose advertisements 
promised great things to his customers), Anna 
turned to the right down Market Row. The 
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houses on either side were of red brick, dis- 
coloured with age and smoke. Most of the 
houses had a small garden in front, protected 
by strong wooden palings and gates. Here 
and there an obtrusive iron railing had forced 
itself into the line. There were bright brass 
plates on many doors, and in several windows 
cards announced that: "Waiters could be 
engaged for evening parties," or dressmakers 
" were eager for employment." 

"You see," said Anna, "we have cheerful 
names in our town on our public - houses. 
•Peace and Plenty' is close by here. But 
what I want you particularly to observe is 
' Frog's Hall/ See, on the sign two brightly- 
coloured frogs are standing looking at each 
other amongst the brightest of green rushes, 
and water of the deepest blue. It was here 
Sir Frederick's father made his fortune. Ah, 
there is the old man ! " 

Then Anna pointed out the house where 
the eccentric Mr. Christmas 1 was then living, 
who for forty years stored up what he believed 
to be valuable pictures, china, and curiosities, 

* Note, >Mr. Christmas was a benefactor to Yarmouth 
by his charitable bequests. 
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which, after his death, were sold for a mere 
song. They then passed "The Horse and 
Groom " baiting stables, the " Anchor and 
Hope," and entered the wide, handsome 
Market Place, at the north end of which 
Anna pointed out the huge church of St. 
Nicholas. Down a row brought the couple 
to the Quay, on the left bank of the River 
Yare. It was full of fishing smacks ; a long 
wharf was crowded with herrings ready for 
sale. 

"This fish wharf," said Anna, " is our great 
source of wealth and prosperity. Our town may 
be said to be built of herring bones ; we have 
a hardy set of fellows in our smacksmen. It 
was from amongst them that Sir Frederick's! 
father sprang, and grew rich." 

"To my mind, a smacksman must have a 
hard, dull, weary time of it," remarked Joseph. 

11 Ah, Mr. Joseph, you have been so long in 
furrin parts, I believe you still love the East. 
But what says our local poet in his ' Cruise of 
the Bunch of Roses ' ? l 

1 " The Cruise of the Bunch of Roses!' A tale of fisher- 
life at sea. By T. W. de Caux. A. & W. Huke, Market 
Row, Great Yarmouth. 
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11 * There is a charm around a smacksman's life — 
The life he lives upon the treacherous sea, 
Waging with Nature a perpetual strife, 

Which has a fascination strange for me ; 
And so I go, whenever Time disposes, 
A single-boating in the Bunch of Roses! " 

Joseph looked smilingly at Anna Lark, 
saying : 

"My 'bunch of roses' is always sweet 
beside me ! " 

" Go along ; get out, with your fine speeches, 
Mr. Joseph," returned the girl. 

Anna told all she knew about the Cromwell 
family, pointed out houses where they had 
lived, and some tombstones under which they 
were buried, in a churchyard not far off. 

Joseph was pleased with the girl, who did 
her best to amuse him. Possibly some of her 
historical facts would have been severely 
handled by an ignorant critic of one of our 
periodicals. But Anna had never heard of 
such a thing as a critic, and therefore was not 
afraid. 

Anna lionised Joseph more than once, and 
he became quite hungry after his historical 
tonic; always longed for more. 
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One bright morning Joseph said to Anna : 

a I wish you to do me a great favour — to 
introduce me to your father, Captain Lark. 
When can I see him ? " 

"To-morrow/' replied Anna, somewhat 
startled. 

<4 Very well ; at four o'clock in the afternoon, 
you shall present me." 

The two parted the very best of friends, and 
Anna had to arrange for the meeting next 
day between Captain Lark and Mr. Joseph 
Anstruther, at the house of the former in 
Orange Terrace. 

Anna hurried home, which was natural 
enough for a girl circumstanced as she was, 
and passed into the kitchen of her house, 
where she found her mother calmly shelling 
green peas. 

"Oh, mother, what do you think has 
happened ? " 

"Anna, sit down and help, or else dinner 
will be late to-day." 

"But, mother," said Anna, taking a few 
pea-pods in her hand and sitting down at the 
table, " fancy, Mr. Anstruther wishes to see 
father to-morrow at four o'clock." 
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"Very well, my dear. I suppose it is on 
a matter of business." 

"Oh, mother, how slow you are! Mr. 
Anstruther wishes to talk to father about your 
— Anna. There, what do you think ? " 

Mrs. Lark dropped her hands on her knees, 
and exclaimed : 

11 Well, I never heard of such a thing ! " 

"At all events, mother, we must prepare 
father for four o'clock to-morrow ; you must 
manage the meeting. There, the peas are all 
shelled. But, mother, do you think you could 
part with me ? " 

Mrs. Lark replied : 

"You have a younger sister; if anything 
were to happen to your father, we should 
be penniless. Nellie must be provided for; 
therefore, if you can find a suitable, comfortable 
home, it is not seemly for me to whimper, or 

throw obstacles at the door of marriage." 

• • . • • . 

At four o'clock next day, Captain Lark 
was placed in position on the hearthrug in the 
drawing- room, with his back to the fire-place, 
for there was no fire, the day being warm. 
All that Captain Lark knew was, that a 
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gentleman wished to see him on particular 
business. 

Captain Lark was a man of about fifty 
years of age, strongly built, bold, ready with 
resources on sudden emergencies, and could 
sail a vessel safely to any part of the world. 
He ruled his family firmly, but discreetly. 
Opposite to the Captain was a bay-window 
divided off into three compartments, with 
green damask curtains to protect them from 
too curious eyes ; and green Venetian blinds 
hung against the windows. The room itself 
might be fifteen feet by twelve. There was 
a black horse-hair couch, with cushions on it, 
at the right-hand side of the room ; a chiffonier 
on the left, adorned with embellishments of 
wood carving. The room boasted of three 
easy chairs and four black horse-hair dining- 
room chairs. The carpet was a capital 
Brussels of brown shades; it was both bright 
and good. Two large, handsome Japanese 
vases stood on either side of the fire-place ; 
Captain Lark had bought them when in 
command of a vessel trading to Japan, on 
his promotion from a coasting vessel. The 
walls were adorned by a good water-colour 
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drawing, by Hunt, a local artist, of the Pool 
on the River Thames; and two Japanese 
pictures of birds decked out in the most 
brilliant plumage, they were worked with silks 
on a ground-work of satin. The eye seemed 
fascinated when it once caught this splendid 
effect of colour. 

Captain Lark liked to see things around 
him in ship-shape, and the spirit of order and 
neatness had been thoroughly instilled into 
all by " Father." 

Mr. Anstruther was punctual to a moment, 
and was ushered into the presence of Father 
by Anna, who lingered in the kitchen with her 
mother, both full of curiosity and excitement. 
"What will Mr. Anstruther say to father?" 
was on the tip of the tongues of mother and 
daughter. 

We will now look into the drawing-room ; 
the two men are seated. The one hopes to 
gain a wife, but Father is in ignorance as 
to what Joseph can possibly want. 

Captain Lark stated his belief in the fairness 
of the weather for the time of year. Joseph 
seized on the opportunity for commencing his 
business. 
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11 Yes, Captain Lark, and I have been much 
indebted to the weather, since my arrival here, 
for many pleasant walks with a very charming 
young lady, and it is on her account I have 
come to speak a few words to you. I am 
Sir Charles Bendish's man-servant, have a 
pension of ^ioo a year for life, ,£2,000 well 
invested, and about ^200 at the bank. Cast 
your eye, sir, over the bank-book which I 
present to you. I wish to solicit your sanction 
to my marriage with your daughter Anna ; this 
is the sole object of my visit." 

Captain Lark was fairly taken aback, he 
hardly knew what to say ; but stated that he 
would step over the road and speak a few 
words to the bank manager. 

" Do so, and take my book with you," 
replied Joseph. 

And whilst Father stepped across the 
road, Anna slipped into the room, and before 
the day closed, there was great joy in the Lark 
family. Mrs. Swiggens was informed that a 
marriage had been arranged, and from that 
day forth, Mrs. Lark was loud in her praise 
of the beauty of her Nellie. 

Bobby Lark ran off to his favourite bar, 
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retailed all his news, and swallowed his 
invigorating dram. 

"Tell your brother to meet me without 
fail to-night, on the Britannia Pier," said the 
barmaid. " Do not forget to give the message, 
there's a good boy." 

Punctually to a moment, Mr. Lark and the 
barmaid paid their admittance fee at the 
toll-bar of the Britannia Pier. 

" We will sit here in a lover's box," said the 
barmaid. When seated, she looked at Mr. 
Lark, and continued : " How long have you 
now known me, Mr. Lark ? " 

tc Well, how can a fellow recollect ? Let me 
see, how long — " 

"Mr. Lark, you have now known me for 
three months, two days, and exactly five 
minutes. During the time you have known 
me, have you ever seen anything to disapprove 
of about me or my conduct ? " 

"Well, my ! was there ever such a question 
put to a young fellow ? " 

"Mr. Lark, I will not say that you are 
trifling with a poor girl, for poor I am not ; if 
you have nothing to find fault with in me, now 
is the time for you to speak, and not to shuffle 
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about. Mr. Anstruther has behaved, oh, so 
very handsomely ! to your sister Anna." 

Poor Mr. Lark felt the matrimonial yoke 
was beginning to throttle him. 

" Yes, yes, miss ; I am so very shy — can't find 
words — that's a fact" 

"Then," returned the barmaid, "I will find 
them for you, and answer them : ' Will you 
marry me, darling ? ' Yes, dear ; and you are 
indeed a lucky fellow, for you will get me and 
^3,000, on which we will set up a nice little 
business, dear, and be very happy. And 
now run home, and tell all your people, 
and I will give warning this very night. 
Good-night, dear ! " 

" That fellow would never have come to the 
point if I had not hooked him," mused the 
barmaid. " How foolish the poor wretch looked, 
and I believe he trembled ! " 

Mr. Lark had tumbled into an engagement, 

the barmaid having finished off a conversation 

which he had hoped to finish himself later 

on. She was determined not to be trifled 

with. 

• . • • • * 

Joseph lost no time in informing Sir Charles 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 



432 BEN DISH 

of his intended marriage, and was heartily 
congratulated. 

11 It is most fortunate that you have told me 
so promptly, for my solicitor writes to me that 
my hotel in Curzon Street has unexpectedly 
become vacant ; you shall have it. And if 
Mr. Lark is going to be married to the bar- 
maid of this hotel, you might find it convenient 
to club together. Run up to town and see 
the hotel, and take the barmaid with you, for 
the grey mare will prove the better horse." 

Thus, in the course of a short time four 

young people would be made perfectly happy, 

and commence life full of hope and joyful 

anticipation. 

. . • • . » 

Anglo- Indian ladies, who have husbands, 
often suffer a good deal on their account, 
when returning to England, from the demon 
Jealousy. In India only a few lemon-coloured 
Englishwomen can be seen, with very thin 
hair ; in England who can describe the various 
beauties to be found everywhere ? 

Polly did not escape from the fangs of the 
demon Jealousy ; she had heard that Captain 
Vibart frequented the bar of Sutton's Hotel, 
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and was determined to find out what it all 
meant, for her maid had told her the Captain 
took his drink of tigers milk at the bar. So 
one day Polly entered the coffee-room, and 
told the waiter to bring her a "tiger's milk 
drink." 

"Yes, madam." 

In a few minutes the waiter placed on the 
table an excellent cup of tea, in a beautiful 
china cup, on an elegant tray. 

" What do you call this ? " said Polly. 

" We always give this to the ladies, madam,*' 
replied the waiter. 

As Polly left, the barmaid stood in the hall. 
Polly looked at her ; but one glance reassured 
her, although she saw the barmaid was very 
good-looking. 

" Madam, allow me to give you our card ; 
we hope to see you at the Beaconsfield, kept 
by Anstruther & Lark, with Captain Vibart." 

Polly took the card, somewhat abashed. 

11 Yes, yes ; we shall be very happy to put 
up at your hotel." 

As Polly Vibart walked away, the barmaid 
thought to herself: "Poor, jealous wretch! if 
she is not cured when she comes to the 
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Beaconsfield, I will give her a better drink, 
which she will remember all her life! Her 
George is a jolly, pleasant fellow, and a great 
favourite with us all." 

Mr. Sefton and Colonel Forester often met 
during the season on the Yarmouth sands, 
but whilst the Colonel was eager to talk 
about India and its Hindu inhabitants, Mr. 
Sefton was interested in Spain and its conquest 
by the Moors. And very often Miss Sebright 
used to start forward from behind a boat, or 
from under the shelter of an umbrella opened 
out on the sand, and attach herself to Colonel 
Forester. But Mr. Sefton had his revenge, 
for he took refuge close under the shadow of 
a yawl, and was certain to find Adela and 
Madonna waiting for him. Mr. Sefton's 
father had been in diplomatic employment 
in Spain, and had married a Moorish lady of 
a high family, so Mr. Sefton was more in 
love with a dark than a fair skin. He had 
a valuable estate in Spain, and a small 
property in England. George Borrow and 
he were well acquainted, and had often met 
in Spain. Mr. Sefton's eyes could not but 
be attracted by the beauty of Madonna, young 
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as she was, so he saw more and more of 
her. 

And Madonna, on her part, often said to 
her mother: 

" What do you think of Mr. Sefton ? You 
are not going to tear him away from me with 
your beautiful eyes and figure ! " 

Adela, taking the hand of Madonna, looked 
into her eyes, smiled, and said nothing. 

But love-making cannot last for ever, so 
Mr. Sefton spoke to Adela, telling her of 
his love for Madonna, and how he proposed 
to take her to Spain after marriage, and also 
to provide a home for Adela and her husband 
in a suitable house not far from his own. 
It was her husband of whom they had spoken 
when we first met Mr. Sefton ; he had been 
in a position of difficulty, from which Mr. 
Sefton had extricated him with skill from the 
jaws of the police, and exported him to his 
own estate in Spain. 

Madonna was delighted at what her mother 
repeated to her of Mr. Sefton's arrangements, 
and all those concerned were happy. 

Time moves along very stealthily, like a 
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wolf searching for its prey, and we are 
reminded that we must drop the curtain over 
Bendish. 

Sir Charles had arrived at that social 
position in life which demanded that he should 
conform to the wishes of society and remember 
its claims upon him. He was in command of 
a distinguished regiment; and possessed an 
ample fortune. He was of a suitable age, 
therefore the world considered he ought to 
marry. He knew very well that if he did not 
fall in with its wishes, he would have to suffer 
for his neglect of the demands made upon him 
sooner or later. 

But whenever he seriously thought of 
marriage with Laura, an involuntary shiver 
would creep over him. His brain recalled the 
vivid picture of his underground dream, vision, 
or delusion. Then there was his meeting with 
Perfection. 

Was he already married or not ? 

Then he recalled the diamonds which had 
been forwarded to his bankers, and had 
remained there «ver since. Perhaps this was 
brain delusion — the legacy of an Indian sun. 
So one day Sir Charles called on his banker. 
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And half ashamed to ask the question, he 
said: 

14 I believe that years ago I sent a box to 
you from India, but I may be mistaken? " 

A clerk looked up from his desk and replied : 

" Oh, no ; you are not mistaken. I recollect 
the box well. It is in the iron chest No. 20. 
Do you wish to take the box with you, Sir 
Charles? I served in your regiment with 
you." 

* The box was brought; the seals were 
perfect. Sir Charles turned pale as he took 
the box, felt faint, but recovering his self- 
possession, with an effort a cab was called, and 
he started for Yarmouth by the express. 

Next day he opened the box, with a 
determination not to be nervous. The lid was 
taken off the box, and inside it there were no 
diamonds, no girdles or chain ! Only dust — 
and in a few seconds a Sphinx Atrobus moth 
fluttered from out of the dust, spread its wings, 
flew out of the window, and settled on Laura's 
hat, who was riding past the window on her 
favourite arab. 

Sir Charles resolved to forget the past if 
possible. He rode, drove, yachted, and walked 
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with Laura Forester; and Polly Vibart was 
most useful as a chaperon. Her husband was 
now a Captain in Bendish's regiment. The 
Diamond and the Child of the Desert had both 
been brought to England by Sir Charles. 
Laura also had her arab, and Captain Vibart 
was too good a judge of a horse to ride an 
inferior animal or to allow his wife to do so. 
As the party rode down the Drive on its way 
to Somerleyton, it elicited the admiration of 
everyone. Never had such distinguished- 
looking visitors been seen there before. 

Sir Charles would have been quite contented 
to have allowed matters to remain as they 
were, but he was too much a man of the 
world not to know what he must eventually 
do. The result was that he somewhat 
hesitatingly paid a visit to Laura. 

She was writing at the time, and looking 
up and seeing Sir Charles, was somewhat 
startled. Possibly she was thinking of 
him. 

Sir Charles said a few words, which we need 
not repeat. 

Laura replied : 

"When I parted from you at Delhi, I never 
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thought you would have asked for my hand 
in England! There it is." 

Everyone was delighted to hear of the 
engagement All felt that they would have 
a pleasant house for visiting added to their 
list, and that Laura would prove an excellent 
hostess. 

Thus it was that one calm evening in 
September, there was a brilliant party of 
visitors collected on the Wellington Pier. 
Sir Frederick and Lady Sebright were there, 
and Colonel Forester, poor old gentleman, 
hung about Miss Sebright, and almost bored 
her. As a special treat, Joseph and Anna 
Lark went on the Pier, and young Lark and 
the barmaid. The Wellington was crowded, 
and all agreed that Sir Charles and Miss 
Forester were unrivalled for elegance, grace, 
and beauty of person. It was difficult to give 
the preference to male or female beauty. 
The last strains of the band died away, and 
the party dispersed. 

The next day, Joseph and Anna, young 
Lark and the barmaid, were married, and took 
possession of the Beaconsfield Hotel in Curzon 
Street. Mrs. Lark looked after the wine and 
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spirit department — she had an excellent palate 
as a wine-taster — and would not allow the trade 
to palm off its nauseous stuff on her to fill the 
extensive wine vaults which belonged to the 
hotel. In addition to this, she took the still- 
room under her charge. Anna received all 
guests, Joseph looked after the cooking, and 
Mr. Lark kept the books. The Beaconsfield 
became a good Tory house of resort and 
business, and prospered. 

In due time, the Times announced the 
marriage of "Sir Charles Cromwell Bendish, 
K.C.B., of Aylsham Hall, to Laura, only 
daughter of Colonel Forester, H.E.I.C.'s Army, 
of Dew Park, Essex, and Albert Terrace, 
Great Yarmouth." 

Of course, there was the usual honeymoon, 
so sadly trying to young married people. 
Time would hang heavily around Sir Charles 
and his bride. A visit was proposed to the 
British Museum and its wonders of past ages. 
Hall after hall was traversed by Sir Charles 
and Laura. 

But on a sudden, Laura stopped before a 
Sphinx of enormous proportions, and gazing 
at it, exclaimed: 
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" Your exact image, Charles, as I first saw 
you at Delhi ! How very wonderful ! Is 
it not ? " 

Sir Charles felt as if he could have fallen 
to the ground. The whole scene of the 
sculptor modelling his face in the Palace 
of the River - born Princess came to his 
recollection, and he replied, somewhat sharply : 

" Yes, yes ; a perfect likeness ! How quick 
of you* Laura, to see it so clearly ! " 

Sir Charles tried to forget the incident, 
but it would cling to his memory. 

What was the mystery of the sapphire ring ? 
Would it ever be cleared up? "Never!" 
was the reply which resounded through the 
corridors of the Museum. 

Sir Charles was doubtless happy. Whether 
ambition, which ran in his veins, had been 
entirely stifled no one could exactly say. 
He remained in the Army, and became an 
authority on military matters. All agreed 
that Lady Bendish was perfection (not the 
style of Perfection, whom we left at Delhi 
awaiting Mogul Beg, a model of a native 
Indian beauty), but a grand specimen of our 
fair English countrywomen, who seem to 
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flourish so much more charmingly in an 
English than in an Indian climate. 

Captain Vibart rose high in his profession, 
and Polly was always pleasant and vivacious, 
although now and then jealous. 

As for Miss Sebright, when we last heard 
of her, she was walking about on the 
Yarmouth sands, wearing a brooch given to 
her by her grandfather, a golden herring 
with ruby eyes. She was picking up shells 
and seaweed. Mrs. Lark (ex-barmaid) would 
have promptly settled the question of Mrs. 
Forester or not, had she been Miss Sebright. 
But as a lady, Miss Sebright could not 
overstep the path of propriety. 

Colonel Forester lived on, spending most 
of the summer months at Yarmouth. He 
was never very happy, he had been too 
suddenly torn up from an Indian soil and 
climate, and from his " Children of the Sun 
and Moon." 



THE END 



Printed by Cowan & Co. % LimiUd % Perth. 



Digitized 



by Google 









Digitized by VjOOQIC. 



TOglS 



